Google 



This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 

to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 

to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 

are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other maiginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 

publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing tliis resource, we liave taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 
We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain fivm automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attributionTht GoogXt "watermark" you see on each file is essential for in forming people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liabili^ can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at |http: //books .google .com/I 



giiizcdt* Google 



t* Google 



/ ?>? s 



b, Google 



t* Google 



GEORGE ELIOT'S LIFE AND WOKKS. 


LIBRARY KIDITION. 


DASrSL DiBOKDA. • «U.,IIoio,Cl«b.(l». 
^BA TS f4 tMA yga FtOU A HOTS-BOOK. 


BoxoLA. mui«i*i. iim,,aoii,,'(rii 

eCB-VEl OF CLBSICAl LIFE, o^ S/IJS 

iwi iMPSsasioKB or THEMMBjISTVB 


laBDLsxAscn. »™i.,i!n»,ci,u.,«m 1 aM,vn. "^ 


FOFTTLAR, IJIIDITION. 


ADAHSXSt. m,u».l=L lto.,Ctaa,«»=«. 


FOSKB- »««>» ..Ul BBOm^ JACOB ind 

Tllg un-KD rXlL. ItoB.CJKi.liMU. 
aOMOLA. IIIMtlttd. ltmo,CMIl,»c«H. 


''^^^(iZ^ Ji-E/CJX, m™«i 


^5^^'S'£?"^"^"'"" 


MIDBLSUASCB. ! «).,IImt^C}oU., |l SO. 1 CWl,"™!.. 

u.4.j.w.Ciii^ wiihp™«ii.ajm«m.i™. i «i,., ii™. CHuh. M »■ 


FIRffiSIDB 


EDITION-. 


M. IT. mDDLWKASCS: A. SBld, ■* P.=^- 


srocr OC flCR KSMOOB. By 


CHEAPE 

JiHSraHSegnTMICS. Ilino,P>p«,Ma>tt. 


B ISSUES. 

lODBLSMASCa. !«, p.p-, TJ «=!.. 
SILABMASXEB. T*w. P.pir, » —U. 


PoBtiemn. bt HARPER A BROTHERS, Niiw Tosii, 



lb, Google 



-AyiA- /reMZ-^^it-^ft. if£),td 



/9e^ 



giiizcdt* Google 



POEMS 



TOGETHER WITH 



BROTHER JACOB md THE LIFTED VEIL 



GEORGE ELIOT,p.- 



ELIOT,p.-- ,^' i>-'--- ' 



HARPER'S LIBRARY EDITION 



NEW YORK 

HABPER & BKOTEESS, FRANELIK SQUARE 

1885 



lb, Google 



CONTENTS. 

POEMS 

BROTHER JACOB 

THE LIFTED VEIL ...."..... 



giiizcdt* Google 



POEMS 



giiizcdt* Google 



giiizcdt* Google 



CONTENTS. 

TAB LEGEND OP JUBAL, .... 1 

AQATHA U 

ARHQABT, SI 

HOW LISA LOVED THE ZIHQ, CO 

A HmOR FBOPHBT, M 

BBOTHER AND SISTER, e8 

BTRADIVAIilUa, Ji 

A COLLEQB BREAKFAST-FARTX, n 

TWO LOVES8, SI 

SELF AND LIFE, M 

TQB DEATH OF HOSES, M 

"SWEET EVENINGS COHE AND GO, LOVE," M 

AltlON, (7 

"O MAT I JOIN THE CHOIR INVISIBLB." M 

THE SPANISH OYPST, . . IW 



ibvGoogk"- 



giiizcdt* Google 



POEMS OF GEORGE ELIOT. 



THE LEGEND OF JUBAL. 
WniH Caia wu drlTSB ttota JeboTBh'a land 

Bnlad by kind gods wbo neked nu offoriDge 
BsvB pnre fleia-frnils, as arnroAtlc thlnge, 
To feed the anbiler fentt o( frnmes illvlDe 



He looked irlthln, and saw them mirrored Ibere. 
Soino think he cnme al Inst to Tannrr, 
And some to Ind: bnl, howHw'er ll be, 
Qa Blaff he planted nbere aweet welera ran. 
And in Ihai hone of Cain the Arte began. 

Kan's life wae epnclons in (be earlj world : 

It panaed, lite some Blow ship with gall unfgrled 

WaUlsg In was by scarce a wnrelet cntledi 

Beheld the alaw etur-pscee of the eklai, 

And grew bom strength to Mrength Ihrongh cenCarJesi 

Saw Ipfunt trees ml out their giant llmhs, 

And beard a thonsnud times the aweeC birds' marriage bymus. 

In Cain's yonng dty none had heard of Death 
Save him, Ihs founder! and It waa his fallb 
That here, away ftom harsh Jehovah^ law, 
Man was Immortal, ilnce no halt or flaw 
lu Cain's own frame tHtrayed bIi bandred yearn. 
Bat dark as pliieg that satamu never Bsiirs 
HiB locks thronged backward as he rnn, his trame 
Boss like the orbM son each morn the same, 
Lake-mirrored to his gaie; and that red brand, 
The scorching Imprees of Jehovah'x hand, 
Was ellU clear-edi^d to his unwearied eye. 
Its secret Arm lu tlnie-frangbt memory. 
Be said, "Jdy liappy aa^prliig ehall not know 
That the red Ille from oat • man may flow 
15* A' 
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THE LEQEND OP JOBAL. 

When Bmitten b; bis brulber." TrDe,talg rnce 
Bora eacb uus alamped npim bie new-born fnce 
A copT of tbe brand no ichlt leu deal ; 
But ererj moLber beld thnt lltUs cop; dear. 



Nur bunted pre; , aor witb eacb otber strore ; 

For desteat "prJagB wen ptenleoDB In tbe land, 

And gonrde fur cups: tbe ripe triilta loaght the band. 

Bending tbe ItLdeii boogbs with Itagnnt gold; 

And for tbelr toiita and germents wenlth untold 

Lay eTerjwhere In grasseB and broad learee: 

The; labored genii;, as a maid who wearaa 

Ear hair In mimic mats, and pansea att 

And Btiokea acroaa ber palm Uie treseeg loR, 

Then peepa to vatcb (he poIsM bntterflj. 

Or little burdened aut« thnt homewnrd bie. 

Time wos but lelenre to their Uugerlug thonght, 

Tbere vos no need for bnete In flnlab nngbti 

Bat sneeC beginnings icere repeated still 

Like InniiTt babblings that no lOBk foltll; 

For loTe, that loVed not change, couetrnliied tbe elmpie n 



Strong Lamwb atmck and killed his hilrest boj. 

And tiled to wake him with the tendereM cries. 

And fMcbed and beld befoie tbe glaiid eyea 

The things tbe; best hnd loTed to look npoil; 

But never glance or emile or sigh be won. 

Tbe generationa stood arouud those tvt^n 

Helpletsly gailng, till their father Cain 

Parted the press, and said, " He will not wakej 

Tills Is tbe eudless sleep, and we must make 

A bed deep down titr him beneath tbe eod; 

¥-r know, mj sous, tbere Is a migbl; God 

Angry with all man's race, bat most with me. 

I Bed from out His land In vain 1— 'tie lie 

Who cama and slew the lad, tor Be has Trinnd 

This home Df onra, and >ve shall all be bnnnd 

ny the harah banda cif His most cruel will. 

Which any moment may some dear one kllL 

Nny, though we live for coonlless moons, at laat 

Wb aud all ours shall die like snmmers past 

Tble ie Jehorah's will, and He Is EIrong; 

1 thnnghl the way I trarelled was too lung 

For Bim to follow me: my thought was Talnl 

lie walka unseen, but leaves a tmck of pain, 

Pala Death H<> ItootprlDt Is, and Ee will cume again ■" 

And a new spirit from that boar came o'er 

Tbe race of Cain ; soft Idlesse was no more, 

But eren the snnshine had a heart of care, 

Smiling with hidden dreiid-ft mother fHlr 

Who r.>iding to her breast a dying child 

Beams with feigned ]oj thnt but makes sadness mUd, 

Death was now lord of Life, and at ble word 

Time, vagne as air before, new terrors sUrred, 



DigLdt* Google 



THB LEOEHD OP JUBAL. 

Wltb meNBiircd wiujc now andlblf arose 
ThrabblnE tlimngh all IhlngB to eimie nnknann cIoBi 
Now glad Content b; clDtctaing UaBte vraa toni. 
And Work crew eifer, snd Device WBB boTD. 
It Eeemed the light me ntvtr lored before, 
Now each man mid, "Tnlll go and come no more." 
So baddlntt branch, no pebble rrom the bronk, 
Ko fomi, no Bhadow, bnl new deninena lonk 
From the one thonghl (hat Illb mnat have an end: 
And the laat parting now began to send 
Diffaalve dread throngh love and wedded hi lea, 
Thrilling them Into flner leuderiieaa. 
Then Memory disclosed her Rice divine. 
That like the cairn noctnmal llghia doth ahlne 
Wllbin the aonl, and ahnwa the iiered grave^ 
And Bhowi the prseenco that no annlight crave*, 
No apace, no warmth, bnt moves among ttaam all; 
Gone and jet here, and coming at each call. 
With nady voice and eje* that nnderstnnd, 
And Ili>s that ask a klea, and dear reeponelve band. 

Tfans to Cahi's race death Waa tear-nalered eeed 
or various III^ snd nctloa-sh aping need. 
Bat chleT the sons ol Lamech Ailt the stlnga 
Of new ambition, and the force Ihat apringa 
In passion beating on the ahorea of fate. 
Thej aald, "There comes a night when alt too into 
The mind shall long to prompt the scblevlng hand. 
The eager IhonghC behind dosed portals stand. 
And Ihe laat wlstasa to the mate llpa preea 
Bnried ere death In elleni helpleeeneee. 
Then while Ihe soul Ita way with sonnd can deBV^ 
And white the arm le atrung to atrlke aud heave, 
Let sonl and arm give shape that will abide 
And mie above onr graves, and power divide 
Wllh that great god of day, whose rays mnit bend 
As we shall make the moving shadows tend. 

When we shall lie in darknese ^leiitly. 

A* onr young brother doth, whom yet we sea 

Fallen and elaln, bnt reigning la nor will 

By that one Image of blm pile and eUll." 

For Lamecta'ii suns were heroes of tbelr race: 

Jabfll, Ibe eldear, bore upon hia face 

The look of that calm river-god, the Nile, 

Mildly Mcnre In power that needs not gidia 

Bnt Tnbal-Cnin was restleee ne the fln 

That glows and spreads and leaps from high to high 

Where'er la anght to seize or In snbdne; 

Strong aa a atorm he lilted or n'erthrew. 

His urgent llmbe like roanded granite grew, 

Sneh granlle as the planoing torrent wears 

And roaring rolls around tbrongh coanlless yoars. 

Bat strength that still on movement maet be fed, 

Ta»p[rlng thonght ot change, devices bred, 

And nrged his mind Itamngh earth and air to rove ^ 

For force that he coald congiuir If he strong 
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Pnr lurking rnrnu tbit mLsht uev tuka A 
And jteld annillliie M bis Btmnger will. 
Rncli Tnlial-Caiu. Bni Jubal bail n trnma 

A yeaniing for some hidden Bon! ot Ihlogs 
Some outirard touch completo on iQusr epi 
Tbat TSgnelj moTlag hred a lonetj pain, 

'.rooger grow witll S' 



And abeltered tlieni, 1111 nil Ihs lltLla bund 
Stood mnitend ^nilnp; at Ihe ■nneet way 
Wbeuce he wonld cams with ators at close of day. 
Ho aoothed the eillj ehetp wiih friendly lone 

ri>l1owsd his atcpB with eenBe-lanjibt memory; 

Till he, their shepherd, could Iheir loader be 

And guide them thmngh the pastuns ns he wonid, 

Wlih Biray (hat grew fTimi ministry of (!ood 

He Kpread bii tenia npon the grosay plain 

Which, eaetwnrd widening lllie the open main, 

Showed the Bitt wblleneie 'uenlh Ihe monilntt ettr; 

Near him ble alBIer, detl, us women are, 

nied her qblch ekill in seiineocfl to hie iliongbt 

Till the bid tiennrea of ibe milk «h< canght 

Beveuled like pollen 'mid Ibe petals while. 

The golden pollen, yirgln to the light 

Even the ahe-woirwllh yonrg,on rnplne bent. 

He cangbt and tethered In his mat'Wnlled t«nt. 

And cherished all her llllle sharp-nnaed y<inng 

Tin the smnll race with hope and terror dnug 

About bis tuotsiepa, (ill each new-reared brood, 

Heinoler from the memorlea of ihe wood. 

More glnd discerned their common home with man. 

Thia waa the work of Jnbal : he began 

Hie paaloral life, nnd, aire of joys to be, 

Spread the iweet liee Ihat bind the bmlly 

O'er dear dumb sonla that thrilled at man's cnrcNi, 

And shared bis palas with iiatleut belpfhlDess. 

Bst Tiibal-C.ilr 

Taked It wllb 

And made it n 

Within tKe fcitnace, 111] with force anbdned 

It changed all forms he willed to work npon, 

Till bard from soft, and aoll from hard, he wan. 

The pliaaC ciny be maalded as bo would. 

And lanjihed wHb Joy wbeu 'mid the beat II stood 

Shaped as his band bad chosen, while the mass 

That from bis hold, dark, obetlnate, would pass. 
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TSB I.EQEtID OP JDBAL. 

He drew kll glowing Rxini tbe bnnj h«t. 

All braathlng u with life that he could beU 

W<Lh thQudering hamniur, mukltig It obe; 

ain will crentiTc. like tbc pule soft day. 

ISacb dsT be wronghl nnd better Iljan he pliiuned, 

Sbnpe breedlnf* ehape beoeolb Ma reellesB bnud. 

(The eonl wHbont etill helps Ihe eaal wllhiu, 

And Us deft niDgtc ends what we b«i[iu.) 

Vaj, Id biB dreams bis bsmmer be wuald wield 

Aiid Mem to tea a mirlsd types revouled, ' 

Then spring nllb wrmOerliig Ilium jiliaiit cry, 

Aiid, lerl the luEplrlug vlelua ebonld gn bj, 

Wonid rnsb to lubor witb tbat plastic lenl 

Wbtcb all tbe passion of oar life can stesl 

For fore* to wort with. E:.cb day b.iw tba birth 

0( various fornn irbloh, flane npou the eanli, 

Seemed harmless la;s bi cbest Itie exsctlnm hunr. 

Bnt were as seeds toe il net wtib hlddeu power. 

Tbe sie. the club, the >pik6d wheel, the chain, 

Held slleiulj the shrieks and moans o( psJii: 

And lenr Ihem Intent In; lu share and epade, 

Id the etroug bar, the taw, and deep-cnrred blade, 

Glad Tokes of tbe hearth and harvest-home. 

The social good, and all earth's Joy to come. 

Thas to mixed ends vronght Tabnl; and they say. 

Some things be made bare lasted to this dayi 

As, thirty stlier -pieces that were fonnd 

By Noah's children burled in the grnnnd. 

He mndo them fnim mere hanger of detlce. 

Those small white dlsksi bnt they became the price 

The Iraltor Jndai sold bis Mnsler far; 

And men still baodliDg them in pence and war 

Colcli fun! disease, ibat c<)me» n> appetite. 

And liitks and cllvgs as wltkering, damning blight 

But Tiibul-Cain wot not of treachery, 

Nor greedy Ine*, nor any ill to be. 

Sate Ibe one III of sinking Into nODgbt, 

Baulehed from action and act-sbnpliig UiODEht 

He was the sire of swlft-transformlni; sUll. 

Which arms for cauqnest man's ambitions wilt ; 

And mnnd blm gladly, as bis hammer rung. 

Gathered the elders and Che growing yonng; 

These bandied Tagnely and thnse plied the lonls, 

Tilt, happy chance begetting consclont mies. 

The home of Cain with indnstry was rUe, 

And gllmpsea of a itrong persistent life. 

Panting throngb generations as one breath. 

And filling with lis sool the blank of death. 

Jubal, too, watched tbs hnmmer, till hie eyes, 

Ko longer follnwlng Its fall or rise, 

Seemed glad with something that they eoald not see, 

Bnt only listened lo-some melody, 

Wherein dnmb Innglngs inward speech bad Siand, 

Won (Tom the common store of straggling eotind. 

Then, as the metal shapes more various grew. 
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THE LEOKND OF JtTBAL. 

EBCb gave new tones, Ibe rcTelitlons dim 

or some eileniAl aoDi tbit epnke Tar him; 

Tha hallow leeeers t\sag, the clssh, the booip. 

Like light timt innkes wide ipirilaul ti>oni 

And ekjej ipaces Iti tbe npacelEFB tbonsbC, 

Tu Jubjtl BQch eDlnrgid paisian broagbt 

ThnI lore, hope, nige, and all experience, 

Were tated In vaeUr lieloj;. felchlDR tbetice 

Coucords and discords, cadences and cries 

Thac leemed from eome trorld-ebronded soul to rise, 

Some Taptnre more Iniense, some mightier rage, 

Some liring sea that bnrel the bonndH of maii'a brief nge. 

Then with lach hlimfal tronble and gind caie 

For growlb within Hnborn aa mothers bear. 

To the far woods be wandered, llBtcnlng, 

And beard the birds their little stories sing 

In notes whose rise and fail seemed melted speech— 

Helled with tears, amiles, glances— that can reach ' 

More qnickif throngh oar fi-anie's deep-winding niffht. 

And wlthont thought raise thought's best ^i1, del1):hl. , 

Pondering, he songht hla home again and heard 

The flactnant changes of tbe spoken word : 

The deep remonstrance and tbe argued want. 

Insistent first In close monotonons chant, 

Heit leaping npwnrd to dedanl stand 

Or downward beating like the resohite hand; 

Tbe mother's call, the children's answering cry, 

The langh's light caUract tumbling from on high: 

The snaslTe repetlllone Jsbal tanght. 

That timid browsing cattle homeward bronght; 

The clear-wlnged fngiie uf echoes vanishing; 

And throngh them nil ttie hammer's rhjlhmlc ring. 

Jabal sat lonel)-, all aronnd was dim, 

Yet his face glowed with light revealed to bim: 

Par aa the delicate stream of odur wckes 

The thonght-wed senlieiice and Fome image makeB 

From ont the mingled fi-agments vt the pnsl, 

Flnelj compact in whoiencsB that will Inal, 

60 streamed as ^om the bod; of each sound 

Subtler pnlsntiouB, swift as wannlh, wblch round 

All prisoned germs and all their powers nnbonnd, 

'nil thought selr-1 ami nous flamed from memory. 

And In creatlre Tlsion wandered free. 

Then Jnbal, standing, rapturoni arms upraised. 

And on tha dnrh with eager ejos he ganed. 

As bad some manll^ted god been tbere. 

It WIS Ills thought he saw: the presence fair 

Of anachleTed achleiement, the high task. 

The stmggting nnbom spirit that doth ask 

With Irresistible cr; for binod and breath. 

Till feeding He great Ufa we eink in death. 

He said, "Wore now those mighty tones and cries 

That ftom tbe elint sonl nt earth arise. 

Those groans of some great trayail heard from flir, 
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THE 1.R[1KKI> OF JtrBAL. 

Thoe« eaniidB nhlcb iHry with the varying form 
or clar ""^ metnl, and in slRhtlcng ewnrm 
Fill til e wide space vlth treiiion: were Iheee ned 
To hnmim lolces with encb pagelan red 
As dosa but gllmner Id oar commou rpeech, 
Bat might flame ODt Id tones wlioie ctaDDgiug reach, 
Bnrpnssiiis meagre need, Infornn the Beuse 
Wllb ftller onioD, flner difference- 
Were thin great vlaion, row obscnrelj brlgbt 
An momiog bllle that melt In uew-ponred Kuht, 
Wronght Into eolld form mid livlns sound, 
MoTiug wilb ordered tbrnb mid Bate rebimnd, 
llien— Na;, I,Jiibal, will tliat workbeglnl ' 
The generations of onr race shall win 
Hew life, that growi from onE the heart of this, 
Ab BprlDi* from winter, or a» lovers' bllsa 
From out the dnil nnlinowa of nnwaked energies." 

Thus he reiolved, and In the aonVntd light 
Of coming ages waited through the niglit, 
Watching foe that near dawn whose chiller mj 
Showed bat the nnchauged world of yesterday ; 
Where nil the order of bis drenm divine 
Lair like Oljmplaii forms wltbla the mine; 
Where fervnr that could fill tbe cartbi; ronnd 
With tUti>iig£d )ciya of fomi'begatleii eotind 
Must shrink Intense within the patient pnwer 
That lonely Inbors throngh Ihe niggard honr. 
Such patience have the heroes wbo begin, 
Sailing tbe Orst to Innda which others win. 
Jobal mait dare aa grenl beginners dare, 
Strike form's Orel wiiy in matter rnde and hare, 
And, yeamliig Tagnely toward the plenteona qniro 
or tbe world's hnrveat, make one poor small lyre. 
Be made It, and fmm oat its measnred frame 
Drew the harmoaic soal, whose answerB came 
With gnidance sweet iind lessons of dell);ht 



And aU desire bends tnwnrd obedience 

Then Jilbsl ponrcd his triumph in a snug — 
The raptntoni word that raptnrons notes prnlon 
As radiance stream a from smallest things that b 
Or thought of ioiing into love doth Inni. 
And still his lyre gave compsulonshlp 
In sense-tangbt concert as of Itp wltb Up. 
Aliine amid Ibe bills at Unt he tried 
Ela winged snug; then wltb adoring pride 
And brldegrnom'a Jny at Jeadlog fortJi his bride, 
He said, "This wonder whicH my sonl hath (bu: 
This heart of mnsic In the might of aonnd, 
Shall forthwith be tbe share of nil onr race 
And like tbe morning gladden common spacai 
Tbe song shall spread and swell as rirers dn. 
And 1 will teach onr yoath Willi skUl to wcw 
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Tbia living lyre, to kaav lu eecret will, 

ICB One dlTlaluD of rbe go.>d uiid ilL 

So sh»11 ni«a call me sire of harmoBT, 

And libera gnat Song Is, tberD mj Ulb sbBll be.' 

Tbns elnirlug ss a god beneflceut, 
Porib from bli goliUry joj be went 

Wbeu sUuduwi lougibeii fnim each ireaCward IbiDg, 
Wben Imminence uf change makee eente mote fine 
And llgbt eecins hnller lii Its Krand decline. 
Tbe frult'treea \vore thoir Bladded coroual, 
Eartb and ber eblldreii were at feitlTal, 
Glowing aa with one heort and one consent— 
Tbonght, lore, tnei, looka, In eweet warm radlnnoa blent 

Tbe tribe of Cain wu retting on the gronnd, 

The various flgea wreathed \n one broad (onud. 

Hare lay, while cblldren peeped o'er big boge thlgba, 

Tbe einew; man embrawDed by ceiilnriee; 

Hero the brond-t>n8oD]ed mntber uf the Etrong 

Looked, lltaa Demeter, placid o'er the tfarong 

Of yoimg lllbe forms whose rest was nioveiaent lno-~ 

Tricks, prattle, nods, and langba that llgbtly fleir, 

And awaylnga as of Bower-beda where Love biBW. 

For all bad fcasted well upon the Hesb 

Of Jnicy (rnlta, on nnls, and honey fresh, 

And now their wine was health-bred merriment, 

Wblch Ihrongb tbe gencrallonB circling went. 

Leaving none Bad, for oven father Cain 

Smiled as a Titan might, despising pain. 

Jabal sat climbed n\, hy a playful ring 

Of children, 1aml>s and wbclps, whose gambolling, 

TClth tiny boof^. paws, hands, and dimpled feet. 

Made barks, bteale, laagbs, In pretty hnbhub meet 

Bnt Tabal's hammer rang ft-om far away, 

Tabal aloDS woald keep no holiday, 

Hli raniDce must Dot slack for any feaal, 

For of sll bardablp work be connted least ; 

He scorned all reit bnt sleep, where every dream 

Made bla repose mnre potent action teem. 

Tet witb health's nectar some strange thirat was blent, 
Tbe blefnl growth, the annamed discontent, 
The inward staffing toward some nnborp power, 
Some deeper-breathing act, the belng'a Bower. 
After all gestures, words, and speech of eyes, 
The sonl had more to tell, and broke in sighs. 
Then from Ihe east, with glory on his bead 

Came Jiibal with bis lyre t tbcre -mid the Ibrang,' 
Where tbe blank xpace n-aa. ponred a solemn sod{^ 
Touching bis lyre to foil bwmonlo Ibmb 
And meaanred pDlse, with cadeacea Ibst sob. 
Emit and cry, and search the inmost deep 
Where Ihe dark enDrcea of new passion sleep. 
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faj task the *lr, and lOOk each braathlng mia\. 

Embracing tbem la ons entrnndd iihale. 

Tat thrilled eacti vnrying ftama to vnrloaa ends, 

Ab Spring iiew-irablug throogh the creature roads 

Or rage or tenaemesBi more plenleons life 

Hen breeding drend, mid there a flercer elrih. 

Ha who bad lived tbroogh twice three cenlnrleg, 

Whoso moDtha monritoDDoa, like trees on treea 

In hoary forest*, atrotchtd.a biickivard maie, 

Dreamed falmBelt dimly ihroneh the tiSTeltad day* 

T1U in clear l!|«fa[ he |>ai]Bed, and bit the Bdu 

lliat wanned him when he wai n little oaei 

Felt that tme hearen, the recovered past, 

The dear email KuowD amid the Uakiiown ust, 

And in that heaven wepL Bnt yiiniiEcr limBs 

Thrilied towBr4 the ftilnre, Ihnt bright land wbloh Bwlm 

Id iVestero glory, iilca aud alrcaniB and bays. 

Where hidden plensnres float in Koideii haie. 

Aid lu all these the rhythmic InfiiisDce, 

Sweetly u'ercharglng the dellgbted aeaae. 

Flowed iiat in movemtsta, little waves that sfwcad 

HDlar^ug, till la tldat nuluii led 

The yoaths mid maidens both alike long-tressed. 

By gnico-laapirls^ melodj iwrse^sed, 

Rnee in slow dance, with bsiiiileons floating swcrvD 

or limbs and hnir. and many a meltlDg cnire 

or ringed feet swayed by each cloae-Unked palm: 

Then Jubai poured rnore raptnre in his psaim, 

Tho dance Bred mnaic, mnsic flred the dance, 

The glow ditriilve lit each conntenance. 

Till all the gailng elders rots and stood 

With glad yet awrnl shock of that myBtariuns good. 

Xito Tabal canght the sound, and wondering came, 

tTrging bis sooty bnIK like smoke-wrnpt Same 

Till he conid see W> brother with the lyre, 

The work Tor which lie lent Ule furnace-Ore 

And diligent hammer, witting nought or this— 

This power In metal ehapo which made etrange blias, 

Entering within him like a dream fali-rrangbt 

With new creations finished in a thonght. 

The sua had sank, bnt mnslc sUlI was there. 

And when this ceased, sUll trlampb Dlled the air; 

It seemed the slarB were shining with delight 

And that no night was ever like this night. 

Ail einng with prsfie to Jabal : some besnngbC 

That he wonid leach them his new skill ; some eanKbt, 

SwiCtly aa smiles are canirbt In looks that meet. 

The tone's melodic change and rhythmic beat: 

Wwae easy Billowing where liiienllon trod— 

All eyea can see when light floive oat from Ood. 

And thns did Jnbal to his race reveal 
Hnsic their larger aonl, where woe and weal 
Filling the reaonant chords, the song, the dnnce. 
Moved with ■ wider-wini^d utterance. 
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No« man; a Ijn vta fiupblonnd, many a, toog 
Raised eclioes iiev, old ecboes to pcoloiif;, 
Till thingi of Jnbal's muklDfc were bo rite, 
"Hearing mrsolf," he anld, "heina Id mj lite, 
Aud I will get me to sume far-o1Tlaud» 
Where blgher monDtaliii nnder heaTen ituid 
And toucb the bine nt rlalDg of Ibe etan, 
WbOBe BD^g tbej bear where na roiigb mingling m 
The great ctenr ToiceB. Sach Innds there matt be, 
Where mrrlag fucma mnke Tarylne sympbobf — 
Where other thnsders roll amid the blUn, 
Some mightier wind a mightier forest fills 
With other etralnn through olber-BbHpeii bongha: 
Where iieea and blrda and benete that biinl or bron 
Will (each me songe I know not. Llsleniug there, 
M; lire shall grow like treea botb tall and hlr 
That rise and spread and bloom Cownrd (tiller fmit eai 

Be took a rait, and traiclled wllti tbe stream 

Bontbward for many ■ leagae, U)l be might deem 

He saw at laet the pillars nt the sky. 

Beholdiug monnialiis whuee while mnjaaty 

Snabed throngh h' 

That swept wlUi 1 

Weig' 

The lie ration < 

It was the rag 

Bj all the rac. 

"Here haie I fonnd mi 

Bnetwnrd the bill a toncl 

Flames through deep w 



And ever fls be travelled he would cllml) 

The Birthesl monulnln, yet the henvenly cMme, 

The migblT tolling of the far-olT rpherea 

Beating their pathway, never tonched bla ear*. 

Bat wheresoe'er he rose the heavens rose, 

And the f^r-gazlng moantain conid disclose 

Nonghl bat a wider eiirib; until one height 

Showed him the ocean Blretched in liquid light. 

And ho could hear lie mnltlladlnona roar, 

Its pinnge and hiss npon the pebbled shore: 

Then Jubal silent snl, and touched his lyve no more, 

lie Ihonght, "The world la great, bnt I am weak. 
And wliere tbe sky benda Ib no «olid peiik 
To gtre me footlns, but Instead, this main— 
Myriads of maddeaed boises Ibundering o'er the plain. 



giiizcdt* Google 



THE uaaBND o 



H;r liciu^ too wldeiii 


> yrhb lU 


widec 


Lngho 


But tone erowa wen 


ker, ond the bea 




Foi litck of voice, or 


■ flnser, tl 






The lyre's full answt 


:t: nay, II 


ji chm. 




Too few to meet the 




epiril'i 


iCBlL 


The former louga Be 


em ILttle, 


jet no 


more 



On lonl, hand, voice, with interchonBliig loi« 
Tell what tlie earth la guying nnto me: 
The eecret Is tno ^at, I bear conrueedly. 

"No farther will 1 travel ; once again 

My brethren 1 will aee, and llint fair pl»ln 

Where I and Song were bom. There freili-voIecS yontb 

Will ponr my atratna with all the early tmtli 

Which now Abides not la mj voice and hands, 

But only In the eonl, the wilt Ibat stands 

Beljilesa to mote. My ttlbo remembering 

■mil ciy'TlB hoi' and mn to gTMt me, welcoming." 

Tba way was weary. Many h dftte-palm grew. 
And ehook ont clnatored gold agnlnat ths bine, 
While Jnbal. gnlded bj the ateodfast apherea, 
Sought the dear home of tho!e first eager yean. 
When, with freah vision fed, the fnlter will 
Took living ODlward ahape In pliant ekllli 
For ellll he hoped lo And the former things. 
And the warm gisduess recognition brlugs. 

And long lllaalve sameness of the floods, 

Winding and wandering. Throagh far regions, elranga 

With Gentile homes iind tiKes, did he range. 

And left bis music In Iheli memory. 

And left at last, when nongbt besides would free 

Bis homeword ataps from clinging bands nnd cries, 

Tbe ancient lyre. And now in Ignorant eyes 

I4o sign remained of Jubal, Lamech's son. 

That morlal fmme wherein was flrst begnn 

Tbe Immortal ]l!t of song. Hla withered brow 

Pressed over eyes that held uo IlRhlnlng now, 

Bis locks streamed whiteneaa on the hnrrying sir, 

The nnresting soul bad worn Itself qalte bore 

Of beaateODB token, ns the ontwum mlghC 

or oaks slow dying, gaant in anmrner's light. 

Hie tbtl deep lolee toward Uilnneat treble mil ; 

He was the nme-wrlt atory of a man. 

And so at lost be ueired tbe well-known laud, 
Conld eee Ue hills In ancient order stand 
With friendly faces whose familiar gaze 
Looked through ibe ennabine of hla childish days! 
Knew the deep-shadowed folds of hanging woods. 
And seemed to see the self-same Insect brooda 
Whirling and qnltet^Qg o'er the flowere-Io hear 
The aelf-snme cockoo making distance near. 
Tea, the dear Earth, nllh motber'a cnnatancy, 
Met and embraced him, and eald, "Then art hel 



THE LEQENI) OF JUBAL. 

'niiB mu tbr cradle, here my braut was tbine, 
Wbere feeding, than dldat til tby tife enlwliie 
With my Bky-wedded life in hotluiso dlvln«." 

Bui wendliig ever Uirodgb the nntered pliiln. 

Firm uol to rest save In tbe honia of Csln, 

He saw drend Cb&nfe, wltb dublonti tnce and cold 

Tbat nSTor kept n velcoiae for tbs old, 

Like Bume etrnoge beir npnu the beartb, nrlse 

Sortie "TbiB home is mine." He Ibongbt IiIh eyea 

Mocked nil deep memories, na Iblnga neir mnde, 

Uanrplng eense, mnke old tblnga Bbrlnk and tadt 

And eeem nehnmed to me«t tbe etnrtiig dnr 

HiB memor; enw n small root-troddea wiy, 

nia eyes a broad fiir-aCretcblng paiea iiHid 

Bordered nlth many a Unab nnd fair abode; 

Tbe Utile city that once nestled low 

A* bniiLiiR gronps about aome cautml glov. 

Spread like a mnrmorlng crowd o'er pLUn (vnd steep. 

Or moiiater hags In beavy-breatblng sleep. 

His Heart ireir faint, and tremblingly ha annk 

Close bj tka wajatde on n weed-grown bank, 

Not far Ttom where a new-raised lompio slood, 

Sky-roofed, and fiaj-rani with wrought cedar wood. 

The morning son waB high; his rays fell hot 

On this bap-choBeu, dnety, common spot, 

On the dry-withered grass and withered man : 

That wondrons frame where melody began 

La; as a tomb defaced that no eye eared to scan. 

Bnt while he sank bir mnalc reached his ear. 
He listened until wonder elleneed fear 

or Honad ndvnaclng w'ae bla early drcnm, 

Bronght llko fuldlnieut of foigotteo prayer: 

As It his soul, breathed ant upon the air. 

Had held the Invisible Beads of hnmiouy 

Qntck with the varlons etralns of life to be. 

He llaleaed: the sweet mingled diS'erence 

With charm allemale took the meeting eenaej 

Then baratlng like soma shleld-brond lily red, 

SDddea and near the trnmpet's notes ont-epread, 

And soon his eyes conid see the metal flower, 

Shining nptQrned, ont on the morning panr 

IIB incense andlble ; could see a train 

From ont the street elow-nlnaliig on tbe plain 

With lyres and cymbals, Antes and {>salterleB, 

While men, yonth^ maida, In concert anng to these 

With various throat, or In snccesslon ponred. 

Or In fall vulnme mingled. Bnt one word 

Ruled each recurrent rise and answering fall, 

As wbeu the maltltudes adoring call 

On some great name divine, their common seal. 

The GommoD need, late, Joy, ttutt knits them In one n 

The w 
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or tbla poor aged flesh, this eretitlde, 
This twilight Boon in dnrknesB to Bnboide. 
This little pulse of Belf thai, hnvlog flowed 
ThratiKh thrice three ceiitaiies, aud Uivinelr strowed 
The llRht of mnele Ihrangh the fugue of sonnd, 
Ached with lu smnllueea Btill la good that had no 1 

For no eye aaw him, while with lovlag pride 
Btuih lulce with each In prnlie of Jabnl vied, 
Mntt he in coiiscioae trance, dumb, helpless lie 
While all that ardent kindred passed blm byf 
Els flesh cried out to live with living men 
And Join that soal vhlch tu the inward ken 
Of all the hymning train was present there- 
Strong paesliin's darlug sees not aught tn dare: 
The fiost-lacked etarkness of his frame low-bent, 
nia voice's peunry of tones long t^ent. 
Be fell not; all his being leaped la flama 
To meet his kindred as they onward came 
SUckcnlng and wheeling townrd the temple's tiux: 
He nished before them lo the glittering space, 
And.vitti a Btrengib that nns bat strong desire, 
Ctied, "I am Jabal, II ... I made the lyrel" 
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THE LEGEND OF JUBAK 

Wherein tlie tenee ellpe off trom {sch loTsd thing 

Bat ere the laughter died from out the luir, 
Anger In bont bbw profauaUoa neart 

For glarioDs power antonched ]tj that Blow death 
Which creeps with creeping time; thie too, the apot. 
And thle the dn;, it mnat be crime to blol, 
Enea witb Koffliig at a madman'a lie: 
Jabai waa not a name to wed with mockecjr. 

Tvo rushed upon him: two, the moct devnut 
In honor of great Jubnl, throat him out. 
And beat him with their Bates. TmtB little need! 
fie atrore not, cried not, hnt with tottering epeed. 
As i[ the Bcom nnd bowls were driTing wind 
Tbnt nrged his bod;, lenlug bo the mind 
Which coald hot Bhrluk and ^earu, he sought the Kim 
or thoiu]' thlckete, nnd there fell nnseen. 
The iiaioortal name of Jnhoi filled (he Bky, 
While Jnbal lone); laid him down to die. 
UecoM wiihin his »inl, "Tbia is the end: 
O'er all the earth lo wliere tbe heavens bend 
hcd my B< 
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In long-remembered enmrners; that calnt light 

or daya which shine in flrmaments of thought, 

Tbnt past nnchangenble, from change still wronght. 

And gentlest tones were with the vietou blent: 

He knew not if that gnie the mnalc sent, 

Or mnsic that calm gnKa: to hear, to Boc, 

Wan hnt one nudivided ecetnay: 

The raptnred seusea melted into one, 

And parting life a momenl'B freedom won 

From In and onter, na n little child 

SltB on a bank and sees blue heavens mild 

Down in the water, and forgets its ilinbs. 

And knoweth nought save the bine heaven that ewlma. 

"Jubal," Uia face eald, "I sm tby loved PneC, 
The soul that makes thee one from first to last. 
1 am the angel of thy life and death, 
Tby OQtbreathed being drawing its last breath- 
Am I not thine olone, a dear dead bride 
Who blest thy lot abore all men's beside r 
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Tlf blids whum Ihuu vonldst Deier 
Aur bride IMng, for that dead one'a 
WU I not all thy jearning and delig 
'nij choBeD Bcarcb, thy eenaea' b«autc 
Which* itlll had been the hanger ur tl 



Whelhei with gleamlDg test oq eai-th he trod 

Or Ihuudtred Ihrough the sklea— aught el» for ahni 

or mortal good, than In thy aonl to bear 

The growth of Bong, and feel the aweet nnrest 

or the world* ipring-llde In Ihy conecioM bieaati 

No, thon hadet grasped thy lot with all Its pain, 

Nor loosed It any painless lot to gain 

Where mulc'a voice wna tllent; tor tbj &le 

Wu hDman raoalc'e h\I Incorporate : 

Thy aenaea' kecvneeB and thy pHBeionite ctrib 

Weia fleah ot hrr fleeh oud tier womb or llFe. 

And greatly haaC thou IWed, for not alone 

With hidden raplnrea were her aecreta ahowD, 

Bniicd within thee, as the purple light 

or gems may Bleep In aoUtary night ; 

But thy expanding Joy vai Btill to give. 

And wilA tbe generona air In Bong to livr. 

Feeding the wave of eTer-wideniug bllea 

Where fellowehip means eqnal perfeclneBB. 

And on the monnlalns in thy wandering 

Thy feet were beanlltDl at bloHomed spring. 

That tame the leafiaas wood to love'a glad homa, 

Por with iby comlog Melody was come. 

Thla was thy lol, to feel, create, bestow. 

And that ImmeaanrBble life to haow 

From which the fleshly self foils shrivelled, dead. 

A seed primeval that bos forests bred. 

It le the glory of the heritage 

Thy life has left, that mskee thy ontcsat age : 

Thy limbs shall lie dark, tombleH on tbia ead. 

Because thon shlnest In man's sonl, a god, 

Who foimd and gave new pafdon and new Joy 

Thot nonght but Earth's dntmctlon can destroy. 

Thy girta to give waa thine of men alone: 

Twu but in giving that thon coaldat atone 

7or too mnch wealth amid their poverty." 

The words aeemed melting into symphony. 
The wings upbore him, and the gazing Bpng 
Was floating him the heavenly apace along. 
Where mighty harmonlaa all gently tell 
Through veiling vastiiau, like the (Oc-olT bell. 
Tin, ever onward through the choral blue. 
Ha heard more faintly and more faintly knew, 
Quitting mortality, a quenched tun-wave, 
Tbe All-creatlug Pretence fur bli grave. 
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AGATHA. 

Com whh me lo tha mountain, not wbera rocks 

Soar bareh above tlio trctops orhniTjiDj plnoj, 

But ivhsre the earth fpreads eoft and rouoded breiBli 

T.I (oefl her children: where the (teneroua hille 

Lift n gresn isle belnlit Ihe sky ind plHlu 

To keep some Old World things nloof friim change. 

Bere too 'tis hill and hollow: ncw-boru sireama 
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The mnoke of old chose here tbelr etill leireat, 
And culled It by the Bleeeed YirElQ'a Dame, 
Sancia Unria, which the peaaanfa tongoe. 
Speaking from ont tbe parent's heart that larits 
All loved tbiDgB into little things, baa made 
Sapet Kirgen— Holy Utile Hary, dear 
Al nil Ihe sweet home things staa amllea ui«iii, 
Tlie children and the cows, [he appla-traes, 
The cart, the ploogb, nil named »Hh that earen 
h feigns them little, eatty to be held, 
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arandninta and mathen nnd tbe Katfr-ioiced gJrlB— 

Fall on their koAflfl and send forth prmTerftil crlsa 

To the kind IColber with the llllle Bo^, 

Wha plends tor hclplass men Bgilnet the Itorni, 

LighColng nnd piigata all and terriOc ib&pes 

Ot power sapieme. 

witb[D tbe prelllest hollow of tbeee hills, 

Jmt as you euler II, np'm tba slop« 

Stands a low cottage nelgbborsd chesrlly 

Bj' rannliig water, nlilcb, it Tartbeat end 

or tb* anme bollow, tarns a beavf mtl), 

And feeds tbe paatnre far the millet's cowa, 

BUnchl and NSgell, Tellctaeo and lbs test. 

Matrons with fuea as Qriselda mild, 

Coming at call. And on ihe farthest height 



Of heaven-planted, Incense'inlugling floiTen ; 
Within, the altar where Ihe Holber eiu 
■Mid TotlvB tablets hong from far-off years 
By peaaania anccored In the peril of flre. 
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As hers who made tbe 


wary lengths once speak 


The grateful worship a 


r a rescned sooL 


The angel pansed befo 


a the open door 


To give good-day, '■Coma In," said Agatha. 


I followed close, and w 


alched and listened there. 


Tbe angel wna a lady. 


noble, young. 


Taoght in .11 Kemllne 


3 thai flta a court. 


All lore that shapes Ih 


mind to delicate nao. 


Tot qolet, lowly, aa a meek while dovo 




teaches gentleness. 


Men called bet Connie 


» Linda; little Eltis 


In Frelbacg towD, orpbana whom abe canased, 


16 


B 
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Said Uimmii Llndi; jet her jam weia taw, 
BcT ontwaid beaotlM ill In bnddlDg time, 
Hcc vlrtaeg the niami of tbe pluit 
TlMt dmlle la all llB being, rooC, etem, lenf, 

"Sit," sold Agathfl. 
Bet conslQB were at work In uofghboring homM, 
But ret chs wai not louelj' ; nil tblnRs round 
Bseined Bllgd wlib nolaeleea yet reapoD»lrfl life, 
As or a ehlld at brenst that geull^ cUnj^ : 
MoVannlight oDi; or tbe breatblng tnv/en 
Or tbe ewlft sbadows or tbe birds nnd bees. 
But all the honsehold Bood!, which, pollihod Mr 
Bj bands that cberlehed them for Bcrvlce done. 
Shone as with glad content The wooden beanu 
Dirlijand jet friendly, ens; to ha reached, 
Bore three white noaeea tor a apeaking sign; 
The walls had Utile pictures bnng a-row, 
TelllnE the slorles or Balnt Drsnla, 
Anil Balnl Elizabeth, tbe lowlj queen; 
And ou the bench that served for table too, 
Bklnlng the wall to save the narrow space, 
There lay the Catholic hooks, Ii^herlted 
From those old times when printing still was yonng 
With EtoaMlmbed promise, like a stnrdy boy. 
And In tbe fatlbeet corner stood the bed 
Where o'er the iilllow bnug two piclnree wreathed 
With treah-pluctted Ivy: one the VlrRin's death, 
And one her flowering Inmb, while hlfh above 
Sbe smiling bends and lela her girdle dowu 
ror ladder to the tool that cannot tmat 
la life which ontlssts hnrlnl. Agatha 
Bat nt her knitting, aged, nprlgbt, slim. 
And spoke her welcome with mild tllgnlty. 
She kept the company ot kings and qneena 
And mitred saints who sal below the feet 
Of Frauds with the ragged fnict and wounds; 
Alid Bank for her meant Dnty, TBrlons. 
Tel eqnal In lis worth, done worihlly. 
Command was service; hnmbleat service done 
By willing and discerning souls was glory. 
Fair Countess Linda sat upon the bcocb, 
Close fronting the old knitter, sud they talked 
With aweet antlphony of yoang and old. 



Ton Ilka onr valley, isdyf I am glad 

Tod tbongbt It well to come again. But reat- 

Tbe walk Is long from Master Michael's Inh. 
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And heil mach tiekneas; then, Uiii a 
Hoartsb past spenbitii;, and the gardi 
Pink, hlae, and parple, 'tis a joy lo » 



Hot H) St all, dear lady. I had nonKhl, 

WuH a poor orphan ; bat I came to lead 

Hera In thll holiH. an Old aOllcled pair. 

Who wore ont ilowljj and the laat who died. 

Fall thlrlj jearB ago, lelt me (his roof 

And all the household etalT. It was Kisat weotth ; 

And so I had a home tor Knie and NelL 

Bat how, then, hav« y<m earned jonr Siilj bread 
These thirty jearaf 



We betp Ibe nelghbons ai 



Boldlng tick chlldrer 

And tbey are very i^ood— the nslRhbora are: 

Wdgh not oni blU or vork nlth weight and acsle. 

Bat glad Ihemselvee with glilug us good eharea 

or meat and drink; and In the big farm-house 

When clolh comee hnme n-nm weailni;. the good wife 

Cnti me a piece— thta very gnwn— nud sare: 

"^ere, Agatlin, ygn cild maid, 70a hnve time 

To pray Tot Bans wbu Is gone soldiering: 

The aalnlB might belp him, end they've much to do, 

Twaro well thej were baionght to think of him." 

She apoke half Jesting, but I pray, I pray 

For poor yonng Hans. I take It mnch to heut 

That olber people are worse alT than I— 

1 ease my soal witb praying for ihem all 

That ts yonr way of alugliig, Agatha; 

Jnat as the nighllngalea poar forth sad songs. 

Feel the more kindly. 



May, I cannot sing; 
My TOlca isboane, and olt I think my prayers 
Aifl foollsb, feeble things; for Christ Is good 
Wbetbei I pray or not— the Virgin's heart 
la klndei far than mina ; and then 1 atop 
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AOATSA. 

ADd feeL I can do noajrht tow&Tdi bel[^fr pieiit 

Tilt oaC It caioes, Elks lean tbnt will not boh). 
And I mnBt-pn; (gsln for all tlie woild. 
TIs good to DM)— I mean th« neighbor* an: 
To Kmte uid N«1t too. 1 h*Te inooer raved 
To go on pilgrimage Ibe eecond lime. 



Wllh all JOBT jean to carrj, Agatha! 

The jetat sn Ilgbt, dear ladj: tia mj aine 
Are beSTler Ibao I wonld. And 1 (hull go 
All Uie wa; to Klneledeln v)th tbnt load: 
I need to vmH It off. 

Wbat sort of sinii, 
Dear Agatbaf 1 Ibtnk tbe; mnst be small. 



Kaj, bnt tbej may be greater Iban I know: 
Tia bnt dim light I eee bj. So 1 trr 
All waya I know ot to be cleansed and pare. 
I woald not albk where evil apirits are. 
There's perrect goodneea somewhere: an I atrlr 

CODHtna LlHiiA, 
Ton were the better fur Ibat pilgrimage 
Ton made beFiiret The ahrlne is benatirbl: 
And then ;od aaw fresh connt:? all the war. 



Yea, tbat la true. And crer alnce that time 
■ Tbe world aeema greater, and the Holj CharA 
More wonderfDl. Tbe blesMd plctnrea alt, 
The bearenlj Images wllh books and wtnga. 
Are companj lo me Ihrongh tbe daj and night 
The timet the Umel II never seemed far back. 
Out; to Tather's father and bla kin 
That lived belbre him. Bnt the time atrelchsd on 
After that pllgrlmai^: I eeemed to aee 
Far back, and jet I knew time lar behind. 
As there are eoimtrlea lying atlll behind 
The highest monatalDs, there in Swltierland. 
O, It Is great lo go on pitsrlmagel 



Not from these btlla : people are bnejr here. 
The beaeta want tendance. One who la not migaed 
Can go and praj for othera who mnal wnrk. 
I owe 11 to all neighbon, yonng and old ; 
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AGATHA. 

For th«T are good put tblnking— Isds and ^rto 

aLvcn to TDlBchler, merrr nanghtliiew, 

Quiet tt, ni tfa« hedgehngs snoolb ttielr epInH, 

Fur faiiF or hartlng poor old AgstbA 

'TlB [ireity: why, the therabaiu the sky 

Look yonug nod merry, «Hd the augeli play 

I woDld havfl joani; tbings merry. See the I^rdt 

A Dtlls baby playing with tbe birds: 

And bow the Blessed Holher gmlles at him. 

' Counn8S Lcoa. 



Bigbt willingly. I Bball get helplean, blind, 

Be Kke an old stalk to be plucked away : 

Tbe garden mnat be cleared for yooiig spring planta. 

'Pa home beyoBd the graye, tbe most ar« there. 

All those we pray to, all the Cbnrcb's lighu— 

And poor old BODlB are welcome In their rag>: 

One sees it by the plctarea. Good Saint Ann, 

The Virgln'a matbet, ^e la T«iy "Id, 

And bad her troables witb bar bnsband toa 

Poor Kate and Nell are yonnger fiir Iban I, 

But they will have tbia roof to cover Ibem. 

I gbnll go wUliogly; and wllllngneBi 

Hahea the yoke easy and Ibe burdep llghL 



n yoa go sonUiward In your pilgrimage, 

e to Me me in Fieibnrg, Agatba. 

ire you have [rlends yun ahanid not go to inoa. 



Tea, I win gladly come to see yon, bidy. 
And yon will give me aweel hay Cir a bed. 
And ill the morning I shall wake betlmea 
And start when all the birds begin to sing. 

CODllTEee jAXBi. 

Yon wear yonr amait elothee on tbe pllgrimnge. 
Bach pretty clotbci as a]l the women here 
Keep by them for their beat: a Telret cap 
And collar gulden-brnidered I They took well 
On old and young alike. 



had better clothes than these yon aee. 
itotbes an pretty, bnt one sees them b«at 
others wear them, and 1 somehow thonght 
not worth while. I bad so many things 
ban some neighbors, I was partly ally 



t, Google 



Of wairlng belUr elolhea thiia thaj, and now 

TwouW bun me tote Lu put ou finery. 

CousToe Lm.*, 

snu la going flciwn. 
And 1 must fee Ihe glory fioni tba hill. 

I ilayed among tbuue bills; and oft hanrd mora 
Of Agallm. I liked to beiir ber imme, 
Ab that of one balf graiidama ntid batf Mint, 
Utlered wlih reyereiii plajfulneas, Tho lads 

Or granny, wUb their pet diraliintlves, 

And bade their iaaneB and their bridee behnTe 

Right well tu □!!■ who eorel; made a link 

Twin fanit; folk and Qod by loTing hutb: 

Hot una bat connlad aerrlce dona by her, 

Asking no pay sutb Jnst hec dally bread. 

At feasts and weddlnge, when they passed In gmaps 

AIniig the Tale, nod the good conntry wine, 

Being vocal In them, made them qnire nlong 

In qaalntly mingled mirth and piety, 

They fUlD most Je»t and play some friendly trick 

On Uu-ee old maids ; hut when the moment umB 

Always they bated breath and miide their sport 

GeiiUe OS feather-stroke, that Agsthn 

Ulght like the vnklng for the love It showed. 

Their song made bsppy mnsic 'mid the bills, 

For uatnre tniied tbeir race to hormony, 

And poet Hans, Ihs tailor, wrote tbem tonga 

That grew from onl their life, as CTocnscB 

From ont the meadow's molsIiieBe. 'Twas bla aoog 

They often sang, vending homeward tntm a feut-~ 

Tho song t give yon. It brings In, ynn aee. 

Their gentle leatlng witb tbe ibrse old maid*. 



Hllea are abort with company. 

Heart of JfaiK, blitt (As tm;/. 
Ktep at all by BigM and daj/ ! 



Bwlftly through the wood down hill. 
Ran tm yon ciu hear tbe mill. 
Tool's ghost la wandering novr. 
Shaped JnK like a snow-while cow. 
Heart of Mary, moTMing atar. 
Ward off danger, ntar or fori 
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AQATIU. 

Tonl'a wR|[an wltb lU lend 
Fell >nd cinBhed bim in the road 
Twlit thBM plDc-trecB, NevBr rear I 
Give a uelgfabar'B ghnst good cheer. 
Bely Bdbt, our Sod and Dnaar, 
Bind ua fiut to vnt anothtr I 

Hnk I the min Is Kt [U nnrk, 

tfow we pflBs bflyoDd tba murk 

T.> the hollow, where [be moon 

MateB her sHvery sttcrnoon. 

Qood Saint Jomph, /ii<lh/ul apouw. 
Help u> all fa top our tomil 

Bers the three old maidens dwell, 

AgaUm and Sate and Nell ; 

See, the moon Bhlnes an the thntcb. 

We will go and Ebnke the latch. 
Etarl 0/ Mary, ntp ff jag, 
Olvg ui nb-th viithout alloiil 

Hmb, 'tU here, no noise, sing law. 

Rap with gehtls kuackles—ao ! 

Like the little Upplog blid«, 

On the door; Ihen sipg eooA words. 
Mat Saint Anna, nii and /air, 
Hallow oU fie anowhiU hair I 

LlHIe maidens old, tweet dieamtl 

Sleep one Bleep till morning benma. 

Uotbcrs ye, who help ns all, 

Qnick St hand, ir 111 befsl]. 
Bay Oabriel, lH'j-laden, 
BUa the afjfd Miotker-inBiiltn / 

Forwird, monnt the brond blllalde 

Bwirt as Boldlera when they ride. 

Set (ha two lows™ how thej peep, 

Bonnd-capped glantt^ o'er the steep. 
Btarl ef Mary, bg Ihg tomu, 
Kap us vprighl tlirougiL tAs morrov/ ' 

Now tbof rise qolte mddenlj 

Like ■ man from bended knee. 

Now Saint Mlrgen is in Bt|;ht, 

Oere the roads branch off— good-nighl 1 
ffiart Iff Mary, by thy yrant, 
Oive «t aUh Uie tainlt a plae4 1 
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ARMGART. 



A Balm la vKth lamp* and omamenltd with gran planU An epm piano, aUK 
vtanp KoUeted ihatt of mtMic. Brrnat hattt of Btitlmeen and OJiict im ptUon 
oppotile iae\ offter. A tmali labie ipread leith "upper. To FsIdliih Wai^ 

, poioi, aka admacea w!th a tlighi imatmu nf gait from an adpinbig room, en- 



Ouod-momlng, FNnlelu '. 



It Artnenrt iLiieB lo-nlghlf 



Tie cloeo oi 

Wue Leo coufldentt 



He onlj feared 
en nt beetnulng. Let the bnnie 
le sold, nltb pUudlle, Bhe la eate. 



Bat once, at some such trivial word of ralue. 
As that the highest prize might yet be won 
By her who took the second— Bho was roased. 
"For me," ehe said, "1 triumph or I fall. 
I BBvet atrOYe for any second priae." 
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FooihuniBii-bsirted Binging-biidl She bum 

Cniir-i amblEinn In tasr dellulB breast, 

Aud nonght to »llll It with bnl quivering wnml 



Naj, I niBr 
Mj loTd it Uttts more tbnn what I tM 
7or happ; Blories vben I waa a child. 



And lift* mj 


nought 


to yalno 


bjher 


Bide. 






0»r. 






eoode 


OQ£h, O 




to bo, 


Why 111 w«™ 


born IV 


how be 


ngml. 














Snhdue. uer 


or her t 


stluct e 


iqnWle 










new grace 


Which Ukee 




r nam 


Tilgoodr 




pltltnsl 








Thfit sweeps 


IB In th 


cnrren 


othB 


Bougr 






Waudm*. 




I know not. 


Lontng dther, v 


e (bonld lo» 



ThBt whole we call onr ArmgArU For hem 
Bbs oliea nonderg what her Uro had been 
Wilh<iat that Tolce tur channel to her bodI. 
She Bdjf, It must haie leaped throDgh all bi 
Uede hec ■ Henad— made her tiialch a bra: 
And fire some fbreat, that hei mge might in 
In cnBhlng, roaring Oamea Ihrnoeb half n li 
I.eBv)ng her bIIII aud patient Tor a while. 
"Poor wretch!" she snjB, of nuj mordereBs- 
"Tho world was cmel, and the could not ■! 

I love in Bingiiig, niid am loved again," 

OUF. 

Here mood I t cannot yet believe It moTa. 
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T {advaiuAiff towatdt AmiiBin', wAa UmH a/ lur Jtaad and Moot 
a Jiar (iT MUAinM in htr Auir}. 

A trlDinph, then. 
Yoa will not be a nlg[(iitd of jonr joj 
And dilda Ibe eugerueM thit cama to atiitre It 

kind 1 joD hwteoed jonr retnra lOr nn. 

1 wonid ;nn hnd b«en Uiere to bear me ilDg I 
Wslpargn, klu tue: iieisr tremble more 

Lent Atniicarl'B nliig eboald fall ber. Sbe bu Giond 
Tills Bigbl tbs region where ber nplqro bre»ibee— 
P»Drliig ber psulou dd [be nlr made Ute 
With hnman hmrt-throbe. Tell them. Leo, tell Uiem 
How I oolMnf! jonr hope aDd made yon cry 
BecauM Qlnct coold rot hear me. ITinl wu follyl 
□e aang, not llBteoed: every lliikid note 
Was bli immortal pnlie Ihat ellrred in mine, 
Aud all my gladneas Is but part of bim. 
Qive me tba wreath. 



Ay, ay, but mark ^s Ihie: 
It wai Dot part of blm— that trill yon made 
Id aplle of me and reason 1 

Ton were wrong- 
Sear Leo, yon were wrong : tbe house was held 
Aa if a slann were lieteulng wllb delight 
And bnabed Its tbnnder. 



ToU 

And eing In farcea grunn to nperne. 

Where all the pmrlence of the fliU-fed mob 

Is tlcfcled with melodic Impudence: 

Jerk fiirtb burlesque braT^rn^ sqnare your on 

Ablmlio witb a toyem wench's grace, 

And Mt the splendid compass of your Toice 

To lyric Jigs. Go tul I tbonght yon meant 

To bo an arOgt— lift jonr nndienre 

Tu see your rlslon, nut In'ck forth a sbow 

To please the groaeest taste of grosaeat nnmh 
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Into a dee[>4ajr gnie. tben bnirliie tbem 

Ab one did Hldoa' secret, rid myieU 

Of DnughtT eialUtloQ. O I trilled 

At nature's prompting, like the ntgbthigalei). 



Tmca to lebukee I Tell db— wbo were not tbera— 
The doahle drama: how the expectiuit hoa<o 
Took the flrel notes. 

iMOA {tuminff from her occupation of dteking Ihe room tjrtt 
Tee, tell d9 all, dear Armgsrt. 
Did 70D bel tremoTBt Leti, bow did iha lookl 
WsB there a cheer 10 enet her? 

Lb>. 

Not a fonnd. 
She walked like Orpbeae in hii riiUInde, 
And Ksmed to nee iiaagbl hnt whnt di> innn »w. 
Twas rxmanB. Not tbe Scbroeder-DeYrienl 
Bnd done it betler. But yoor hlegeed public 
Had never any Jndgmeut In cold blood— 
Thinke all perhaps were betler otberwiia. 
Till rapture bringa a reason. 

AonoABT {trarufnilll). 

I knew Ihatl 
Tbe women whispered, " Not n prettj face I" 
The men, "Well, welt, a goodly lenelh of limb; 
8he bears the chiton. "—It Were all (he same 
Were I the Virgin Mother and my stage 
The opening beaiens at tbe Judgmont-day 1 
Oosalps would peep. Jog elbows, rate the price 

What weie the drama dI (be world to then, 
CnlesB tbe; Kilt (be bell-proDg t 
L». 

Peace, now, pejee t 
I hi(a mj phraaea to be smotbered o'er 
4Vlth aance of paraphrase, my aober tnoe 
Hade baas la rambling treblea, ehowering down 
In endless deml-seml-qasTera. 



Ted, (all ns all the glory. Tea' 
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I kuew there nu b fonaUlr. I could He 

Tbe boUK HUa bresUilng geaUr. bends were bCUI; 

Fsrrot opInloQ wsa «iruck meekl; lanle, 

Aud hnmui heart! vere swelllDE. Armgort alooll 

As II [be bad beea now-creHled there 

And foand her vaiee wblch Ibiind a melodf. 

The mlnil Glocii bud not wriilen, nor I imghl; 

Orpbens wna Anagirt, Aroignrt Orphenf. 

Well, well, ml thmngh tho m™o I could fee) 

The elleDCB tremble now, n..w polee Itself 

With added weight dI leelliiK, till oC last 

Delight o'er-loppled It. The Qiml note 

Had bappf drownloK In the nuloused roar 

That surged and ebbed and CTet enrg«d ag^n, 

Tilt eipeclsllan kept It pent swhlk 

Ere Dtphena retnrued. PAil 1 He was chnngsd: 

Mj demt-god was pale, had downcast ejes 

That qnivered like a bride's who [alu woaM Bend 

Backward Ibe rlulog tear. 

Abkoibt (adtancitis, bat then turning mcaj/, a»if tt thtdi her apttdij. 
As nnna am bi ibeir tponsols. 

At, mj ladr. 
That momsnt will nut come again ; apptanee 
May come aud pleulj; but the Hret, flrsC draoght! 

(Snflpi htifingm*.) 
Mnelc has aounds for <t_-I know iio words, 
I felt II once mjself when ther perrormed 

We know not pain from plaaanre in mich Joy, 

Abaigabt {turning quieklj/). 
Oh, pleiBOre has crnmped dwelling In anr aoala, 



I hope Ibe honse 
Kept a reaerre of plandits: I am jealous 
Leat thej liad dnllad thenuelTea for coming good 
That should have teemed the better and (bs beet. 
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HIb andlencs keepe not K>b«T: ODce ailre, 

Tbsy name towBrdg cliDUz, thonsli bl> uMiIt bold 

But Mrlj iTen. 



I Bang eliU better to Iha verj en 
All save Iha lilll; I rIyo tbiit up 
To btte nnd jtrowl at. Why, joa 



LiK) (sAaJtinji hitfinaer). 



I Din not gind with that menu Tinlt^ 
Which knows no good bc/ond ItB appetite 
Full feBsllns npon pmlMl I am onlj gUd, 
Being praised tot what I know !■ worth the p. 
Glad of tbe proof that I mjMlf have pnrt 
. In what I worship t At the last applause-^ 
Seeming a roar of tropic wEnda thnt tneaod 
Tbs handkerchieCi and mnny-colored flowen,' 
Falling Ilka shattered rainbowa all nronnd— 
Think ;oa I felt mjself a prima dontia t 
No, hot a happy ipiritnal star 
gneh ne old Dnnte *bw, wronght In a rose 
0[ light in rnradlse. whoae oiilj aell 
Was umBcloDBneu of glory wide-dlirhted. 
Mnllc, life, power— I moving In Ihe midat 
With a (uWims nKeMily otgood. 



Lmlmiai. 


a >hTug]. 




I thought it was a prima donna came 




Within the Bide-sceusi; a;,! 






To And the bouquet from th 


a royal ho» 




Bnclosed a jewel-case, and p 






A star of hriillanla, qnUe an 


earthly stai 






y lady, own 




Ambllloo has fl.e eensej, an 


dnaelf 




That gives It good warm lodging when 


it alnka 


Plump dowii from ecataaj. 






Akuo 


IBT. 






Own Itf 


whj nott 


Am I a Mge whow words a 




StleDlly burled toward a liir' 


offBprlngf 






r effect 




la like the ■nmmer'B bud, that ripens cm 






i;ld brings n 


lei^RB, 


Gold, Incenae, mjrrh-'twill be the Dcedfiil sign 


That I have Btirred It as the bleh yeat b 


tire 



Ecatailes 
Are ehort— moBt bapplly I We ahould but Iom 



t.C.OOgk' 



w«re Armgait borne too coniinoDl7 uid loDg 
Ont of tbe self Ihit cbornis lu. Could I cbooBe, 
^e vers less apt to soar beyond the reacb 
or wnmaD'B foibles, Innocent vauitie^ 
Fondiieu for IrlSee like that ptettj' etar 
Tnl>]kllD>; beside her cload of ebon hair. 

A»iiG*RT !(aWn(7 ont tht gm and locking al Kj. 
Thie little BtnrI 1 woold tc vers the seed 
Of a whole Milky Way, If such bright Bbimmor 
Were the s^ile speech mea told their raplnre with 
At Armgarl's masic Shall I torn a^ide 
From spleadors which flash ont the glow I make, 
And live to msks, 1q all the chosen breasts 

Thai epIsDdor I Hay tbe day be near when men 
Tblnk mncb to let my horses draw me home, 
e npon Ihelr beach, 
" '. Is the troth 
. Shall I lis r 
Pretend to seek obecnritj— to sing 
Id hope of dlsrei;nrdt A yiIs |irslencet 
And blupbemy beeldea. For nbat Is fame 
But the benli^naiit strength of One, trui!r»rnied 
To Joy of Many T Ttlbu'^es, plaudits come 
As neeeswiry brealbina of sach jojj 
And may they coma to me 1 

The sngniies 
Point clearly that way. Is it no offence 
To wlsb Ibe eagle's win); mnj dud rapose, 
As feebler wings do, <u o. quiet nest I 
Or boa the taste of fame alieady tamed 
Tbe Woman to a Unse. . . . 

Leo (<jBing (o Ills UMi). 



Armgiirt, cc 
if, mill yoD eome r 






After rehefflrsol, after twelve at ni 
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u Solan, momfng. Amoi 



Aroigitrt, to tunn; mludB llie Irat succcu 

A min HI lanatlle, bu triad ill inn. 
But when In «ncb b; tame be bud acbltred 
Jut ao iDoeh miaierj' na msda men en;, 
"He could be Wnj here K he would," he t 
The landed skill sslde. "Hs hstea.-aald oi 
" TtiB leyel nf achlaTud pre-eminence. 



"Conld if he wonldf" Trae greMneM ever wllta— 

It lives In wholeness If II live at all, 

Aud (U lb atrenglli U knit with constoncj. 

He naed to My blmaelf he wna too sane 

To give hie life Bvaj for eicellence 

Which ;et mnet etanil, nn Ivorr etdlnetts 

Wrought to perfection throngh long lonely jeare. 

Huddled In the tnart nf mediocrities. 

He e^d, the very flueaC doing wlni! 

The sdralrlng only; bnl to hnro ondono, 

Promise and not tulfll.like bnrled youth, 

Wlua all the euTtono, moke* Ibem algh yoar anme 

Aa that fair Abaent, blameleaa Foaalhle, 

Which conld iloue impnaBlou them ; and tbna, 

Serene negation taaa Ctte gin of all. 

Panting ochlevement atmgglea, la denied. 

Or wina to loae again. What eay yon, Anngartt 

Trnth has rongh Oavora If we bite It thioogh ; 

or bitter Irony. 



Mean aonla select to feed npon. What then I 
Their meaiinesa Is n trath, which 1 will spurn. 
The pralaa I seek Urea not In envloaa breath 
Ualug ray name to blight anolher'a deed. 
I ring fcir loTt ■ 
Which la the I. 

or good that I WUB bom with. Hnd I 
Well, that had been a truth most pitiable. 
I cannot t«ar to think what lllb would be 
With high hope shrank to endurance, atanti 
Like broken lances groaud to eatlng-knlvea. 
A self sank down to look with lerel eyea 
At low BChletement, doomed from day to di 
To dislasle nl Its coneclnnmefK. Bnt 1— 
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Have w. 


3H,not loet. 




ponr declaiva Uirow, 


And lb 


M glory In 












no potency 


To awiy 


™y jadgmi 




of what ArniK.irt ]s: 


My pure 


(lellghl !u 


her 


wonid be but sullied. 






ilnre of men's pr=iM. 


And bor 


1 etae fliiled, 




bonldbavo said, "Tbe i 


Remains 


1 a pearl f,.. 




:, teflecti Itae light 








hat Orat charmed mjr gn 


Isworlt 


; as floe a B 


elUi 


OB now i» then." 




A UK 


t*HT (i-mrw7l. 


Oh, jou 


ateKOOd! 


BdC 




The toll 


L of cynloi, who 


mth Ineecc eyes 


Explore 




IbMej. 


inr epigram 




Id pointed mw» 


WbOMI 




lIb 


bnt briMd taitltr. 



Ufa ii not ronnded In an (plgrsni. 

And Biyius anglit, wa leave u world nnuld. 

I qnotttl, merely to ebape forth my thongfat 

That high anecees has lerrorv nben achieved — 

Like prelemamral rponaee wboea dire Iotb 

HangH perlloaH on alight obBemincaa: 

Whence U were possible that Armgart crowned 

Might turn and llBIen lo a pleading voice, 

Thoagh Armgart alrlvlng in the rate wfla deat 

Tod aald yon dared not think what lite had been 

Wilhont the stamp of emhienca ; bare you Ihongbt 

now yon will bear the pol>e of eminence 

Wllb dread of iliaing! Faint the fatnre out 

Aa an ancbecked and glorious career, 

'Twill grow mora BtrennonB by the very lovs 

Too beai to excellence, Uie very TdW 

OC human pomra, which tread at every atep 

On poBaible verget. 



1 chooBt 


1 
t to walk high 


iflfety, ' 


the porIL 
snbllmer dread 
And. besides, 


i o™ght" 


to bear th( 


1 bn 


rdeuo 


.tm 


, J 'rank. 








0.^. 




8ncb pai 


ralIe]B.dear 


Ar 


ragnrt, 




. bnt snares 



Small balls of likeness 'mid dlspsrlt;. 
Men rise the higher as their task la high, 
The toBk being well achieved. A woman's 
Lies in the fnlnasa of her wominbood: 
Tbereln alone aba Is royaL 
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Belong lo men.eriTe Ibe one hlgheet kind— 
To be a muUier. Tbun ebolt not desire 
To do nnght best esve pure Bubservleuce : 
Matnce bat willed it tol" O btraced Hatnre 
Let ber be arbllress ; sbe gne me voice 
Snch K9 Bbe oBly giiw u womiQ child, 
Uest or iU kliid, giTe me Hmbitlou toi., 
111111; seiiBe trausceudeut nbieb can taaie Ihe 
OF BnEfiDg iDDUitudeB, iit belog adored 
For each neb le feme Dt, needed eicellence, 
Ab miin'B best hiI mnst wait for, or be dnmb 



now ebonld I bs; It, Armgsrtr I who own 
The iniigic of jont iialure-Eiven nrl 

Which, being to mj choice the beet, ninBt And 

Your fervid jonth begulleB yon; yon mlMoke 
A BtritiD or Ijric pasiloii lor a life 
Wbicb In the speiidlug la n cbroiiicle 
With ngly iidges. TtoBt me, Anngait, tnut me ; 
AmbllluD exqnialte hb joarB which aosn 
Towards somethlDg qnluteBseiitial yon call Ikme, 
In ngt lobnet enough for thia gioBB world 
Whose fume la dense wllb false and fooltah brenlh. 
Arrlor, a-tivln with ulce redniiig Ihoneht, 
Frepaiee n double palu. Pnia had beeu aai-ed. 
Bay, parer gtor; reacbeJ, bad yon been throned 
As woman only, holding all your art 
A» attfibnlo to tbnl dear sovereignty— 
Concentering jonr power in boma liellghiB 
Which penetrate and purify the world. 











11 the chimuey-comer 


to inspire 


Mylir 


isbnnd reading news 1 




Mym, 


nalc only In hia moin 


ing speech 



The pileona feat of waaknesa aplug atr 
That were HE proem lo yoor argnment. 
Till Uwn, I am an artist by my birth— 
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B]r (be same w 
Say, iu ttae odt 
Supreme vocal 



I meant not ibat oar lilk ehould hair; ou 

To such ealllelou. FareslRbC of [he llli 

Thick Bbsduvritig joar patb, drew iin mj apeech 

Toward! which my words at Aral peryersclj elrayi 
Ai ir In memor; ot their enrller aalt, 
ForgotfQI 



at (icUh lame agilalion). 
Tben it forgot 



nor will it, ArmgnrL I come not to aeek 

Any reiionciaLloii tave Ihe wife's, 

Which tnrna nwny from other poaaiWe lova 

Future nod worthier, to Uke hla lore 

Who BskB the rams of hnaband. He who eought 

Armgart obaoiir«,aDd heard her answer, "Walt"— 

May crime withool enaptcion iicjw to eeek 

Armgart applauded. 

AOHOAar {himing ttnoard^ him). 

Yea, nithont enapicinn 
Of nnght aave what conaleta with faHhfuliieaa 

T am nDgralefui to no aoui that iovea me — 
To yon most grateful. Yet the t>eat intent 

Like any anfledged hlrd. Ton are n iiobie. 
And have a high career; Jiiat now yon auld 
>Twae bigber far than atight a woman aeeka 
Beyond mere womanhood. Yon claim to be 
More than a hnahand. hut could not r^olca 
That I were more than wife. What followa, theat 
Yon choosing me nllh each perslBtency 
As la but Btretcbed-out raahnese, eoon maat taS 



lb, Google 



Oar marriags »b« concnilauB, SBfca resolve 

Kilher wa both rBaonneoji mntnsl raw, 

Do pabllc Hrvlcea, «r one o[ ns 
MdH yl«1d that Kinifltfalng elie Ut which escb 
BesldeB Iho other. Men sre reoaonerB : 
That premiss of superior cUltas perlOrce 
Urges ooucliulon— " Arnigatt, It is yon." 



Bat ir I sn; I hn>e considered this 

With strict prevision, cosuted all the cost 

Which that great Rood of loving jon demnnds— 

Qoestloned mj stores of patience, half resolved 

To live reslgaed wlthont a hiiss whose threat 

Ttmchod jon as u-ell as me-^snd fluall]', 

With [mpetDs of nndivlded will 

Betnraed to eaj, "Yna shall be tree as now; 

Only accept the refaae, shelter, guard, 

My love will give jonr freedom "—then yonr worda 

Are hard nccnsal 



Ob, yonr unspoken will. 
Ynar silent tolerance wonld torture ine. 
And on that rack I should deny the goocl 
I yet bellered In. 



Whom I refuse )o li 
No; I ttlli live atone and pour my pain 
With pntelon into mnslc, where It inms 
To what la beet wllhlu my better self. 
1 win not take fur hnaband one who deeme 
The thing my soul acknowledge! as good^ 
■nie thing I hold worth striving, BuSferlog Ibr, 
To be a thing dispensed with easily, 
Or else the Idol of a mhid Inflrm. 



Armgart, yon are ungenerous : yon etralD 
Hy tboughc beyond ita mark. Onr difference 
Ues not so deep as lore^aa union 
Throogh a mysterjoiu fltneH that transcaads 
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It ll<p deep «toD(!h 
To eb*Ca tha anion. If tnany n msii 
BelhilDB, detfmded, trom the utmost rlgfat. 
BocanH tbe plcsdlnca at hli wtfo'i HntiLI tea 
Are little etrpeat* biting it hli Iiee1,~ 
How ■hil] n womui keep her stead tUtneiii 
Beneath a teotl vllhin her husbuid's ejea 
Where coldaeea acorchee t GraT, It li }aut si 
Thai ;<m Ihto Anntcnrt. Naj, It la her Borro 
That she puy uot love jcm. 



DiJloral pledeee Ibnt divide her will. 
ITie man who marries me must wed my Art- 
Honor and cherish It, not tolerate. 



Whose tbeoij will plend beside his 1c 



-B foDud to suit hi 



Ynn are bitter, GnC 
Forglre roe; seek the womaa yon deserie. 
All gtuee, all gnodneni, who has cot jet fonnd 
A meaning in her llflt, nor any end 
Beyond fiilflllinK yonre. The type itionnds. 



And happily, Ibr the world. 

Yes, happily. 
Let It eicnse me that my hind la rntei 

Armgart, I would with all my son! I knew 
The man so rare that he could make yunr liF 
As. woman sweet to yon, aa arllat aafe. 
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Oh, I can live anmnied, bat not lire 
Wllhont the bltti of slogtog to the varld. 
And fcDllug all my world levpoud to me. 

Msj it bo ksting. Tlieu, vie two ninBt pattT 

Abuqact. 
I tbank jroD from mj beart lor all. Farevelll 

fiCENE in. 
Ssbw. Valtduia it elanding lotMng toaarim thi ti 



Gons to rdicaraaL Is It daneeroDB t 

DooroB. 
Vo, no ; hoT throat la cured. I ouly came 
To hear hac tiy hei TOicc Had Bbe jet euogf 

WAiFimat. 
Not aha bad meant to vait for joa. Sba aidd, 
"Tha Doctor boa a right to iiiy llrat song." 
Her gralltade wna fall of little pIbdb, 
Bnt all wera ewept awaj like gathered flnwera 
By anddeu atorin. Sbe saw Ibis opera bill— 
It WPS a woap to ttlug bar: she tamed pale, 
Buatched Rp her hat and mnlEer?, said lu baele^ 
"I go to Leo—to rehearsal-aone 
Shall slog Fldelio to-mghl bnt mel" 
Tbeu niabed dowa^stalre. 

DooioE (1h)Uiii7 at M» mOeky 

And tbta, not long ago? 



Aie JOQ quite easrt 
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DoOTOt 


TwuU 
Kwsss 

IhidU 
Atrae, 


She csn lake no hmn. 
me for her to sing: her thnail Is we 

fierce altuck, and dsngerons; 

use strong remedies, bnl— well I 
deu Frtnleln, we shall meet be»Ii>. 




8CBNB IV. 




Two HODBB LlTR. 



7ii.rvtax tlarU (Q>, tookliig loacmU the door. Abmo*bt tnlcri, /etlatHd bij Lm. 
She (Arnw iKrulf on a chair »A<CA stanija vith ia back luaardi Iht duar, 
iptichltt*, not HnRfng to ■« an]/IAfn^. WAtPcaot bum a jufsluin<ti|7 terrf- 
/«I loot at L». ffi «Art4{n &f> ihaulderi, ana H/u up Au handi behind Aui- 
oiR, whi (tti liJM a A«I]>{Mi <mair«, ahiU Wju-ruaaA. toJtn ojf Aer Aot aad 
manlU. 

Atmgsrt, desT Armgart (t»«Iin^ and taang htr handt), 

on); speak to me, 
Your poor Walpw^. Oh, yonr hands are cold. 
Clasp mine, aud warm them 1 I will kiss them wum. 



Newel stlning Dews to-dajl wouden come thick, 
T (fitarting up at tha firat Kntnd of his cwicc, and BprakinQ veSanenlly), 
Yet, thick, thick, Iblckl and yon have mDidered it! 
Hnrdered mj Tolce— poisoned the bodI la me, 
And kept me living. 
Yon ueier told me that JOUT crnel cntes 
Were tloggliiB fllms— a mouldy, dead'ulng blight— 
A la?a'inud la crast and bury me. 
Yet hold me llilug lu a deep, deep tornt^ 
CiTlni; anheard (otererl Ob, your cares 
Are derira tilDmpbB: yon can rob, malm, eliiy. 
And keep n hell on the other aide jonr cnru 
Whet« yon can see yonr victim qnlvering 



O misery, misery 1 
YoD might have killed me, migbt have let me e 
After my happy day and wake— not here 1 
In some new nntemembered world— not here. 
Where aU is faded, flat— n feast broke ofiT- 
Banners all meanlngieee — exnlMng words 
Dull, dull— a drum lb at lingers In the ali 
Beallug to melody which do man liearB. 
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Domai {afltr a monait't tdUnct). 
A snddcD cbeck bae Bbiken jau. poor child I 
All thtugB seem llrtd, toUer[ng bo yonr warn, 
Fcom Invird tumult. Stricken b7 n (brent 
Yon Ke four terrora odI;. Tell m«, Leo: 



In nimed, withered, ta a tbing to lilda 

Awa; from Korn or pity. Oh, loa BtaDd 

And look compateloitst« now, bnt irbeu Death came 

With mere; In hU bnitds, yon hindered him. 

1 did not choase tu llie and bsve jonr pity. 

To die a elnger, llghtulDg-etrnck, nnmaimcd, 

Or live what Jon would mnta me with jonr carei- 

A self accnreed with coiieciotiBnees of change, 

A mind that Uvea In nonght hat membera lopped, 

A power tnrned to pain— as meanlugleaa 

As lettera hi ton asnuder that ouce made 

A bymu of raptnre. Oh, 1 hnil meaning once, 

Like day and sweeleet air. What am I iiowf 

The milUanlh noman in snpecflaone herds. 

Why shoQia I be, do, thinkf Tie thlstle-eeed,. 

That grows and growa to feed the cnbblah-heap. 

Leave me alone I 



: la one physician, only one, 

es and never spoils. Ulm I shall ii 

» readily. 



Vslpnrga, hiT« yon walked Ibis monilngf 



Qo, then, and iralk ; I wish to be alone. 



ibvGoogk"- 



will DDt, It mj « 



The Doctor gave H Jul 
It is Dn uiodjDe. Put It bwht. 
He cured me of m; vuics, and nnw be wniits 
Tu care me of my Tlalmi mid resolve— 
Srng me Co elcep tbuC 1 ma; wnlie agxlu 
WUboaC 1 pnqioee, object as the rest 
To beor the yoke of llle. Rs OmU Dot cheat n 
or tbst freab alreneth which acgDlah gives ife 
The iusplratlon of rerulc, ere cage 
SInckeDB to follerlDg. Now I see the Imth. 



•a toaardi a lablt.) 



I Bay, then, 700 are etrnplj fevei-ed, mad; 
Ton cry pl"nii at horrora ihBt wonld vanlsl 
If yoQ would change Iha llfbt, throw Into 1 
The loBB you aggraudlie, and let day fnll 
On good remniiiing, nay od good reltaeed 
Which may be gain niin'. Did yoa uot leji 
A woman's lot more brilliant, aa Bome held 
Than any Blnger'st It may etlU be yoarg. 
Oral Domberg loved you well. 
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Ab dinDioDd Is (o chamal. Oh, a ■dbu'i Iots I 
Tklok joa he loveg ■ nonuB'ii Inner Kir 
AohlDg with Idiis of loTelloeBa r — ab mothers 
CleaTe lo Ihe palpiUUng piln Uut dwetJi 
WUhln their mletonned ol&prlng? 

Bnt theOnf 
Cliaw TOD M simple ArntKirt—hiid prebrred 
ThU Ton Bboald uever nek for WT time 
Bnt inch aa nutcoDe hive who reu great aonf. 
Aod UMrelOre joa rejecled htm ; bnt now— 



Aa ordinary girl— a philn hrovm girl, 

Whii, It aome meaning flaeh from ont har words, 

Shockn SB 1 dlBproportluned thlug— a Will 

TbaC. like an arm latietch and brokan oil; 

Has nonfhl (o hnrl— the lorao of a goal 

I Hng him Into love of me : mj long 

P^nm the crowd chiselled like me, alsler fomu. 
But ampt; of dlTineneaa. Hay, piy cliann 
Was hair that I conld win rmne yet renoUDce! 
A wllb with glory poa^ble absorbed 
Into her hasbisd'e ictml. 



For Bhimel 
Armgart, yon slander him- What wonld yon say 
If now he came lo you and anked again 
That yoD wonld be his witbr 

AnnQAin. 

No, and thrice no I 
It wDDid be pitying constancy, not love. 
That brooi^t blm lo me now. 1 will not be 
A pensioner Is marriage. Sacramenti 



Frond, ArmgnrC, but Dot eepetons. 

Say no Tom% 
Bt win not know nntll— 

WALPDlta*. 

He knows already. 
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WuPDiaA. 
T«a, and will Hran Im bint 
Tb« Doctor luid twice seen bbn and would go 
From bcDce agalq to bm blm. 



Wbkt It be were oaUldeT 
■ fooUlep la Ue uite-room. 
MOAiT [ntiging hertttfand aevaning caimru4ty 
st blm come, or caaree. I efaall bebava 
n peraona 



o looks for notblng but civlltt;. 
haU not plajr the fnllCQ berolou, 



Tbon open it 

<Wii.Po«eA ttiU oferi 0.) 
Nay, m; bead awlmB. Bead !(■ T caunol bbo. 

(WALFf?^A opens it, readt andpmtMa^) 
Read IC HflTa dr ' " — ^"' " '' 



Wau casi (reodi (u a lew, lutUal&l^ mice), 
"iBmdeepljmOTBd— myhestt lereiit,toh«»rorjoS{"'"™' 
>n1t,Jiiit now coimnaulcsled to me by Dr. Orahn. Bat stC^^'T 't !■ poaalble tbnt 

UilB reanlt may not be parmaaeat. ForjKiiith anch i ~ "" --...- 

atore Bomethlng more tban reatgnation: who ahatl bi 
Dcwal J I bave not dared to ask admlBdoa to you la i 
bnl I cannot depart on a long mlsalon without tende 
tuenelL I atart ihia eyenlng for [he Cancsane,and u.iui,. 
wbere 1 am IctriiBled by tbe Qovcrnment witb boBlneee whi 
dnraUod." 

(WiiPUBOi .(4, dm 
AwtOART <n/fer a tlight thvddtr, baierhj). 
The Graf has mncb Discretion. I am glad. 

What I like leaet 1b tbal coDBolliig bopo^ 
That empty cnp, bo neatly elpbered "Time," 
Handod me aa a cordial for despair, 

ISloaly and drtetKibj) Time— what a word lo flliur aa charltv 1 
Bland neutral word for Blow, dol!-beat(ng patn- 
Daya, months, nod yearal— If I woDld wait for tbem. 
(.Sht take* vpbtr hat and imttUm,thra wrap, btrmaiUUrmmi her. Wa 
PDMA llama Va romii.} 



ABUQAST. 

Why, tblB !■ bat begbmlos. (Walp. n^mUri.) Sim me, it 

I am gnlug now— alone— oat — Ibr n irilk. 

Snj' fOD nlll nsTer nonnd me naj mate 

wiui HaGh eiiJi>lBr]r M nnisea ana 

To pBlIeutB uuocons oT ■ «rlpplad lUb. 

FUtUr the bUud: I Bee. 

Welt, I wu wroDg. 
In hoele (o eootlie, I iDstcbed at flickers mereljr. 
Believe me, I will flatter too no more. 



Writ by a creeping fenllletonlat nnd called 
"The Woman's Lot: a Tula of Everyday:" 
A middling momon'B, to Impreos the world 
Wltb blgh fenperflnoaBceen ; her tbonghti o crop 
Of cblck-weed enon or of pot-berb focu, 
8>nlled at like Bama child's drawing on ■ elale. 
"Qenteelf" "O jee, girca lasaonsi not eo good 
As aoy mno's wonld be, bnt cheaper fhr." 
" Pretty r "No; yet she makes a flgnie fit 
For good sodety. Poor thing, sbe sews 
Dolb late and early, tarns snd altera all 
To suit the changing mode. Some widower 
Illght do well, morcylug ber ; bnt lu tbese days t . 
Well, she can somewhat eke her narrow gains 
By wrItiogtJnHt to fhmleh her with gloves 
And droscbkies la tbe niiu. Tbey print ber thing) 
Often for charity."— Oh, a dog's llfet 
A horaesKd dog's, thai draws a Ultle cart 
Voted a nnisance I I am going now. 



Is locked. 

AlKaiRT. 

Qlve Die the key I 



Wbat, yon daie to keep me 
Tonr prisoner r 

And have I not been years r 
Yonr wish has been a boll to keep ma Id. 
Perhapa Uiat middling woman whom yon paint 
With tai-off scorn. . . . 
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That gSTB It fraedODi r— gave It one gtani touch 
Aod mode it aoblj hDmaat— rriunad aow. 
Prisoned in nU the peUj tiiliiilcil« 
Called wonum'B knowledge, that will At the world 
As doll-clDthst at a miD. I can do nanght 
Better than nhat t, mllllou women do— 
Host dmdice atnoDg the cruvrd uid feel my tllb 
BaallOjC upon the world wUhont reaponre, 
Beating with pueioD throngb nn loeect'a ham 
That motes a mlllet-iead laborlonalT. 
If I mvtd do It 1 

And wh; ahonid foa not f 
Auairr (MnUiv qttiiMy). 
Becansa Eeareu made me rojal— wrongbl me out 
With anbtle flnlBh townrde pre-eminence, 
Hade ererj chsDuel ol aij aonl converge 
To one high rnnction, and then Hung me down, 
That breaking I might tarn to anbtleet pain. 
An Intiorn poeelon ^Irea a rebel's right: 
I wonld rebel and die in (wenly worlds 
Sooner than bear the yoke of thwarted life, 
Esch keenest sense tnnied Into keeu disloiste, 
Hunger not saUsfied but kept allre 
Breathing Id longnor hair a ceutnry. 
All the world now ia bnt a rack of threada 
To twlaC tmd dwarf me into pettiness 
And bsselj feigoed content, (he placid mask 
OTwomea's misery. 



As the Tew bom tike you to easy Joy, 
Cradled In privilege, take lor uataral 
On all the lowly faces that mnet look 
Upward to yoD t What revelation i 



or sadness lilddeaf You who every day 

These five years saw me limp to wait on yon, 

And thought the order perfect which gave mt. 

The girl withODt pretension to be anghC, 

A splendid cuDsin for my happinese : 

To watch the night Ihroogh when her broln ivne Orei 

With too much gladness-llBien, nlwaya listen 

To what ilie tell, who hovlng power had right 

To 1^1 exorbitantly, nnd submerge 

The Bonla aruond her with the ponied-ont flood 

Of what must be ere tbe were satisfied I 

lliat was feigned patience, was ilt Why not love, 

Lore nurtured even with that strength of self 

Which found no room Eave in nnother's lifet 

Olt, such as I know Joy by negatives. 

And all Ibeir deepest pr»i8ion Is a pang 

Till they accept their punper's heritage. 

And meekly live from out the generiki store 
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ABHOAST. 

Of Joy the J were bmi sMpped oi I acceiit— 
Nsy, DOW would Booner chooie !t tlian Die wcnitb 
Of iiBturaa you csll royal, who can live 

Thioking tbelr emUes may hoal it 

Abho^bt llremalctUly). 

May, Wftlptirgi, 
I dtd not make a palace of my Joy 
To ebnt tbe woild's tinUi from me. All my good 
VfM tbat I tonched the world and mnds D part 
la the world'a dowei of beauty, etrengtb, and btlH; 
It voa Che elimpee of cnnaclotuuesa dMue 
Whlcb poire out day aod eeee tbe day la good. 
Now I lira fallen dark; 1 eit In Klooni, 
Remembering bltletly. Yet you apeoli trnlb; 
1 wearied yon, it eeenu; took oil your belp 
Ab ciiehluued nnblee ate A weary eerf. 
Not luoklng at his face. 

Oil, I but BlSDd 
Aa a smsU symbol for tbe mlgbty roia 
Of clolma unpaid to needy mjriade; 
I think yon never set yopr Iobb twalde 
Thnl mighty deficit la jonr work gone— 
Tbe pronder qneenlj work tbnt paid Itself 
And yet waa overpaid with meu'o applaneof 
Ara yon no longer chartered, prttileged, 
Bat Blink to simple wemau's peuarv. 
To ratbleee Natare'e chary average— 
Where la Ibe rebel's right for yon alonef 
Nubl^rebellloii line a common load; 
But nhat Is he who fliage bla own load off 
And lenvee bla fcllowe toiling! Rebel's rlgbtr 



1 waa blhid 
WItb loo mach happiness : tme virion cornea 
Only, It eeems, with Borrow. Were there one 
Thia moment near me, aultltrlng what I feel. 
And needing me for comfort In ber pang— 
Tbeu It were wonb the while to llTe; not else 
WiLnraoA. 



Leap in their bondage at the Uebreira' flight. 
Which loacbed them through the tbrlce mlUeunlal di 
But yoa can find the aafferer yon need 
With touch lesa sablle. 



Who has need of met 
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Ill it not yon, Walpnrgn, who are h»rd t 
Ton bnmored all m; wlehee till lo-dfl;, 
When rate Dm bUghted me. 

Walfcbha. 

The "chant of coneolation :" words of hops 
Onlj oDiblttered too. Tben hear the Irdth— 
A lame tori's trutb, whom no one eier praised 
For belae; cheerlnl. "It la well," thej said: 
"Ware abe crDBa-grilbed she could not be eudnred." 
A word or tralh l^om her had alutled jod ; 
Bnt ;oii--fan claimed tbe DDiTeree; noagbt lesa 
Tbau all eilatence workiDe in anie tracks 
TownrdB yuar anpremacy. The wheels might aeatba 
A mjriad destinies— nay, mnat perforce ; 
Bnt jonre they mnat keep clear of; just t»i yon 
The seethlDg atoms throngb tbe firmament 
Hnat bear a hiuuan beart^wblcb yon had not) 
For what Is tt to yoa tbst nameu, men. 
Field, rnlnt. are weary, and esponae despair 
Of angbt bnt rellowebtp T Save that yuo spam 
To be among them f How, then, yoa are lame — 
Halmed, as yoa saM, and levelled with the crowd: 
Call It new birth— birth from that monslruns Sell 
Which, smiling down opon a race oppressed, 



>t hark! Some one knocks. Come li 



Sit down, dear Leo. 
Walpnrga, I would speak with him alone. 

{Wai-fiiiq* gott out) 



Lio IhaiUatingli/). 



No, I shall stay within. 
ISie lata effherhat and maniie, and tUa down inmuiial^. After a paUM, 
speaking in a aabdutd time to Lao.) 



ThieeBGOce and Ave. 
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That's o1 
I never thanght tDl now how jon hare llTed. 
The; bncdlT ever p\»j joat mostct 



Schubert too wrote for sileiice: halt bis i 
Laj like s froieD Rhloe till imminerB can 

Ttiat warmed the Kraaa ibore blm. Brei 
H!a mo^ Uvea now with a mighty yoiiU 



Pfnl! The lime wss, I drank that home-btewed <rine 
And tonnd it beady, while my hlood wae young! 
How It acarce warma me. Tipple It aa I may, 
I am eober MUl, and eay: "Hy old IHend Leo, 
Knch grain ie waaled In the world and tots; 
Whynot thy handfaif" 



Btrnugfl! aliice I have buo 
nil now I never wondered how yon lived. 
Wbea 1 Bang well— that was your JabUee. 
But yon were old already. 



Tea, child, yes : 
Toatb thluka Itself the goal of each old Utej 
Age haa bat travelled ^m a far-off time 
Joet to be ready Ibr yontb's aerrlce. Well 1 
It waa my chief delight to perfect yoo. 



Good Leo I Yon have lived on Utile Jnya. 

Bat yonr delight In me Ie crashed forevci. 

Your palue, where are Ibey now f The; shaped latent 

Which action fruBtiates: ^ped on inward eenae 

Wblcb la hnt keen deapolr, the agony 

Of blgheat vision In the loweet plL 

Nay, nay, I have a thonght: keep to the stage. 



nil the soDl Is poored 



I know, and you : 
The second or third beet In tragedies 
That ceaaa to toncb the Hbre of the time. 
Hoi aOD8 is gone, bat natnre'i other gilt, 
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Seir-JndgRiant, Is not eoob- Biiiie wu my iimeli, 

And vlth Its Impnlae onl;, sctloa euue: 

Song wu tbe battle'e oriHt, whea cool pncpoce 

OIuwii Into rtgB, beconei a worrliig god 

And moves the llmtM vrtlh miracle. But doit— 

Ob, t ehoDld Bland benmed In witb tbOagbli and rale«- 

Bny "Tills »iij pttMion nets," jet never fcel 

The might or putelaii. Hon ahoald I dednlmt 

Ab monsterg write wilb feet Inetend of bandi. 

I mil not feed on doing gresl tasks ill. 

Dull the vorld'a eeose wlib medl.icrit;, 

Abd live bj trub Ibat imothen eicetlenc*. 

One gin I bad tbat rniiked me wlib the best— 

For &11 life bow I am ■ broken thing. 
But ellenee tbere ! Goo^ Leo, advlH me now. 
I would take bbbible irork and do it well— 
Teaeb moelc^ eiDglDg- vhnt I can-^uot bere. 



To otbara wbo 



i have tnogbl nie, p 
lan UM it hr dellgt 



Arusakt (roiuAi b;/ atrprUej. 
Tool 

Well, It is long ago. Bat I bad loit— 
No matter I We moat barj oar dead Joys 
And IJTe above tbom wltti n living world. 
Bnt whither, think tod, ^n nonid like to gof 

To FrelbDrg. 

In the Breiaganr And frbj there f 



Walpurga waa bora there, 
And lovea the place. She quitted It lur mo 
Tbeee live yean paaL Now 1 will take her then 
Dear Leo, I will barj my dend Joy. 
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Ob, It ie 1 
To take tbo little corpse, and la; It lo 
And any, "NoDe mlBseB It bat me." 

I mean Panllna elngi Fidel lo, 

And the; wIU wclcume tier to-ulght 



Tla batter tliat ooi griefs elioald n 
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EOW LISA LOVED THE KING. 

Six huQdred jean t^. In SuiU'a time, 

Botani hla cbeek was larrOTred by d«p rtayme— 

When Knrope, led sfreeli Irom Baatem ■tor;, 

Was IDie a gnrden tangled wltb tlie glor; 

or flowers band-planted and or flawen nit-som, 

CUmblug and trailing, bndding and (bll-blown, 

Wben purple Iwlla are tossed amid pink sL^rs, 

And sprlnglDt; blades, green troops In Innocent mra, 

Crowd everji shady spot of teeming earlb, 

Making Invisible motion visible birth— 

Six bnndred years ago, Palermo town 

Kept holiday. A deed of great renown, 

A high nvenge. bad freed It from the yoke 

Ot haled Freacbmen, and from Cnlpe's rock 

To where the BosporaB cangbt [ha earlier Ban, 

Twns told. that Pedro, King of Atagou, 

Was welcomed master or all Sicily, 

A royal knight, saprems as kings abODld bs 

In strength aud gealleaesa that make high chiialiy. 

Spain waa the faTDrite home of knightly grace, 

Where genoroue men rode Bleeds ot generooa race ; 

Both SpanlBh, yet bnlf Arnt^ both Inspired 

By matnni spirit, that each motloD flrsd 

With beaateong response, like minatrelfly 

Afreah falfliliiig fresh expectancy. 

So wben Palermo made high festival. 

The Joy of matrons and of maidens all 

Was the mock terror of the lonmament, 

Where aafoly, with the gllmpao of danger blent. 

Took exaltation as from epic song, 

Wblcb greatly telle the pains that to great life belong. 

And In all ejea King Pedro was tbe blag 

or CBTallera : as in a fnll-gennned ring 

The largest mby, or as tbat brigbt star 

Whote Bhinlng shows ns where the Hjada in. 

HlB Ibe best Jennet, and be tat it best; 

HIB wenpnn, whether tilling or In rest. 

Was worthiest watching, and hie face once seen 

Oave to the piomise of hla loyat mien 

Bnch rich fnllllment as the opened eyes 

Of a loved elseper, or Ibe long-iratcbed riae 

Ot vernal day, whose Joy o'er stream and meadow lliei. 

But ot the maiden forma Chat thick enwreatbed 

The broad plana and sweet witchery breathed, 
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HOW LIU LOTED THB KINO. 

Wilh iQDacflDt faces bnddlug all arow 

Prom balconies and window* high aiifl low, 

Vho was II felt the deep mygtarlong glavr, 

Tbe Impreganlion with snperniLl fire 

On^oan^ Idenl loye— Iraaaformed dealra, 

Wbos« paasloD !s but wonbip of that Beat 

Taagbt br tbe manj-minelei] creed ol each yoang breaal 

Twa* gentle Lian. ol no noble IIqs, 

Child ol Beruardo, a rich FlorsDtliie, 

Wbo Ihnn his merchaDlrdty hlLfaer came 

Tu trade In drags; jet kepi bd honest fante, 

And hud the linaa not lo try and sell 

Dmga tbat had none. He loved hia richeg well, 

Bat IflTSd (bam cbleflj for bis Liaa'a aake, 

Whom with a falher'a cars be aonght to malM 

The bdde ofaomfl trne honorable man:— 

or Perdlcaue (so the ramor ran), 

Wboae birth waa higher than bis fortniies wer«i 

For atill yonr trader lllrea s mixtlire tiir 

or blood that bnirlea to some higher etruia 

Than reckoning money's loss and money's gala 

And or anoh mixture good may sarel J come : 

A trader's grandson bear s. well-set head. 
And baiB less conations manners, beH«r bred; 
Nor, when he tries to be polite, be tade instead. 

'Twas Ferdicone's Meoda made oiertnres 
To good Bernardo; bo ous dame aaanres 
Her DOlghbor dame who i^tices the joath 
Flxiug bis eyee on Lisa; and in truth 
Eyes that could see her on this enmrner day 
Might Had it hard to tnm another way. 
She had a penslra beanty. yet nut aad ; 
Rather, like minor cadeucea that glad 
The hearte or little birds amid spring bonghs ; 
And oft the trumpet or the jonat wonld hidh 
PnlUB that gave ber cheek a Quer glow, 
Farting her llpa tbat seemed a mimic bow 
By ebiseillng Love tar pUiy In coral wionght, 
I'hen qnlckened b; bim with the paeeionsta thought, 
The Btinl that trembled In the Instmns night 
or slow long ejea. Her body was so slight. 
It seemed she could have floated In the sky. 
And with the angelic choir made eytnphonj; 
But In her cheek'a rich tinge, and lu the dark 
or darkest hair and eyee, she bore a mark 
or kinship, to her geaerons mother earth. 
The fervid land that gives the plumy palmrtreei birth- 
She saw not Perdicone ; her yonng mind 
Dreamed not that any man had ever pined 
For snch n little simple maid as she : 
Bbe bad bat dreamed how heavenly It would be 
To love some bero noble, beaulooua, great, 
Wbo would live atorles worthy to narrate, 
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HOW UBA LOVED THK KTOO. 

Like RoliDd, or tb* wvTion or Tror, 

Tbe Cld, or Amudia, or that ralr bo; 

Wbo coDijDsnd eTSirlblns beneath tbe niD, 

And somehaw, enme time, died nt Babylon 

PlgbtiDg tho Mriorf. For beroes all were good 

And Iiilr aa that archangel who wllheCood 

The Kill One, the anthot of all wrouf;— 

Th«t B»ll One wbo made (be French n> strong! 

And now tbe dower or hsroH mnat be he 

Who drove thnee tyrants from dear SlcUj, 

Bo that het tnalds migbt walk to veepen Cnrnqnlllj. 

Yoaag LlB4 aaw Ible hero lu the king, 

And aa wood-lIUee that ■w.set odore bring 

Mgbt dreata tbe ligtat that opes tb^r inodeet ejna 

Waa Ulj-odored,— and ai rigbts divine, 

Sound tiirMald altarf, or 'iiealb roob of stone. 

Draw eancUty from ont the heart nJoue 

That lores and worahjpg, eo the miniature 

Perpleoed of her aonl'a world, all Tlrgln pnni, 

Fniad with heroic vlrtnes that bright tono. 

Baona's royalty, the flnlehed iioim 

Of horaemanBhlp— the half of chivalry : 

For how conld genorona men aiangera bo. 

Save SB God'a meneengere on conraere Beet!— 

TheflGf Bconrlng earth, made Spain with Sjria meet 

In one self world where tha same rlj;ht bad awa;, 

And good most grow as grew the bleeaed day. 

No mor«: great Love hie esBenca bad endued 

With Pedro's form, and entering snbdned 

Tbe soni of Lisa, fervid and inlenee, 

Proud In its choice of proad obedience 

To bardablp glorified by perfect reverenc«. 

Sweet Lisa homeward eairbtd that dire gneal. 

And in her chitmber Ihroagb the hoata of rent 

Tbe dnrkuesa woa alight lor her with eheen 

Of arm?, and plumed helm, and bright between 

Their cummonet kIosb, like tbe pnre living xpring 

"Twlxt porphyry lipe, or Uving bird's bright wing 

'Twlit gulden «lret>, the glKnces of the king 

PISBbed ou ber sonI, and waked vibrations there 

or known delights lovs-mlxed to new and rare : 

The Impalpable dream wiis tnmed to breathing flesh, 

Chill tbongbt of eatnmer (o the warm dose mesh 

Of annbeams held belweeu the clcton -leaves, 

Clothing her life of life. Oh, she believes 

Thai she conld be content If he but knew 

(Her poor small «lf conld claim no other- doe) 

How Lisa's lowly love had higheat reach 

Of wlngSd paaslon, wheretji wliigSd speech 

Wonid be scorched remnants left by mounting ilamfi 

ThQuj-h, had she snch lan.a mesange, were it blame 

To tell what greatness dwelt In ber, what rank 

She held In Invingf Mndeet maidens shrank 

Vrom Ulllug love that fed on selflah hope ; 

But love, as hopeless as the shattering eoiig 

Walled for loved beluga who have Joined the throng 
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aOW LISA I.OVBD TKB SING. 

Of migh^ dead imee. . . . Naj, bnt >he wu vealc— 
Snev oiily prsfen and ballKdi — could not epeak 
With eloqneuce mya whnt dnmli ctaatnrea have, 
That with small cries aiid toncbe* BmnU boona cmta. 

She watched all day that she might see him page 

With IiiiightB and ladiCBi lint ehe said, "Alisl 

Thoaj;h ha Ehoald eee me, it were ell as ooe 

He aaw a pigeoa eUtlug on the atoau 

Of wall or balcouj ; enme colored spot 

HlB eje jDat sees, hie mind cegnrdeth not 

1 have ho manic-loach that cunld bring nigh 

TSj love In hie bouI'b- hearing. 1 fhall die, 

And be will nerer know who Llua was— 

The trader's child, whose soaring epiril rose 

As hedge-born aloe-dovrere thai Tareet years discloM. 

"For wore J nnw a fair deep-breoated qneen 

A-hoiHibiich, iiith blondo hair, sod tnnic green 

Gold-bordered, like Cneiania, I should need 

Ho chanKo within la make me qneeulj there; 

For thej the royal-hearted womer^ are 

Who nobly love the anblesl, yet have grace 

For needy saS^ring ilves In lowliest place, 

Conyilig a choicer eanlight In theh- smile, 

■nie beaveullest ray that pltleth the vDe. 

My love Is each, It cannot choose hot sonr 

tJp to the highest; yet for evermore, 

Tbongh I were happy, throned beside the king, 

I shonld be tender lo each little thing 

With hart warm brenat, Uiat had no speech to tell 

Its Inward pang, and I wnnld soothe It well 

WHb tender tnnch and wilh a low son moao 

For company; my damb lore-pang Is lone, 

FiSsoned as topai-beam nIthlQ a rangh-garhed elone." 

Bo, liiwnrd-woilliig, Lisa possed her days. 

Each night tiie Augast moon with changing pbasu 

Looked broader, harder on her nncbonged paLi ; 

Each noon the heat lay heSTler again 

On her despair; nntil her body (rail 

Shrank like the snow that watchers lo the vale 

See narrowed on the height each snmmer innrn; 

While her Qatfe e'ance burnt larger, more Eirtoni, 

As if the sani within her all on fire 

Hade oC her belug one swllt fnneral pyre. 

Father and mother saw with sad dismay 

The meaning of their riches melt away: 

For wltbont Lisa what would sequins bnyl 

What wish were left If Lisa were to dler 

Through her they cared for summers still tn come, 

Else they woeld he as ghosts wlthont n home 

In any flesh that conid feel glad desire. 

They pay the best physldniiB, never lire 

or seeking what 1*111 soothe her, promising 

That angiit siie lor^d fbr, thongh it were a thing 

Hard lo be come nl as the ludhin snow^ 

Or rosea that on alpine snmmitB blow— 
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HOW LISA. L07BD THB KINO. 
I be bars. Btaa uiswsra wlUi low voles. 



e vho never did 
I meaneaC sonl ti 



And watched her In brief eleap, her drooping bead 

Tamed gently, as the thirsty aowera that (eel 

Some moist reviTsI through tbeir petatii steol^ 

And Utile flntlerlogs of her lids and lips 

Told of snch dreamy Joy as Bometlmes dips 

A Bkjey shadow In the mind's poor pool. 

8he oped her eyes, aud tnnied their dark gems fall 

Of some new prayer that in her aleep had come, 

Minncclo, the great singer; bring him me." 

For alwaya, night and day, bei nnstilled thongbt, 

Wacdetlng all o'er lli Uitle world, had longht 

How she coald reaoh, by some soft pleading toncli^ 

King Pedro's Boal, that she who loved to mnch 

Dying, might haio a place within his mind— 

A little grlTS which be wonld aometlmea a°d 

And plant some flower on it— some thoDgbt, Borne memory kind. 

Till in her dream she saw Mlnncdo 

Tonchlng bis viola, snd chantlug low 

A strain that, fhlllng on her brokenlT, 

Seemed blosaome lightly blown from off a Uee, 

Bach bnrdened wllh n word that waa a scent— 

Baona, lien, lare. death, tonmament; 

Then in ber dieam ahe etdd, "He aluga at me— 

UIglit be my meseenger; ah, now I see 

Hie king Is listening-'* Then she awoke, 

And, mlaaliig ber dear dream, that new-bora loDging epoks. 



The bnmors might be schooled by true consent 

Of a fine tenor a^id fine tnetmmeiit; 

In brier, good music, mlced wllb doctor's atnff, 

Apollo with Aftleplos— enoogb 1 

Mlnnccio, entreated, gindly came. 

(He was a atuger of moat gentle fame— 

A noble, bindly spirit, not elate 

That he was hraona, bat that aong was great— 

Would alng ae floely to thia sntTDring child 

As nt the conrt where princes on him smiled.) 

Oently he entered and aat down by her. 

Asking wbat soit or strain she wonid prefer— 

The Tolca aloiie, or TOlce with tIoI wed ; 

Tben, when she choee the lust, he prelnded 

With magic hand, that anmmoned from the etrlngi 

Aerial spirits, rare yet vibrant wings 

That fanued the pulses of his listener. 

And waked each sleeping sense with bliasfh! stir. 

Her cheek already showed a Blow faiat blnab, 

Bat Boon Ibo voice, In pnie full llqold nish, 
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Hov t.tn* uyrmt the sikg. 

Uade nil tbs pualOD, tbU tin dow iha fblt. 
Seem bat cool waters Ihat In wnnatt melt. 
BiDtobed Iba soug, rbe prayed to Iw slonc 
Wilb kLnd MlQnciio; for her faith had grown 



mth Bome blgb eibm, tl 
Still raflde him wtger, mt; 


int when hla iiliigius 
ire migu&Dlmoai 
hAd uo genlOB. 


So Injing her emsll hBnd 

Of luftlesl loYiDg hod bel 
TbBt dentil, her oiilj hov 
If when gbe died her lov 

Which else might 7tb wi 


1 within bis pKlm, 
cctet glorloiu harm 

hllen bee; 

e'niuBt pariah lou ' 
mgble QDepokoD do, 
tbin another broBBt, 



And nestled la the b 

Be«, 'tie a small weak bird, with nnfl«tged wing. 

But joa will carry It for me secretly, 

And hear It to iba kini;, (hen come to me 

And tan ma It is sate, and I shall go 

Content, kuowlag that be I loTe mj lore dotb know.' 

Then she wept allenllj, bnt each largo tear 

Made pleading music to the Inward ear 

Of good Mlnncclo. "Lisa, Imst la me," 

He anid, and klued her flngen loyally; 

fit is Bweet law to me to do yoni will, 

And ere the son hl9 round sbaU Ihrlce fnlfll, 

t hope to bring yoD news of encb rare ikill 

As amnletg have, that aches in tmsting boeoms stllL" 

Ha Deeded not to paneo and drat derlse 

now he shonld tell the king ; for In nowise 

Were ench loTe-meesage worthily bested 

ne BOQght a poet-Mend, a Slenueae, 
And "Mico, mine," he said, "fnll otl to please 
Thy whim of sadness I hare snag thee etialns 
To make thee weep In -verBc: now pay my prins, 

Blaleaelj passionate and msekly mnd 

Wilh jonng despair, spanking a maiden's heart 

Of atleen rammers, who wonld fain depart 

From ripening Hte's new-nrgenl mystery— 

I»Te-cholte of one too high her love to be— 

Bot cannot yield her breath til] she has poaced 

Her strength away In this hot-bleedtug word 

TelliiiE the secret of her aonl to her sonra lard.' 

Said Mlco, "Nay, that thooght Is poesy, 

I need hni listen aa It sings to me. 

Come llion again to-morrow." The third day. 

When lIukM notas had perfected the lay, 

Klnucclo had hla snmmoas to the coart 

To moke, as he was wont, the mnments short 
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HOW UB& LOTKD THB KIMO. 

Of caremcmioiu dinner to the king. 

This wu the time whea he had meut to bring 

Helodloaa msasage ot TODUg Lisn'a lave: 

He waited till the air bad ceased to mOTS 

To ringing allTar, till Folemlnu wine 

Hade gulcliened aeuie wltb quietude comblae, 

Aad then with paMlouate dcscnut made each eo 

Loae, (Adu dldif ut nu, linht oj vtomitig'i bitatli 
ijoomftv B l^vKn <» a joyont error, 
Loxtghing at choMtt vain, a hap^ ehi3d, 
Tai 1^ Uy anwtduinu Ot alluring terror 
la nujegtj/ from out the btouomt emUed, 
AWH tut Uitir lift memiiig a beaultoui DeatK 
O Loot, aho to didtt ekoBK me for iMnc ount, 
Taki-ig thU lilOe tak U (% frmX twa'j, 
Sk now, it it tin lumOT of thy titrone 
Thai what thou jjaBett perieh iwt auay. 



By life Oiai aiU be for the britf li/t ffcme; 

Hear, tri the thrimd e'er these /Fail Itmbe be thiom 

Since every kinif ia vanai nn/o thee. 

My htartt lord nwli muM ItMcn taj/oMs— 

tell him I am vaittati for my Death I 

nu Uiii,/i>r IJait he hath tueh royal pouer 
*JSoere hard for him to think hote 9'maH a Viinff, 
Soa alight a A^Tn, tBonld make a wealthy djnoer 
Far oni tax mr, the bride qf IhaC pale tinn 
Whote bed ia mini at sonw ivrl/I-nearing hour. 
Ob to my lord, and to hie mrmory bring 
That happy birthday of my aorroieinfi 
When hie largi plana; made meaner goitre ylad, 
Ai&tHnj llw barniered iiMi : 'Iinu thei\ I had 
The iwund that laid me in the anna of Death. 
TUI htm, O Loee, I am a ioicly maid. 
No more than onj/ liltU knot itf thi/tne 
That he with careieee foot may often tread ; 
Yet loveet frarp-anee ttft will mount bibltme 
And e2aiK fo thingt moat high oiuj hatlomd, 
Aa doth the fragrance of iny lift'e Hpringtime, 
My taalu bne, that loaring Ktta to elimb 
Within hit tliaight, and malx a gmtle bUea, 
Mart blinfal t!um if mj-u!, In bHng hit: 
So ahali I 1ih in him and reU in Death. 

The Btralu was new. It aeemed n plwillne crj. 
And yet a ronndod perfect melod)', 
Making grief beanteoHs as the tenr-lllled ejoa 
or little cbUd nl little miaeriee. 
Trembling at Orel, tbeu swelling aa it rose, 
Like rising light that bnrad and broader grons, 
It ailed the hnll, and so poseased the nlr 
That not one breathing eonl woa preeent there, 
Thnngh dullest, alaweel, but was qnlieiiiii; 
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HOW LISA LOTKD THB KniO. 

Bnt mnat mcb ewee% compnlBlim took the mood 
or Pedro (Ured oT doing wbit be woatd). 
Wbelher tbd wordc vhlch that ■trange meBning boro 
Were but the poet'B Mgalng or angbl more, 
Was bonnden queslloD, >lnce their aim moat be 

Be cnjled MlDnecIo and bode blia leH 

What poet of the ds; had writ no well : 

For thoni^ they came bebled sll fbrmer rbynksa. 

The verees ware DOt bad for these poor tlmee. 

"UDnslgnor, they are only three dojB old," 

Mlnncclu anldi "bat It moat not be told 

now thia BonB giew.-BaTe to jonr royal ear." 

£agcri the hiog withdrew where none waa near, 

And gare cloee aadlenee to Hioncclo, 

Who meetly told that loye-lile meet to kDOW. 

The king bad KatDres pliant to coufesa 

The preaence of a manly tendemeaa — 

Son, father, brother, loTer, blent In one, 

In flue harmonic exaltation— 

The aplrtt of rellglonB chivalry. 

He listened, and Ulnucclo coald aee 

The tender, generoDB admiration spread 

O'er all hla fhce, and glori^ bla head 

With royally that woald hoTB kept its rank 

Tbongh hlB brocaded robes tn lattera shrank. 

He auBwered withont i>anBe, ''So aweeC a maid, 

la natnre's own Inelgnla arrayed, 

Though (he were come of unmixed trading blood 

That aold and bartered ever alnce Iha Flood, 

Wontd have the eelf-coatained and single wortb 

Of radiant Jewels born In darkaome earth. 

Baona were a shame to Sldly, 

Letting Bnch love and tears nnhonored be; 

Hasten, Hlnncclo, tell her that the king 

To-day will snrely Tlslt her when veeperB ring." 

Joylhl, Mlnncclo bore the Joyous word, 

And told nt fnll, while none bat Lisa heard, 

How each thing bad befallen, »ing tbc song, 

And like a patient DDree who would prolong 

All meana of soothing, dwelt upon each tone. 

Each look, with which the mighty Anigoa 

Marked the high worth hla roynl heart assigned 

To that dear place he held In Lliu'a mind. 

She listened till the dranghts of pnrB content 

Throngh all her limbs like some new being went— 

Life, not recovered, but nntrled before, 

Prom ont the growing world's nnmeasnred atore 

Ot (nller, lielter, mote ditlnely mlied. 

Twaa glad teverae ; the had so firmly flied 

To die, already seemed to fall a veil 

Shroadiug the Inner glow from light of eeoBea pale. 

Wondering, rejoicing, see bar long dark eyes 
Brlmfol with deameaa, not of 'acaping tears, 
Bnt of soma llgbt ethereal that enspheres 
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HOW UU LOTED TUB KUTO. 

Their orb* with calm, some TlMon iiewtj leaTSt 

Where nnsgeBt flraa enwhlle baS blLndl; bnniL 

She asked lo hBTS her Rolt nhlu Tob« and bund 

And coral oinuDents, aud wlU bar btmd 

She gsTe her loclu' dark Isufflb a backward fall, 

Then looked lutdnlly la a mirror email, 

And feared bar face mlebt peihapa dlBploue the kins; 

"In Irntb," ahe aald, "1 am b tinj thluK; 

1 nai too bold lo tell what could iacb vMt bring." 

HeanwhUe the king, reiolvlng in bis thought 
Tbnl yirgin passion, was more deeply wrought 
To chlTalroni pity; and at vesper bell. 
With careless mien which bid bis parpoia mlt. 
Went furih on horaebnck, and as If bj chanio 

AC the Oae garden of this wealtb]' lURii, 
This Tuscan trader turned Fnlermiton : 
But, preseull; dlsmouutlng, chose to walk 
Amid the tcelllscs. In gracious talk 
With this same trader, ddgulng even to nek 
If he hod jet hlfilled the bther's task 
or msriTlng that daughter whose joaug chanM 
Himself, betwlit Ihe pflssnges of arms, 
Noted admlrlnglj. "Munsiyoor, no, 
She Is not married ; Ibol were llllle woe, 
eince she has coDoted barel; 9fteea years: 
Bat all BDch bopss of lale haye lamed to fears: 
She droops aad fades; Ihoagh for a Bpoce qalte brief- 
Scarce tbiee houra pait— she flnda aome straugo rellet" 
The king ariaad: "'Twere dole to all of oB, 
The world ehoald loee a maid ao heinicous: 
Let me now see her; since I am her liege lord, 
Iler eplrliB mnet wage war with death at mj strong word." 
la snch balf-eorfons plajfulDeea, be weuds. 
With Lisa's tuthcr nnd two chosen friends, 
Up to the chamber where she pillowed sits 
Watching the opeu door, that now admits 
A presence aa much better than her dreams. 
As happiness thou any longing seems. 
The kiag adranced, and, with a referent kisa 
Upon her hand, enid, "Lady, what i» Ihlaf 
Too, whose sweet youth should others' solace be, 
Pierce all our hearts, languishing pileonely. 
We prny yoa. Tor the Igve ot ns, be cheered. 
Nor be loo reckless of that life, endeared 
To as who know your passing wonbiness. 
And count yonr blooming life aa part of oar lift's bliss." 
Tbi^ae words, that loach apou her band from him 
Whom her aoal worehipped, as far scmphini 

Quivering upou her cheek, yet thrilled her frsme 
With such deep joy aba seemed in paradise. 
In wondering gladneas, end in dnmb snrprise 
Tlut blisa eoald be bo blissful : then ahe spake— 
" SlgBor, I wu loo weak to bear the yoke. 
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HOW LISA LOVKD THK EUTO. 

Tb0 golden yoke of thoai^hU too gnat tot nw; 

Tbit WDB ths gronnd of mj InflnailT. 

But DOW, I pray yonr grace to haTO belief 

ThBl I ehall IDOD be well, nor any more canHi gtitL" 

The king alone perceiTGd tbe corert Kase 

or itH her worila, vrhlcb made one efldence 

With ber pare to1c« atid candid IovoUdmb, 

That he bad loet much bonor, honaring leas 

That meagage ut ber piMionate dlttreea. 

Be Uayed beilde her for n little while 

With gentle looks and speech, DDtll a amile 

As placid as n ray of early mora 

On opening flower-cnpa o*er her lips yras bOTDe. 

When he had left her, and the tldluge spread 

Throngh all the town how he had Tislled 

The Toecan tnuier't danghter, who w*« tick, 

Uea aald, It waa a royal deed and cattiollc. 

And Uear Btie no loni^r wlahed for death; 

Bat Bi ■ poet, vbo sweat Terses ealth 

Within hit lODl, and joys In mualc there, 

Nor eeeka aaotber h&iTen, dot can bear 

DlstDiblug pleiuucea, so was she content, 

Breathing the life of grateful aenUment. 

She tbonght no maid betrothed conld be more blert; 

For treainre mnBt be veined by the test 

or higheat excellence and mrlty. 

And her dear joy was best as best conld be ; 

There seemed no other crown to her delight 

tTow the hJKh lixed one saw her love aright. 

Thus her soul thrliliig oa that eiqnlsUe mood, 

Spaead like tbe Hay-time all Its beanteooa good 

O'er the soft bloom iif neck, and arms, and cheek. 

And atrengthsned tbe tweet body, once to weak. 

Until Bbe rose and walked, and, like a bird 

With sweetly rippllug throat, she made ber spring Joya hi 



Bow they sbonld Juiotty, by their deed and word. 
Honor this maideu's lore, which, like the prayer 
Of loyal hermits, never thonght to shnre 
In what It gave. The qaeen had that chief grsca 
Of womanhood, n heart that can embruce 
All goodness in another woman's form; 
And that same day, ere the sun lay too warm 
On sonlhera terraces, a messenger 
Informed Bemnrdo that tbe royal pair 
Would straightway vlaiC blm and celebrate 
Their gladaess at his danghter's happier state. 
Which they ynie aiii to see. Soon onme the king 
On horseback, with hie batons, heralding 
The advent of the qneen In courtly state i 
And all, deBCeudiug at the garden gate. 
Streamed with their feathers, velvet, and brocade, 
HHVngh tbe pleached alleys, till they, pausing, made 
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now l-nA I/ITXD THE Ksro. 

A Uk* of iplcDdor 'mid the «loea snj^- 

Wbcre, meek]; ttclag nil their prond amr, 

The irbll»-robed lAa kUIi b«r parente ibiod. 

A* aome nblte dove b«iara Iha gargeoiu brood 

Of dipple-hreuled birds bom by tbo ColclifsQ flood. 

Tbe kins and qneen, b; [^clgua Jooka nnd tiieecb, 

Knconug^ her, und thua their eonrtlen teoch 

How Ihig fiilr moTulng Ihe; nmj conrlUest lie 

Bj msklng LiM piu 11 hnpplly. 

And toon the liullet and ibe baioni nil 

Dnw hei b; lame, a> at a retlival 

Made fur her anke, to eaey, gn; dlecnDree, 

And compliment with looke and emllBa enfoiee ; 

A Joynai bum 1i benrd tbe gardens roaud ; 

B<H)a there Is Spanish dancing and tbe sonnd 

or minstrel's song, and snlnmn Fmlta are plDCkedi 

Till mindftillj tlie king and queen conduct 

LIta apart to where a [relllHd shade 

Made pleasant nwtlne. Tben King Pedro satd- 

"Sxcellent maiden, thot rich gift of love 

Tour heart bath made ni, bath a worth abora 

All royal traasares. nor l> fltl]' nut 

Save when the gratetDl memory ot deep debt 

Llea atlll behind the ODtward honors done : 

And as a aign that no oblivion 

Shall oTerllDod that talthfat memory, 

We while we live yoDr cavalier will he, 

Nor will we ever arm onrselvea fur flgbt, 

Whether ^>r stmggle dire or brief dellebt 

Of warlike feigning, bat we flrsi will take 

Tbe colors you ordain, and tor yonr sake 



We matt not wrooR jannelt and Sicily 

By letting all jont blooming years paaa by 

Ohmated: yon will give tbe world Ita due 

Prom beanteons maiden and become ■ matron tms." 

Then Lisa, wrapt In virgin wonderment 

At her amhitlona love's complete content. 

Which left no further good for her to seek 

Than love's obedience, said with accent meek— 

"UoneigDor, I know well tbat were it known 

To all the world haw high my love bad flown. 

There woold be few wbo nonld not deem ma mad. 

Or say my nilud the falraet Imoge had 

Of my condition and your lofty place. 

But beavea bos eeen that for no momeaCs space 

nave 1 forgotten yon to be the king. 

Or mo myself to be a lowly thing— 

A llUle lark, enamonred of Ihe eky, 

That wared to slog, to break Ita breast, and die. 
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aOW LISA LOTBD THE KINO. 

Bnt, u Ton better knaw than I, the he«rt 

In cbootlDg cboiiBeth not Its own deMTt, 

But tbit Er«at merit which attmctelh tt; 

'Tie law, I Btniggled, tint I mnst ■nbmlt, 

And having Been a wortb all worth above, 

I lored ^0, luTS yon, and aball aiwaja lore. 

Bnt that doth mean, my will la ever joan, 

Not onlj when yonr will my good inanres, 

Bnl ir 11 wrought me what the world calle harm— 

Fire, wonuda, wonld wear from yonr dear will a chonn. 

Thai jnn will be my knight la fall content, 

And for that klaa— I pray, first for the qnean'i conaent." 

Her answer, elren with Bnch Arm geatlenera, 

Pleafed the queen well, and made bei hold no leea 

Of Llaa's merit than the king had held. 

And to, all clondj tbreala of grief dlspetled. 

There was betrothal made that very mom 

Twiit Perdlcooa, joathfal, brave, well-bom. 

And Idaa, whom he loved: she loving well 

The lot that Ihini obedience befell. 

The queen a rare betrothal ring on each 

Bestowed, and other gems, with graeloas ipeecb. 

And that no Joy ralghl Uch, the king, who knew 

llie yoath waa poor, gave him rich Ceffnlil 

And Catalatta, large and fmllfnl lands— 

Adding ranch pranilae when he joined their hnuda. 

At laat he eald to Lies, with an air 

Oallaul yel noble ^ "Now we chilm oar share 

From yont sweet love, a share which is not email: 



Then Uking her emnl 
ne kISKd her on the 
Fit teal to ihat pare i 


1 face his bands between, 

brow with kiss serene, 

rlslon her yonng soal had seen. 


His royal promise: Pe 

Living wUh Lisa In tr 

To call hLneelf fair LI 
And never wore In lie 
A scarf or emblem sa- 


It King Pedro kept 
rdicone elept 
rably won, 

e kins still took delight 
ea's faithful knight: 
id or tonrnamert 
.0 by Llaii sent 


Sach deeds made fnl:|ecta Inya! In that land: 

60 chlvaltons nud Bentle, had become 

Tbe king of Blclly, and fUled tbe room 

or Frenchmen, who abnsed the Cbnrcb's tra.t, 

Till, la a rigbleons vengeaoce on their Inst, 

UeadDa rose, with God, and with (he dagger's thrnrt 




UHnvoi, 


Baidrr, thli tarv phased m* long ago 

In at bright jwgei a/ Hotmccio, 

And Klure tht oiilfcor n/ n ijond ire tnaw, 

Ut vtnotfyU topav the graUful llumti vie «H. 
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A MINOR PROPHET. 

I BikVE ■ fiiend, s TegetuUn Beer, 

Bj uatne Ellai DBptleC BnUerwortfa, 

A harmlMa bUnd, dlslnlereaUKl man, 

Whose ancesto™ In Cromwell's flsy believe 

The Second AAto! 

Bnt «hen King C 

RevlKd their date and Boneht another world: 

A lerrld BloiA, whone generona hope embraced 
The rortnnee o[ mnokiDd, not ilopping abort 
At riae of leather, or the fall of gold, 
TUta llitealDg to the volcea of the time 
Aa hooaewlTea lleteo to a cackling hen, 
With wonder whether she has laid her egg 
On their own Deat-egg. Bliil thej did Insist 
Boiaewbat too weailsomelj on the joys 
or their Hlllennlain, when eoate and haU 
WoDid all be of one pnltem, books and songs 
All at for Banda^ aud Uie caanal talk 
Ai good as sennoQB preached eitempore. 

And In Ellaa the anceetral leal 

Breathea BtroDg aa erer, only modifled 

By TniDUtlantIc air and modeni thon^il. 

Ton eoold not pa» htm in the street aud fail 

To note his ihoolders' long declivity, 

Beard to the walat, swau-iieck, and large pule eye«i 

Or, when he lina hia bat, to mark bla hair 

Bmahed back to show his great capacity— 

A full grain's IciiRth at the angle of the brow 

Proving him witty, while Ibe shallower men 

Only seem witty in their repartees. 

Wot that he's vain, bnt that his doctrine needs 

The testimony of hla frontal lobe. 

On all points be adopts the lateat views; 

Takes for the key of nnlveraal Mind 

The "levltatlon " of stonl Eentlemeu; 

Believes the Kapplnga are not spirits' work. 

But the Thonght-afmosphere's, a steam of bralDS 

In correlated force of raps, as proved 

By motion, heat, and Mtence generally ; 
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A MINOIt PBOFHET. 

To andvnt eagca, wbenca good adiolarship 
Applied to Bteoslnlan myMerles— 
The Vedne— Tripltaka— Vendiaad- 
IUgbC fotuleli weaker proof for weaker mhidi 
Tbat TtanngbC was n^iplog In the hour paat. 
And might haie edified the Oreeka by rape 
At the greater DlooTila, If their ears 
Had not been Qllsd with Sophoclaan vtne. 
And when all Earth la vegetarian — 
When, lacking hntchera, qnadmpeda die ont, 
And leH ThoDght-atmoephere la reabeorbed 
Br nerrea of Incecta paraEltlcal, 
Tbose higher trnth^ eelzed now by higher mlndi 
But not eiprened <lhe loiecta hindering) 
WUI ^ther flaab ont Into eloqnencet 
Or better atlll.be comprehenatble 
B; rapplnga gimpl;, wIthonC need of roots. 

nia on thla tbmM— the Tagetsrlnn world— 
That good Ellu willlngtj expands ; 
Be lorea to tell In mlldlj Diral toms 
And vowels atrelched to Bult the widest tIbwb, 
Hie Ihtare (brmnee of nur Inflint Earth- 
When It will be too fall of baman kind 
To hare the room for wilder aalmnle. 
Ealtb he, Sahara will be popaloni 
With bmlllea of gentlemen retired 
Prom commerce In more Central Africa. 
Who order coolness ae we order coal, 
And have a lobe anterior atrong enough 
To think awBj the sand-atorniB. Seleses thne 
Will leave no epot on this Urraqneone globe 
Tnac to be Inhabited b; mau. 
The chief of animals : all meaner bratc« 
Will have been smoked and elbowed oat of Ufa 
Ho lions then shall lap Catfrarinn poole, 
Or shake Ibe Atlas with their midnight roar: 
Bten the alow, allme-loTtng crocodile, 
The last of sulmola to take a hint. 
Will then retire fatever from a acene 
Vbeie public ftolliig strongly sets against him. 
Vlshe« ma; lead camlvorona Uvea ohacnre. 
Bat mast not dream of cnllnnrr rank 
Or being dlehed In good aoclel;. 
Imagination In tbat distant age. 
Aiming at Action called hlatorlcal. 
Win vainly try to reoonatmct the times 
When It was men's preposternns delight 
To sit astride live horaes, which consumed 
Haterlali for Incalcnlable cakes: 
When there were milkmaids who drew milk ^'01)1 
With adders kept nbuoimal fur that end 
Since Ibe mde myltnpialc period 
Of Aryan dairymen, who did not blosh 
To call their milkmaid and their dnnghtet one— 
Helplessly gaitng at the Milky Way 
Nor dreamiiig of the oilral cocoR-auta 
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A MIIfOB FBOPBKT. 

QdIU at tbs (enlce o[ posteilt;. 

■Tie to be feared, tfaaogb, tbot Ihe dnllsr \ioja, 

Much ^Ten to aitBchrualnaa and flnts 

(Ellaa baa omreiwed bo;> wiU be bofa) 

Kaj write a Jockey fur a ceuUQr, thluk 

Sniopa's aaltor wan an Iriab ball, 

^top a Jnamallst nbo nroto up Fui, 

And Bmin a cMet (wlnaler apon 'CbaDBC 

Boja nil! b« boje, but dogs will all be moral, 

Wllb Igiiger BllTnentsrr canala 

Suited to diet vegeUrlui. 

The uglier breeds ntll fade (rom memarj. 

Or, belDg pnlieaiitoli^ca]. 

Live bnl >e portralta In luge learned bookn, 

Dislaeteral tu ttie feeltngg of an age 

Noariabed nn piit«st beanly. Barih will hold 

Ho stupid brtitea, no eheerfnl qneeroeeBee, 

Ho nalye cnnning, gniTe abaardlly. 

Wiut-plge wlih tender nud parental grants, 

WombRM mnch flattened ns to their oontonr, 

Pertiape tiom too mnch cmahing in the ark, 

Bn^ taking meekl; that ttatalitj'; 

The aerlona crsnea, noalnng b; ridicule ; 

Leng-headed, short-legged, eolenin-laokiug enre, 

(Wise, silent rrlOoi of a flippant nge) : 

The rilly, straddling foals, the weak-brained geem 

Hissing tUlBcioDslj at aonnd ot wheele- 

A11 these rnde produeta will have disoppeaied 

Along with eYBry fanlt7 boman tjpc. 

By dint ot diet Tegetatlan 

All will be bflnnony of hne Bjid Hoe, 

Bodies and minds nil i>errect, limbs well-tonied, 

And lalfc qnlte Tree frum anght erronnoDa. 

nine Til HlUe in his aeer'a tnautle: 

But at this cllmni In hla propbeej 

Ky alnklng spirits, fearing to be swamped, 

Uigs me to apeak, "lligh prospects these, my frlaDd, 

Betting Ibe weak i:srniroroas brain nttreUb ; 

We will resBBie the thread nnolher dsy." 

"To-morrow," criea Kllas," "at this bonrC 

"No, not to-morrow— I shall h«Te a cold— 

At least 1 reel some soreness— this endemic— 

Good-bye." 

No tears are sadder tbaa the smile 
With which I qolt Bllaa. Bitterly 
I teei that every change upon this earth 
Is bohght with eacrlOce. My yearnings full 
To teacli that high apocalyptic monnt 
Which shows fn bird's-eye tIbw a perfect woridi. 
Or enter warmly Into other joys 
Than those of baity, strnggllng human kind- 
Thai stialn upon my soul's too feeble wing 
Biida !n Ignoble flonnderiug: I (all 
Into ahort-elghled pity for tbe men 
Wliu living In those perfect fnturo Uuies 
Will not know half the dear imperii IhlDgs 
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A ICNOB PBOPHST. 

TliBt moT« mj (miles and lean— will oever know 
The flne old lucangmltles lb«t lalao 
My friendly langhi Ihe liinocent conceit* 
Tliat like a tnedlem eyeglua or black paCch 



Tbat Concb me U> more counclonii rdlowBhlp 
II am nut mjaeir [be anest Farlsu) 
With my coeval*. 80 poor Colin CIool, 
To wbom raw onion givat proBpeclive leat, 
CouBuIIng boura of dampest wlnlry frorlc, 
Conld bardl; fnncy an; regal Jaja 
Quite nnlmpcegnate witb tbe onion's acent; 
Perhape hiB hlglieiit hopes are not all clear 
or waftlDi^ from that enerEetlc IiDlb; 
Tia well tbat nninn le not boreej. 
Speaking iu parable, I nm Colin Clont. 
A lUiiglng flavor penelratei my Jlfe— 
My onion Ulmperfeclnesi: I cleafB 

Which aages banish from Utopia. 

" Not worship beanty )" any yon. FaClence, friend 1 

I wonihlp iu Iha temple with the reati 

Bnt by my hearth I keep a aacred nook 

For gDomea and dwarfs, dnck-fooled waddllog elvea 

Who stitched and hammered for the wear; mail 

In days of old. And In that piety 

I dolbe angalnly fORuB inherited 

From tnillug seneiatlonf, dally bent 

At desk, or plimgh, or loom, or in the mine, 

In pioneering labors for the world. 

Nay, I am apt when flonnderlng confnsed 

From loo rash flight, to grasp at paradox, 

And pity fntnre men who will not know 

A keen experience with pity blent, 

Tba patboB exquisite of lorely minds 

Hid iu harsh forme— not penetrating thsm 

Uke dre divine wltbia a common baeb 

Which glows transllgnred hy the lieaveiily gnept. 

So that men put their shoes off; bnt encaged 

Like a sweet child within soma thick-waJled cell. 

Who leaps and fails to hold the window-bars, 

But having ebowQ a little dimpled hand 

Is visited ibeocefotth by lender hearts 

ITIioM eyes keep watch about the ptisan walla. 

A foolish, nay, a wicked paradox I 

Yffr potest pity Is ibe eye of love 

Helting at sight of sorrow ; and to grieve 

Oecanse it sees no sorrow, shows a love 

Warped trOm its troer nature, turned to love 

Of merest habit, like the mleer's greed. 

Bat I am Colin still: my prejudice 

Is for lbs flavor or my dally (bod. 

Not that I donbt the world is growing elill 

As once it grew from Chaos and from Njgbt, 

Or have a aonl too shrunken for the hope 

Which dawned In human breasts, a doable morn, 

18 « 
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A WHOB FBOTilKT. 

With earllnet wileblngi ottbe tlBlng lighc 
Chulug tha darkoeu; and Ibrongh manj au use 
Hue raised Ihe Tielon of a fiitDre tlma 
That sUrndB an ADRel with n facs all mild 
Spearine llie demuu. I tuo mt Id bith 
Tbac mau'B perfecUua la the cramiliig flower, 
TowHid wUIch ttae nrgeut sop In life'B great tree 
Is preulDg— teen la pnuy bloseons now, 
Bat lu ttiB world'i great nioirona to expand 
With broadest petal and wltb deepest gloir. 

Yet, Me tbe palttaed and plodding cltlsen 
WaltlDe apoti tbe pareaieut vlth the throng 
Willie eome victi^rluai world-heru makes 
Triumphal entry, and the peal ofshonts 
And Batii ot faces 'neath apimed bats 
Ran liks a stonn orjof along the streets: 
Be Bars, "Qod bless him I" almost wIUi a sob, 
Aa tbs great hero passes i he la glad 
The world holds mlntitj men and might]' deeds; 
Tbe mnsic stirs his palses like stronR wine, 
Tbe moving splendor tonches him wlih awe— 
'TIs glory shed around the common weal, 
And he will pa; his trlbnte irlllingly, 
Thongh nllb tbe pennies earned by sordid toll. 
Perhaps tbe bero's deeds have helped lo bring 
A time nben every honest clUzea 
Shall wear a coat n^ipatehed. And jet he feela 
More oasj fellowsliip with neighbors there 
Who look on loo; and he will soon relapse 
Prom noticing the hsnners ana tbe steeds 
To think with pleasnre there Is Jnst one bnn 

Ths wlde^yed Isd, whose weight is all loo mncb 

To dreamy plctnrlni; nf snnny days 
When he hlmseir wne a small bl»;-cheeked lad 
Id some far village where no heroes came, 
And stood a listener 'twiit his Tiithor's legs 
In tbe warm flre-Iight, while the old folk talked 
And shook their hesde and looked npon tbe floor 
And he was pnnled, thinking life waa fine— 
Tbe bread and cheese so nice all throngh the yeni 
And Cbrlslmns snre to come. Oh that pood time 
He, could he choose, wonlfl hove those days again 
And sec tbs dear old-Aishloned things once more. 
But toon the wheels and dmms have all parsed b; 
And tramplii)' feet are heard like sadden rain: 
Tha qnlet startles onr good cItiMn; 

Be la with the people mahtug hnllday 
BecansB of hopes for better days to come. 



And ^m that dazdlng cnrtain of bright 
He tnmod U> the familiar face of fields 
IflDg all clear in tlio calm inoniing laud. 
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Ha;bfi 'Ua wleer not to fli ■ lens 

Too KcratlDliiDg on Itie glorloae limes 

When BnrbtuOBsa stinl] arlife nnd rhetn 

ms moDntBln, t^ood KiTig Arthur cutne aeHlii, 

And all the beroes nt eocb giauc eonl 

TDat, llvinf! once to cheer mankind with hope, 

They had to aleep until the time was ripe 

For greater deeila to match their grenler thought. 

Yet nu I tho earth yieWs nothing mora divine 

Than high prophetic Tialon — than the Seet 

Who fasting from miu'B meaner joy beholds 

The paths of beanteoua order, and conatmcts 

A faiifir type, to abame onr low content 

Bnt prophecy la tike potential sound 

Which turned to moBic nems a voice auWlroe 

From ODt the eoal of light; bat turne to Bolae 

lu ecraunel pipes, and makes all ears ivene. 

The faith Ihut life on earth la being shaped 

To glorloae endf, that order, jastlce, love 

Heftu man's campleteneae, mean eOtet as sure 

As ronndnew in the dew-drop— tbol RTeal faith 

la but Ibe ruslilng and expanding stream 

Of Ihonght, of feeling, fed by all the past 

Onr Aneat hope la finest memory, 

As they who love in age think youth Is blest 

Because It has a llfo to fill with love. 

Full eonls are donble mirrors, making, ellll 

An eiidlese vista of fair things befiite 

Only when we are strnng, Bhrluks when we shrink 

It comes when music allrs ns, and the chords 

Having on some grand climax eUafce our soula 

With inflm new that makea new euetgies. 

It comes in sweDtngs of the henrt aiid tern's 

That rise at noble and at gentle deeds— 

At labors of the master-aitisl's hand 

Which, trembllue, touches to a fluer end. 

Trembling before ax Image sees wlthbL 

It comes in moments of heroic love, 

Unjealona Joy in joy not made for ns_ 

In conacions trinmpb of the good within ' 

Making ns worship goodnsss tbaC rebHkoa. 

Bveu our fiillnres are a prophecy, 

Bien out yeamlnj^ and onr bitter tears 

After that fair and true we cauDoC grasp; 

As patriots wbo seem to die lu Tain 

Hake liberty more sacred by Iheii pangs. 

Presentiment of better tblcge on earth 

Sweeps In with every force that stlra onr sonla 

To admiration, selr-renoanclng love, 

Or tbonghte, like light, that bind the world la one 

Sweeps like the aense of vaatneaa, when at night 

We hear the roll sod dash of waves that break 

Nearer and nesrer with the mshing tide. 
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BROTUEa AND SISTER. 



I oiHHOi cboow but think npca tbe time 
When our two Hv« grew like two bndi that kl 
At Ilghtnt (brtll ^m the bce'e ewlnglDg chlm< 



Ot rortj Indiei, boand to ehaw no dread, 

And I the gtrt that fappj-Wia now nu, 

Huw lagged bahlud toy YttoOitfa lurgsr tread. 

I held him wiM, and wben he talked (o me 

or nuku and blrda, and wblch Ood loved the beet, 

I thought his knoirledee nurked the boandarf 

Where men grew blind, thoogh sngela knew the rest 



Long jtaia have led tbelr writing on mj brow, 
fint jet the trealiiieu and tbe dew-IM beam 
or thorn fonng mnrnlnge itre nbont me now, 
When we two wandered towaid tbe ^-off sti-eam 
With rod and Hue. Oor basket held a tlore 
Baked tor na only, aiid I thonght with ]ny 
That I ahonld bsye mj Bbare, thongti he bad more, 
BecanH be was tbe elder and a boy. 
The llrmamenta of didalea elnce to me 
Have bad thoaa momlngg in tbelr opeulDg ejee. 
The bnnchid cowslip's pale transparency 
Carries (bat tnnBblae of sweet memories, 



Oar mother bide ns keep the trodden wnjs. 
Stroked down mj tippet, set my brother's frill, 
Tlien wllh the benediction of ber gsie 
Clnog to ua lessening, and pnrsned ns still 

AcrOBs Ihs homestsad to tbe rookery elms. 
Whose tail old trunks bad each a gnasy monnd, 
So rich for ns, we conoted them aa realms 
Wllh varied products: here were aarlh-nala found. 
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BROTHBB AKO BISTBB. 
And bere Ibe Lid;-flagen In deep ahade; 



Onr meadow-p«lh had memonblB tfOta: 
One wbere it bridged a Udf rivulet. 
Deep hid bj tangled bine Forget-me-gols; 
And nil along tbe narlng gnueea met 

My little palm, or nodded to mj cbeeb, 
Wben flowers wllb Dptaned bcee (puing drew 
Kj wonder downward, Beeming all to apeak 
Wiih eyea <il anola (bit dDmbly beard and knew. 

Tbeo cnme the copw, wbere wild thiogs rnebed uni 
And block-Bcathed graee betrayed the paat abode 
Of myatlc gypsies, wbo etlll larked between 
Ue and each bidden distance of the road 



Thus rnmbllng we were ecbooled la deepeat Ion, 
And learned the nieaiiinga tbat give wot^ a aool. 
The fear, the love, tbe primal poeslonate atore, 
Wboae shaping Impulaea make manhood whole. 

Those boOTB were seed to oil my aftra goodi 
BI7 luthnt gladneae, thiungb ere, ear, and toneb. 
Took eaidly aa wanntb a voHona food 
To uonriah the aweet skill of loTlng mnch. 

For who In age abal] roam the enrih and And 

BetiBons for loving that will atrike out lure 

With Bllddeu rod from tbe bard year-praesod mindF 



' biown canal was endleas to mj tboogbti 
1 on lie banks 1 sot In dreamy peace, 
knowing how the good I loved was wrought, 
tronbled by tbe fear tbat It would cease. 
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BKOTHER ABID BIBTEB. 

Tbe wJde-arcbed bridgci the acented elilai-floim% 
Ttw vnndTOOi wnMrj rings that died loo ■ODU, 
Tho *ctKM» ot tba qnarrj, the sttll boon 
With wbile robe »i 



Thcwe long 6aji maudred by in; little teet 
Had chronlclea which jfeld me manj' a text ; 
Wben) IroDT am flnde an tmnge meet 
Ot rnll-gniwn Jadgmenti In thli vurld perplext 

One dnj my bn>ther left me In blgb charga, 
To mind tbe rod, while he went leeUng ball, 
Ada bade roe, when 1 eaw a bearing barge, 
Snatch ont the Hue, leat bE ehoald come too bite. 

Fiood ot the tuk, I watched with nil my might 
For one whole mlnnle, till my eyee grew wide. 
Till fky and earth took on a strange new light 



Bnt anddaD eama th« barge's pttch-black prow, 
Nearer and angrier came njy brother's erj. 
And nil my aonl was quivering fear, when lol 
Upon Iha Imperilled lice, enapended high, 

A allTer perch 1 Hy gallt that wOD the prey, 
Now tamed to merit, had a guerdon rich 
Of bnga and pi ' 
DdUI mj ■ ■ 

When all at home were tiild Uie wondn 
And bow tbe little etster bad flabed wel 
In aecret, tboagh my fOrtnae tnited awe 
I wondered why thie bapplneaa befell. 



We bad the felf-sanu world enlarged toF each 
By loving difference at giri and boy ; 
The fmll that biing on bigb beyond my reach 
He iilncked fbr me, and oft hs must employ 

A measnring glance to guide my tiny eboe 
Where lay flim stepplng-stonea, or call to mind 
"Thle thing I like my alaler may DOt do, 
For Bbe la little, and I inii»t be kind." 
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BBOTHER AND BI8TBB. 

Thai bojlBh Will tbe nobler muteir learnad 
Wbera Inward tIsIoh over impalse reigns, 
Widening lis tlfo nltb sepntnte life discerned, 
A Uke unlike, a Balf that self TeBtnilp«. 



la Bpent lu loving me. 



Ills (orrow was mj aorrow, and bis Jo; 
Sent lUMs leape and langlts thcoDgh all my rmme; 
Ky doll HSmsd Uieiess and no girlleh toj 
Had any reasoa wben mj brolhor came. 

I knelt witli hbn at mirbleF, marked hte Ung 
Cnt the ringed slem snd moka the opple arop. 
Or watched him winding cbise the spiral string 
Tbnt looped tbe orbits of tbe hnmmlng top. 

J (ajjTant Uioneht 
D-wlBhea to Mdl; 

Hj aWj-plctnring fnnlasy was tanght 

Snhjectloh to tbe bnrder, tmer skill 



School parted ns ; we nerer found again 
That childish world where onr two spirits mlnaled 
Like scents from varying roses that romaln 
Ods sweetness, nor can evflnnore be singled, 

Tet the twin habit of that early time 
Lingered lot long abonl the heart and losgno: 
Wa had bean lutlTea of one hpppy dime. 
And Us dear accent to oar alterance clang 

Tilt the dire yean whose awliil name Is Change 
Had grasped oar eonls sUll yearBlnj; In dliorce, 
And pitiless shaped them in two (nrms that range 
Two elamenlB which sever tbelr life's coarse. 
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STRADIVARTUa. 

Toui soul WD3 lirted by tbe winge to-da; 
Hearing the miifter of the vioda: 

Who mttfle thnl flue Chnconue ; Irat dfd you tWnk 

Of old Antonio atradivari 1— him 

Who n good century and bulf ngo 

Put hts ttne work in that bromi in«ttiiinent 

And hy the nice a^Dstment dI lie frame 

Onie It reeponelie life, cptUUiDODS 

With the miister't flnger-llps nnd perlerled 

Like them l>y dellcala recUtade ol iite. 

Not Bach aloiie, helped hy flue precedent 

Of genius gone before, nor Joachim 

Who holds the etraln afresh incorporate 

Bj Inward bearing and notation strict 

Of Herre and mnecle, made onr Joy to-dny: 

Another sanl was living In the air 

And swaying it to tme deliverance 

Of high Inyentlou and responeive KkUl— 

That plain while-aproned man who slood at worb 

Patient and accnrate full fonrsoore years, 

Cherished hia sight and touch by temperance. 

And aince keen seuse la love of perrectneee 

Made perfect violins, the needed iisths 



"Why was I born to this monotououa IbbU 
Of making vioUus (" or Dung Ibem down 
To aolt with hnrling act a well-horled cnra 
At labor DU ?ach periehable stuff. 
Hence neighbora in Cremona held blm dnll 



A tew gold plecee to a loftier mind. 
Yet ha bad pithy woide full ted by fact; 
Fur Pact, well-tiueted, reaauna and persuades. 
Is guonilc, cutting, or Ironical. 



i, and made them 
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BTOADIVAItinB. 

From CaravKgglo, aitd In bbllti groap* 

Combining Flentlsli flesh vltfa miiTtjidoia— 

KiiowiDK nil tricks of Btjie sC Ibln^-oae, 

And weaiT ul tbem, wtilla ADtoBlD 

At sLitj-Dlao vroDght pUiddly his bflU 

Making The tIoIIq jod heard Co-daj— 

Maldo would tease him oft to tell his ilmB. 

"FerhBpe thou hset some pleasAnt ilce to ftwd-~ 

The love of lonle d'nrs Id heaps of fonr, 

SKch YloUa a heap— I'le Douirbt [i> bUmei 

H; vlceB vHate each hespa. Bat then, wbr WOI^ 

With palDfol olcetjr ttlnce tonie once eumd 

Bj luck or merlu-afteueat bj lock— 

(Elae whf do I pot Boiilfiiziu> Dame 

To work that 'pimctt Naldo' voald not sell n 

la welcome index to the wealtbr mob 

Where they iboald psj fheir gold, Butl where thej p«j 

Tbere (bey Bnd merit— take yoar tow for flax. 

And bold the Bai nulabelled with ^odt name, 

Too coarse for aolTeraitce." 







"I like the gold-well. 


TBB-bBt not tor n^ 


And se my Btomach, Be 


1 my eye and hand, 


And inward BenBB that 


worka along with b 


Have bnnger that ean 


never f^d on eoln. 


Who draws a line and 


Bstiaflei! bia BonI, 


Making It crooked wb. 


!« It abonW l» Blral 



nay draw 

Hie lines along the sand, all waiering, 
Filing no point or pathway la a point; 
All idiot one remore may choose bla line, 
Straggle and be content; bnt God be praised, 
Anluuio Stradivari baa an eye 
flmt wlncee at false work and loves the tme. 

As willingly oa any singing bird 

Seta him to sing his morning ronndelay. 

Because be likes to ^g and likea the song." 

Then Naldo : '"Tla a petty kind of faiuM 
AC beat, that comes of making violinaj 
And uvea no masses, either. Thun wilt go 



.rsdivari lived, 



Ood choosing me to help Him." 

"What! ^ 
At fanit for Tiollns, Choa absent 1" 
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BTKADlVABira. 

" WI17, man; hold Gliueppe'B TiolbiB 
As good ss thine." 

" May be : they »re different 
His quality declines: he Gpolla hiB hnad 
With over-driukliiK. But were bis ttie bent, 
He conld not work for two. SI7 work Is mine. 
And, heree^ or Dot, if my baud Hlncked 
I ahonid rob Qnd— since He !■ riilleet good— 
Le&viog n blank Itxstead ot violins. 
I sny, not Ood btmeeir cnn nuke mou's best 
Wltbonl best men tn help Blm. I am one best 
Here In Cremona, nBtng ennllgbt well 
To fashion finest maple till It serres 
More CDonliigly thnu IhroaUi, for hsimony. 
' Tls rare delight: 1 woald not change my skill 
To be the Emperor with bnnijllng hands, 
And liKe my work, which cornea aa natursl 
As selr at waking." 

"Thoo art little more 
Than a delt potter's wheel, Antonio ; 
Turning ont work by mere necessity 
And lack ot varied ranctlon. Higher arta 
Bnbaist on rreedom— eccsnlrlcily— 
Uucoaated inspirations— In flaence 
Thut coniSB with drinking, gambling, talk tnrned wild, 
Tiieu moody misery and lack of food- 
With every dltbyrambio flne excess: 
These make at last a storm which Sashes ont 
lu lightning revelations. Steady work 
Turns genlas to n loomj the eoal moat lie 
, Like grapes beneath the tan till ripeness cornea 
And mellow vintage. I conld paint yon now 
The finest Crni^flilan; yesternight 
Hetnrnlng home I saw it on a sky 
Blue-blask, IMck-alaned, I want two tooia d'on 
To bny the canvas and the coatly blaw— 
Tmst me a fortnight" 

"Where are thoee last two* 
I lent thee lot thy Jndltht— bei IhoD eaw'st 
In saffron gown, with Holafkmes' head 
And beanty all conipleie!" 

"She 1> but sketched: 
I lack the proper model— and tho mood. 
A ureal Idea to an eagle's egg, 
Craves time tot hatching; while the eagle alts 

" If thou wilt call thy plctnres eggs 
I call the hilrhlng. Work. Tla Uod gives skill, 
Bnt not witbont men's hands; Ue could not make 
Antonio Stradivari's violins 
Withont AntOQio. Get thee lu thy saMiL" 
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A COLLEGE BBEAKFA3T-PARTT. 

Yodhii Hamlet, not tbe betftnllnt' Ifine, 
But one uamed afler Uin, wba Intely (trove 
For boo an >t our BoKllgh WlUeiibere— 
Bloud, meUpbyEical, luid eenBuons, 
Qneetlaulstt all tblu^ and jet bait conrtnced 
Crednlit; irere better; held Inert 
'Tnlit raedaallons of all oppotllei. 
And ball sntpecting that the migblleit (ool 
(Pethape bis owoH wns nnlon of eitremea, 
Hayinj! no choice bnt choice of eTorjlhtng: 
M, drinking deep to-ds; for love of nluo, 
To-motTOw half a Bmbmtn, scoroLug life 
Ae mere illnsion, yenmtng for that Trao 
Which has no qualities; another day 
Finding the fiinnt of grace In eacraments, 
Alii parGBt kSoi of the light divine 
Id gem-bosHd pjx and brnldered cbunble, 
Re»ulTed Id wear do etocklngi and to fast 
Wltb arms extended, waiting ecBtBBy: 



A gnost with Bto of somevbat riper age 
At bceakCaet wltb Boratlo, o friend 
With few Qcdnlonr, bnt of faithful heart, 
Qnick to detect the flbroas Bpreadlug roots 

Tet clnatlng weakneBBBo with chsritj 
And ready In all service save rebnke. 

Wltb ebb of breakfast and the cldor^np 
Uame high debate: the others seated there 
Were Osric, Bj^uner of floe eentencee, 
A delicate ineect creeping over lllb 
Feeding nn molecnlee of floral breath, 
And weaving goaaamer to trnp tbe snn; 
I^erlea, ardent, nub, and radical ; 
Blacaralve Roeencnni, grave Onlldenalenj, 
And he for whoia the social meal was made- 
The pollBbed prleat, a tolerant listener, 
Disposed to give a hearing la tbe lost. 
And breakftist with them ere they went beloi 



Bat BO is human breath, BO Infant ayes, 
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The dallj' niinllngsof cieatire tight. 

Small words bsid might]' meaalDRe: Hotter, Force, 

Self, Nol-Mir, BelDg, Seemlug, Spnce, and Time— 

riBbelan tollers on the duBly road 

or dally tnlBc tnmed to Qeoll 

And cloDd; ginutt darkenUig enii nad moon. 

CrBStloo wne reversed In hniii»n tslk: 

None (Aid, "Let Dnrkueaa be," but DnrknesB viis: 

And iu It weltered with Tenlonic eaee, 

Ad arBnmentatlTe LevUthsn, 

Blowing cDKadeB from out hU element. 

The thUDderons Itowncrani, till 

"Trace, I beg I" 
Bald Oeric, with ulce accent. "I nbhor 
That imtlllng of the ghosts, that etrltb at terms 
For almost lack of culur, form, and breath, 
Tbat tasteleae equabbllng called Fbilusniih;; 
Aa If n bhiB-wlueed bntlerflj' afloat 
For joBt tbree dnje above the lullan Delda, 
Instead of sipping at the heart of floweis, 
Folelog In euueblne, fluttering towacda Its bride, 
Sbonld fast and apecnlate, coualderlng 
What were If H ware notl or what now Is 
Instead of that which seama to be ilaeltf 
Its deepest wladom anrely were U> be 
A Blpplnn, marrying, bliie-wlnged bntterfly: 
Since ntmoat specniatlon on lleelf 
Were bnl a three daya' living of worse sort— 
A braising slraggle all within the boands 
Of bntlerflj eilelence." 

Burst In Laertes, "ngalnsi argnmentfl 

That start with calUng me a bullerflj, 

A babble, apsrk, or other metopboi 

Which carrlea yonr concliuione as a phrase 

In qnlbbUng taw wilt csrr; property. 

Pat a thin socker far laj hnmaa lips 

Fed at n motber'e breast, who now needa food 

That I will cam fur her; pat bubbles blown 

From frothy thinking, for the Joj, the love. 

The wants, the pity, and the fellowship 

(The oceao deepa I might Bay, were I bent 

On bandying metaphors) that make a man— 

Wby, rhetoric brings wlthla yoar easy reach 

Conclnaiona worthy of— a bnlterfly. 

The anlverse, I hold. Is uo charade. 

Mo acted pan ntirlddled b; a word. 

Nor pain a decimal diminishing 

mth bocns-pocas of a dot or nooght. 

For those who know It, pain le aolely pain : 

Not nny letLere of the alphabet 

Wrought aftlogletlcally pattern-wlae, 

Mor any cluster of Hue Irnages, 

Nor any mlaelng of their flgurea dance 

By blundering molecales. Analjels 

Hay sbow yon the right physic tor the 111, 

~ ' " ' ' " " id tbsir donee, 



Clooglc 



A. coLLEaa BBSAXE'ABi-rAS'nr. 

Bnt spam ma jodt Bnalagies, tbat hold 
Snch luaighl u Iha flgnre or t. crow 
And bu of moilc put to BlgDlfr 



Woald add thnC Bactameulnl grace la grace 
Whieh to be kiiowo must ilrst bo fell, with all 
The Btreogtheiilug Inflmes that coma bj prayer. 
I note tbH puMlnglj—wonld not doloy 
The Gonve nation's tenor, enve to hint 
That taking etand with Bosencrani one Beea 
Final eqalvaleuce oF all we name 
Our Good and Ii1~thelr difference meannbile 
Being labum prejndlce that pi am pa you down 
An Ego, brtog) a weight Into yonr scale 
Forcing * Randard. That reelatleas weight 
Obatlnate, ImmoTahIa bj Uioaght, 
Perelatlng through diapraor, an RCbe, a need 
That spaceleH ataja where ehup ansljral* 
Has shown a plennm Blled wlthont It— what 
ir tbla, to uae your phrase, were Jnat that Baiug 
Not liioklDg aolelj, grasping from the dark, 
WelgblDg the difference yua call Bgor Tbla 
Gives you penlatence, regulates the flu 
With BiTJct relation looted Id tbe Alt. 
Vho Is he or your late philosophers 
Tiikea the true name of Betug to be Will r 
I— nay, the Charch objecta nought. Is couleot: 
Beaaon baa reached its ntmoet negallve, 
Fhyalc and metaphyaic meet In the Inane 
And backward abrlnk to Intenee pr^adice. 
Making tbeir absolate and homogene 

Whalever is— sopposed: a What Is not. 

The Church demands no more, baa etand log ronin 

And basis for her doctrine; this tno more)— 

That the strung bias which we name the aoni, 

Thoogh fed and clad by dissolnbia wavee, 

tias antecedent quality, and rales 

By veto or consent the etiife or thonght. 

Making arbitramenC that we call falih." 

Here was brief silence, till yogug Hamlet spoke. 

"I craTe direction. Father, how to know 

The sign or that Imperative wboie right 

To sway my act lik l^ce of tbcongliig duubls 

Were an oracnlar gem la price beyond 

Urim and Thnmmim Inat to Israel. 

That blaa or the aonl, that cnnquerins die 

Loaded with golden empbaaia of Wilt— 

How And it where reenlTe, once made, becomes 

The mih eiclnslon of an opposUe 

Which diawa the alranger as I Inrn alooC" 



"I think I hear a bias in yoor woi 


rda," 


The Priest said mildly,-" that atro 
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Than appetite f-or spirit or or fleal 





t, Google 



k COLLEGE BKBAEPAST-FABTT. 



Ho weight of rod Ihnl morke ImpetUl tnleJ 
Lnerles grsotlng. I will put yonr cue 
Id analogic tonn : the doctors holil 
Iluuger whicb giTea no relleli— aare caprice 
I'bnt Ciutliig veulaou fancies mellonr pears— 
A efniptoiu of disorder, aiid pressiibe 
Strict discipline Were I pbyiician ben 
I vonld pi««crlt>e that exercise of soul 
Which lies In full obedience: yoa ask. 
Obedience to wbatT The answer lies 
Within ttie word iuelf! for how ol>ej 

Take incllontion, tnste— nhj, that Is fon. 

No mle aboTe yon. Science, renioning 

On nature's order— tbej exlit aid more 

Solely bj dlspntallnu, bold no pledge 

Of llnil conieqnence, bat pnsh the swini; 

Wbere Bplcnrns and the Stole sit 

In eadlesB se«-sBW. One anUiorlty, 

And uDlT one, says simplj UlKObe/: 

Place roarselt in tbat current (test It so I) 

or spiritual order where at least 

Lies promise of a high eomninnion, 

A Head lEfotminK members, Life that breathes 

With gift of forces over aud above 

The plai ot nrilhmetic intercbsnge- 

■The Chnrch too has a body,' you ofeject, 

'Can be dissecled, put beneath the lens 

Ot all eiletence elH beneath the son.' 
I gfont you: bnt the lens will not disprove 
A presence which eludes it Ti±e your wit, 
Your hlgbasl passion, wldsst-reachlng thongliti 

I)nt though you saw the flnal atom-dance 

Making each molecnte that stands for sign 

Of love being present, where is slIU yonr InreF 

now meosore thai, how cerli^ its weight' 

And BO I say, the body of the Church 

Carries a Presence, promises and gif" 

Never disproved— whose arenment is found 

Tn ias^ng failure of the search elsei^ere 

For wbst it holds tn Batlsfy man's need. 

Bnt I grow lengthy; my eionse must be 

Tour question. Hamlet, which has probed right thri 

To the pith of our belief. And I bare robbed 

Myself of pleasure as a llBtener, 

lis noon, I see : and my appointment stands 

For half-past twelTS with Voltlmand. Uood-byo."' 

Brief patting, brief regret— sincere, bnt quenched 
In tamaf of best Havatmsh, which consnlee 
For lack of other certitude. Then snid. 
Mildly earcaatlc, qalet Guiidenstern : 
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" I nurrd bow the Fatber give new chum 
To weak coaclnelons : I vea hnlf cODtlnced 
The pooreet re««)ner mnde tbe flnert man. 
And held hiB logic lovaller Rir 11b limp." 

"I fain wonid tear," said llnmlcl, "how jou dnd 

A etrmiger foosiiiK llinD tlie Palher gmye. 

Huw baee yonr seir-reeistauce save on fiiltb 

111 SDiDB Invisible Order, bigtaer Blgbt 

Than changing Impnlse. What does Seoaon bidl 

To tnke a fullest ratinn«lUy 

What utfen best siiliilliiii : bo Ihe Cburch. 

Science, detecting hydrogen aflame 

Onlsldo oor flrmamenl, leaves mystery 

Whole and nnloucbed beyond; nay, In onr blood 

Whatever seiise perceives ot thonght dlvllWB. 

Science, vbose bobI 1b eiplanatinn, halts 

With hostile frobC at myBleiy. The Chmdi 

Tflkes mystery fls her empire, brings its weallli 

Of poulblllty In All tbe void 

Twiit contrudlcUoiis-iTarrantB bo a falib 

Defying Banee and all ita nithlees train 

Of arrogant 'TbereforeB.' Science with her lens 

DlBBolvea the Forms that made the other half 

Of all oar tove. which tbenceforth widowed llree 

To gaze with maniac stare at what is not. 

Tbe Chntch eiplainB not, governB— feeds resolve 

By vleton frunghl with beart-oiperience 

And hnman yearning." 

"Ay," said Qalldenatam, 
With (riendly nod, "(he Father, I can eea, 
Baa canght you np in hla alr-chatlot 
Els tbonght takes ralnbow-bridgea, ont of reich 
By lolld obstacle), evaporatea 
The eoane and common Into sabtiltles, 
Inatota that what Is real in tbe Chnrch 
Is something ont of evidence, and begs 
(Jnst In parentheslB) yon'll never mind 
What stares yon in the face and bruises Jon, 
Why, by his method 1 conld JusUfy 
E*ch saperslillon and each tyranny 
That ever rode npon the back of man, 
Pretendiag lltnesa tor his sole defence 
Against life's evil. How can angbl subsist 
That holds no theory of gain or good! 
Despots nitb terror in tbeir red right band 
Unst argne good to helpers and themselves, 
Unel let snbminlon bold a cora of Rain 
To make their slaves chooM life. Their theory, 



Presenta tbe pnre idea— Dtmoet good 
Seeared by Order only to be Ibond 
la Btrlct snbordlDBtlon, hierarcby 
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Before we grant capacliy to fllL 

Johii, Janiea, or Thomu, yun may asLlsfy: 

Toar Church BhaU aatlsfy Ideal man, 

And say Iheae rest a-hnngered— flud no scbenie 
Conlenl Ibem both, hut hold the world accursed, 
A Calvary where Heaaon mocka at LoTe, 
And Loie forsaken sen da out orphan cries 
Hopeleaa of anaweri atlll the aonl ramalns 
. Larger, dlilner than yonr half-way CbnnA, 
Which racka yonr resaon Into (alae cotuwnt, 
And aootbea yonr Love with sopa ot seltlshnees." 

"There 1 am with yon." cried Laerles, "What 
To ma are any aiclatef. though they came 
With thnndera From the MoDot, If atlll wUblu 
I see ■ higher Bight, a blgber Oond 
Compelling lore and worship? Thongh the eacth 
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A COLLEOB BRBAKPAar-PABTT. 

Ab PjFlh™-«l«jer of the preoent «ge— 
Clesneliig all loclal ewampi b; Ctarting rsya 
or dabloDs doctrine, liot witb energy 
Ot priyate Judgment anCt dlegnst for aonbt— 
To state mj tbaeis, which you most nbhor 
When annn in Daphula-nmea beneath tbe plnea 
To gentle meh of waters. Your belief— 

I urge witb yon eiemptlon from all cUlma 

That come from other than my proper will, 

An DlUmale within to balance yonts, 

A solid meeting yon, eiclnfllng yoo, 

TLl yon show (nller force by enteiiog 

My eplritnnl apace and crnehing Me 

To B sobordlnaie complemeM of Yoni 

SDch niUmate mnat stand sllke far all. 

Preneh yonr cmaade, then: all will Jain who like 

The bnrly.bnrly of aggreBsive creedsi 

Still your Dnpleauint Onght. your Itch to choose 

Wbat grates npun the Banss, la fdmply Taste, 

Diffem, I think, ftvm mine (permit the word, 

Dlscnasion forcea it) In being bad." 

The tone was loo pnlllB to breed offence. 

Showing H tolerance of wbat was "bad" 

Beconiing conrtlera. Longer Bosencrani 

Took np the ball with rongher muiemeiit, wout 

To Bhow contempt for doling reasonera 

Who bngged some rensoni with a preference, 

Ab warm Laerlea did: he gave Ave pnffti 

liiloleraully sceptical, then said, 

"Yonr hnman Good, which yon wonW make Fopn 

How do yon know ItT Haa it shown [te face 

In adaraaaline type, with featnres cleai, 

As this repnbtie, at that monarchyf 

As federal grouping, or manlelpalt 

Equality, or fluely shaded lines 

or social dIflSrence f ecstatic whirl 

And dranght Intense of passlonale joy and pain, 

Or Bober aeir-control Ihnt starvea ite youth 

And lives to wonder what tbe world calls Joyt 

Is it in sympathy that shares men's pangs 

Ib II in labor or in iazioeaer 

In training for tbe lag or rlTslry 

To be nUmlred, or in the admiring eoalt 

And hard; challenges or Froteau Inck, 
Or In a eleelc and rnru! apathy 
Full red with sameness F Pray deflne your Good 
Beyond rejection by majuilty; 
Neit, how It may snb^st withant the III 
Which eeems Ita only ontnne. Show a world 
or pleasnre not resisted : or n world 
or preatare equalized, yet Tiirloos 
In action formntlTe : for that will serve 
<a of yonr human Qood— 
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Which at its perfectlDK (your goHl ot hope) 
Will not be Btrulghl extinct, or full to sleep 
In the deep boaom of the Unchongeable. 
Whol will 7011 work tor, then, end call It e*>il 
With fall and certain deion— good for anght 
Sbyo partial cnde which happen to be jonrs? 
How will yon get jonr eirlngenej' to bind 
Thought or desire In demonstrated tracka 
Which are bnt warei within a balanced wliiiltt 
In 'Belattife' the magic word that tunia 
Yoor Oni niercnrlal of good to gold? 
Why, that analyaig at which yon rage 
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Clflsr-writ and proven aa the law snpreme 

Which that dread aword enforces— then jcinr Rlghl, , 

Dnty, or Boctal Qood, were it once brongbt 

To cummoD measiire wllh tbe potent law, 

Woald dip tbe scale, wonld pat nncbanging marka 

Of wisdom or of (blly on each deed, 

And warrant aihortaUoa. CnBl (hen, 

Where is yoDr standard or criterion r 

'What always, everywhere, by all men'— why. 

That were bnt Cnatoni, and jonr system needs 

Ideals never yet incorporate, 

The imminent doom of Cnatom. Can yon find 

Appooi beyond tbe senlienoe in each mniit 

Frighten the blind with acarecrowst rnlBB an aw8 

Of things nnseen where appetite comroaods 

Chambers of imagery iu the son! 

At all its nvennesf— Yon olianl your bymuB 
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And wbere eacli cbSDga Is loss le well u gftat 
The age or health; Snarinll*, well mpplisd 
Wlib heat and jint]', will bnlance well enooEti 
A hnmaD age where nuiliidles nre strong 
And plenanres feeble; wealth a monater gotsta 
Hid bnugry popnlationB ; lulellect 
Apnwed In laborntoriea, bent on prnof 
TlataiU is tAnt and both are giiod Gir noaebt 
8«Te reeding errur tbrongb n weal? DCe; 
While Art and Fueaf alrnggla like poor ghoew 
To hinder cndi-Ccow and the dreadlbl light. 
Lurking in dntlcnns and tbe cfaatnel-bonBe, 
Or like two etalwart grejbeard?, Imbecile, 
With Umbg still actlTe, pluming iit belief 
That hnnt the ellpper, foot-ball, hlde-nnd-Beek, 
Are aweetlj merry, donning pinafores 
And lUpIng emnlonaly In their apeeth. 

human racel Is this then ail thy gain 7— 
Working at diaproof, playing at belief, 
Debate on canee^, dlslaate of eCecIs, 
Power to trauamnte all elemenijB, and lack 
or any power to'eway the fatal ekitl 

And make thy lot anght ehse than rigid dooml 
The Sanrlans wera better.— GnlldeiiBlem, 
Pau me (he taper. Still the hnmnu cans 
Has mItlgatloD lu the beat cigar?." 
Then awlft Idertes.m 
Of leonine wrath, "I 
Tlial one confeaaion, ware I Bocratea, 
Sbonld force yon onward till jon ran yonr head 
At yonr own Image — dally gave the lie 
To alt yonr blaephamy nf that hnman Good 
Which bred and nonrlshed jon to all nt eaae 
And leomsdly deny it. Say the world 
Oroana erer with the pangs of donbtfnl birtba: 
Bay, life'a a poor donation at the best— 
W*doRi a yearning after DOlhlngneBB — 
Natnre'a great vision and the thrill snprems 
Ctf Ihonght-fed passion bat a weary piny— 

1 argue not agatusl yon. Who can pnna 
m Co be witty when with deeper ground 
Dnloesa InCnitlve declares wil dalll 

I( life Is worlhleSB to ynn— why, It Is. 

fDU only know how little lore yon feel 

To giTB yon fellowship, how little force 

Besponalie to the qaalily of things. 

Then end yonr life, throw off the aiiMiii"ht yoke. 

If uut— If jou remain lo [sale cigars. 

Choose tacy diction, perorate at large 

With tacit sconi ol meauer men whn win 

No wreath or tripoe— then admit at least 

A posalble Better In the sceda of earih ; 

Acknowledge debt to that Inboriona lib 

Which, sifting ersnaore the mingled Fcodfi, 
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natlng Uie Poeslbia with palimt BklU, 

And daring 111 In pmence of t Good 

Far tntnres Id laberit, msde yoar lot 

Oue yoa wonid chooee rnLher than end It, nhf. 
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Bia abield and warraot Ibe luvlslble law, 
Wbo owD» a beurth and boosehuld cbarttlea, 
Who clolhen HI* body aud his Beuliem soul 
With aklll and Ibuagbls of meo, and yet denle* 
A bnmou Good wurib Lolliog fur, 1> caned 
Vitb woraa uegniiou tbaa tba poet rslgoed 
Id Uepblstopbelea. The DbtII aplna 
Hia wire-drawn arKomeol agaliiet all good 
Wilb eenw of brlmatous ne bla private lot, 
And iiever draw a solace frooi the Earth." 

Laertes ftimlog panaed, aud GnlliJenetorn 
Took np with cooler eklll the fusillade: 
"I meet ^oar deadliest chnlleDge, Roeeucranz :— 
Where get, you aay, a binding law, a rale 
Eatorced by eanctloo, an Ideal throned 
With ttauuder In lis band r I Bnewer, then 
Whence erery fnllh and rale has drawn Its liiroa 
Blnce hDman conBCloasneas awHUne owned 
Aa Oatward, wboee nncunquerable away 
Bealeted flrat aod then enbdned desire 
By preBBOra of the dire Impoeelble 
Urging to poFBlble euds the active eoal 
And shaping eo Its terror and Its lave. 
Why, you have said It— [breaU and promina 
Depend ao each man's eentlence for tbelr fUTcei 
All sacred ralsa. Imagined nr rerealed, 
e no form or potency apart 



Prom the p 


ereiplent and emotive mind. 


Ood, daty, 






Mu8t flret h 


le framed In ma 


n, ae mnSic ta, 


Beforo they 


live antslde hi 


a a. a law. 


And still they grow and ah 








their life 


Of luward 




nergtea 


Blending to 




eanlt called Ha 


Which mea 




at ptalloeopher 


Looking Ih 


■ough beanly In 


j> blankneaa, no 


The ewindl 




bia frnltfnl lie 


By the iaat 


telegram : It me 


ana [be tide 


or needs re 


Iprocnl, toil, trn 


St, aad love- 


The sarging moltltade of baman claimi 



t, Google 



A COLLEGE BfiEAKPABT-PARTr. 

Wbich make ■ a pregence not to bs put by ■ 
AboTG tbe horlion of lbs general BuaL 
Is Inward Reason ahmuk to BDbtlBtleB, 
And Inward wisdom pLiiing pneeluii-stnrTBdt— 
Tbe ODiward Reiuon hag lbs wocid in EtoI«, 

Reeeno rates kuowlertse wfih rtlBcovery, 

'Widens dependeuce, knlis lbs social whole 

In BeiiBlble reliLtlon mare deflned. 

Do Boards ana dirtj-bauded raillionnlrea 

The preeenra of the rntversef— decide 

Tb»l man heiicefurlh sball rEtrogreae to opa, 

Emptied of every sjcopathetic thrill 

Tbe All baa wrought In himf dam np bencetortb 

Tbo Hood ot hnman clatma as private force 

To tnrn their wheels and make a private hell 

What are thej but a parasllic RTOvth 

On the vast real and Ideal worid 

Of man and nature blent !□ one dlvlnef 

Why, lake yonr cIosIdb dirge— «nj eril grows 

And good Ib dndDdllng; acieiice mere decn^, 

Usra diSBOlntlon or Idaal wholes 

Which throDgh the ngea past alone have made 

Tbe earth and flrmament ot hnman faith i 

Siiy, tho small arc of Being we call man 

Is near Ita mergBiice, wbnt seems growing life 

Nonght but a barrjing change towards lower tyi>es, 

The readj rankoeaa of degeneracy. 

Well, Ihej who loonm for (he world's dying good 

May lake their common sorrows for a rock. 

On it erect religion and n chnrch, 

A worship, rites, niid paulouate piety— 

ThB worship of the Best Iboagh craclHed 

And God-forsaken in Ha dying pflnga ; 

The sncramental rites ol fellciwehip 

Id common woe -, visions that purify 

ThrODgb admiration and despairing loie 

Which keep their spiritnal life Intact 

Beneath the mnrderons cintcbes of disproof 

And feed a martyr-Btrenglb." 

"Heilglon high I" 
(Rosencrani here) "hot with commnnlcanl* 
Few as the cedar* npon Lebanon— 
A child might connt them. What the world demands 
Is faith coeridTe of tbe multltnde." 
"Tneb, Qoildeastern, you granted him loo mncb," 



Which hold no higher mllo to life- 
Fall vlgorona hnman life that peopied earth 
And wronght and fuoght and loved and bravely died^ 

Old natioDS hteed old children, wiiened babes 
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WhoM jontb Is iRDgnld and Incrednloiu, 

Weuy or llle wlUiont the will to dte ; 
Their pBaeioce visloiiapj nppeUtea 
or bloTKJlesa aportiM watltiig that the imrld 
For lack ol enbBtaui:« slips rrunt oni their gmipi 
Their thoughle tlie withered htube of nil tblaga dend 
Uolding no rorca of germs tastluct with life, 
Which never healtsles bnt moves and grows. 
Yet bear them bout In »crenms lh«ir godlike 111, 
EicoBB or knowing 1 Fie on jon, Roooncraiis ! 
Ton lend jonr brnlns and diimdlTiding tougua 
For bus-aalBB lo this shiiTolled cmdltj, 
This Immatare docrspltnde that strslns 
To All oar ears and claim Ihe prize of strength 
For mere DDinaallneBS. Oat on Ihem allt— 
Wits, poling minstrels, and pbilosophen. 
Who living Boftlr prate of suicide, 
And sack the commonnealth to teed their ease 
While the; vent epigrams and threnodies, 
Mocking or waillug all Ihe eager work 
Which makes that pnblic store whereon thej feed- 
Is wisdom flalteaed sense and mere dlstsstel 
Whj, an; sapentlllun warm witli love, 
Inspired with pnrpose, wild with energy 
That streams resistless through lu teaaj rrame. 
Has more of homan Irath vrithln lU lift 
t'han sonls that look throagh color Into uoDghl,— 
Whose brain, too nnimpflasloned tot delight. 
Has feeble ticklings of n vanitr 
Wbicb finds the Dnlver^ beneath Us mark, 
And scorning the blue heavens as merely bins 
Can onl; say, 'What theuF'— pre-eminent 
In wnndrons want cf likeness to their kind, 
Founding that worahlp of slerlllij 
Whose one soprene Is vscillatlug Will 
Which makes the Light, then says, ' Twere belter u< 



with a tenor votes 



I range myself In line with Roeencroni 

Asalnst all (cheoieB, nllgioDS or profitie. 

That flaont a Oood as preleit for a lash 

To flog ns all who have the better taste. 

Into conformity, requiring me 

At peril of the thong and sharp disgrace 

To eate bow mere Phillsdnes pass Ihelr lives ; 

Whether the Eogllsh panper-tolal grows 

From one lo two before Ihe nonghia ; how m 

Teuton will ontbreed Soman; If tbe class 

or proletalres will make a federal baud 

To bind all Enropo nnd America, 

Throw, in their wrestling, every goverNment, 

Snatch the world's parse and keep Ibe gnilKitlus 
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A OOLLBGB BBSAKFART-FABTI. 



Or elra (admtttlDg then 

Dtlvlne m; sonl with Kieounc nan 

Tbat slivU the Isiidscnpe ont vlCh putlcles ; 

InelgUng Uut the PnlLngeiieBli 

MaauB telegraphs and mflaHnre at the rate 

At whlcli the stars moTe— nobody knows where. 

Bo tar, mj EoBencrani, wb are at one 

Bat not whan jan blaapheme the liCa ot Art, 

The Eweot perennial jontb o/ Poeej, 

Which aske no logic bnt Ita sensnous growth. 

No right bnt lovelmeee ; which fearleaa strotia 

Betwiil the hnrnlng monntaln and (be een, 

ReeklBM of earthquake and tliB lava stream, 

Filling Its hour with beanlj. It knows iiooght 

or bltlar strife, denial, grim reaolre. 

Soar resignation, busy emphasis, 

or fresh Illusions named the new-born True, 

Old Error's latest child; hnt aa a lake 

Images all things, yet within lis depths 

Dreams them all loTclIer-tbrilla with sonnd, 

And makes a hatp ot plenteoas liquid cliordu— 

Bo Art or Focsy : wa Its votaries 

Are the Oiympluts, lortanatel; born 

From the elemental mixftue; 'tla onr lot 

To pass more swiftly than the Dellan God, 

Bnt still the earth breaks Into flowers for na. 

Are dying falls to melody divine. 

Cyclouee,aaodB,whal yon will— ontburels of force- 
Feed Art with contrast, glye Ihe grander toiich 
To the master's poucil and the poet's song, 
Serve as Tesnviaii Ores ot navies lossed 
On yawning waters, which when viewed ahr 
Deepen the calm sublime of thoM choice sonia 
Who keep the heights of poesy and luru 
A fleckless mirror to the various world, 
Giving Its msny-named and fltful tlnr 
An Imaged, barmlesB, splrltnnl life, 
With pore selection, native to Art's frame. 
Of beauty only, save Its minor scale 
Of III and pain to give the Ideal Jny 
A keener edge. Tbia is a mongrel Rlube ; 
All fluer befng wrought from Us coane earth 
Is but accepted privilege! what else 
Your boaatsd virtue, vriilch ptDClatmB [tself 
A good above the avera^ consclonaness f 
Matars eilsta by partiality 
{Rach plinel'a polio mnst carry two extremes 
With verging breadths of minor wrelchednesel : 
We are bsr faToriles and accept our wings, 
for yonr accnsal, Hoaencrani, thst Art 
6hsres In the dread and weakness of the time, 
I hold It null ; since Art or Poesy pure. 
Being blamelesa by all slandords save her own, 
Takea no account of modern or antique 
Id pionla, science, or philoei^y : 
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A COLUBDE BKKAKVAST-PABTT. 

No doll elenchns mnkes a joke fur her, 
Wboes law aad meanure *te lbs aweet C(ni«nt 
or MulblUIlsB that niuie Hpnrt 
From rUe or fnll or BjBtemSf Blau» or creeds — 
Apart from Vbat Fhiliatiiiea call man'a weal." 
"Ay, ws all know Ihuse TotarieB of the Hnce 
Bai'lihed with Biiigiiie III] the; qnlto forgot 



Safel; outside all reach uf arganent. 

Then dogmatlie at will (a method Iniown 

To snclont women and phlloeophen. 

Nay, to PbllistlQBa whom you most abhor) ; 

Else, conld an atrow reach you, 1 eboqld nek 

Wheuce came Isate, beauty, Benslbtlltles 

BellDcd to prefeience InblUbleF 

Donblless, ya'ro goda— tbeae odon ye Inhale^ 

A aacrUcliil scenL Bnt how, 1 pray. 

Are udoia made. If nac by grtidnal change 

Of Bense or enbetance t la your BeauUml 

A BeedlcBB, roatleu dower, or hns It grown 

With hnmBn growth, which mean* the rialDg Ktim 

Of hnman atrajgle, order, knowledge t— sense 

Trained to a f^iller record, more eiHct— 

To truer gnldunce of each iiaaBlonnte force t 

Get me yoor roseate flesh without ibc blood -, 

Get floe aromoa wltbout Btmctnro wrought 

From simpler helog Into manifold: 

Then and then only flannl your Benntfrhl 

Ae what can live apart from thought, creedi, ttatea, 

Which moon life^ alrnctare. Oarlo. I beseech— 

The lumilible sbunld be mare catholic— 

Jain tu a wor-dauce with ibe cannibals. 

Hear Chinese mnalc, lore a face titttuoed, 

Qlre adoraUod to a pointed eknll, 

And think the Hindu Sira looks dlvlae: 

Tl« Art, 'tlB PoBBy. Bay, yon object! 

Haw came yon by that lony dlasldence, 

If not tbroDgh changes la the social man 

Widening bis conBclougness bom Here and How 

To larger wbolea beyond the reach of aeoBC; 

Coutrolling to a fuller harmony 

The thrill or passion aud the rule of Ikct: 

And paling false Ideals In the light 

or fall-rayed senalbllltlcs which blend 

Troth and desire I Taate, beanty, what are Uiey 

Bnt the soul's choice towards perfect bias wronght 

By flner balance of a roller growth— 

Bente bronght to subtlest mctamorpboals 

Tbrongh loie, thoDKhl, joy— the general bnmnn storo 

Which grows from nil life's fnuctlons I Ab the plaul 
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A COLLEGE BBBAKPAST-FABTY. 

Holds ltd corolla, pnrple, dallciito, 
Bolel7 OB ontSnsb of thit energy 
Whicb mores trnnarormlnglf In root and branch." 
GnUdenetera pnased, nnd IIan1le^ qalverlug 
Sines Osric epuke. In tmnsIL immlDent 
From calholie striving Into Isilty, 
Ventnred bt» word. " Ssems lo nu, Oulldenstem, 
Yoop argnment, tLongh shattering Osric'B point 
That uneiblUtleB can move apart 
From eocinl order, fet has not aacalled 
Els thaslB tbnt the lirs of Poear 
(Admitting it mast grow from otit tbe nhole) 
Has sepantle functions, a transfigured realm 
Freed from the rlgora of the practical, 
Where what Is hidden from the grosser world- 
Stormed down bj roar of engines and the shoaU 
Of eager conconne — rises beantcons 
Aa voice of vrater-flropB in sapphire caves; 
A realm where finest spirits have tree away 
In eiqnlsllfl selection, uncontrolled 
By hard material neceaslty 
Of cause and conseqnence. For yoa will giant 
The Ideal haa discoveries which nai. 
No test, no tilth, Baie that we joy In theia: 
A new-fonod continent, with spreading lauds 
Where pleamre charters oil, where virtue, rant, 
tTss, right, and truth have but one name, Delist. 
Thus Art's creations, wben etherenllzed 
To least admixture of the groiser fact 
Delight may stamp as highest." 

"Poaalble!" 
Said Oalldenstem, with touch of weariness, 
" Bnl then we might dispute of what Is eroes, 
What higb, what low." 

"Hay," said Laertea, "ask 
IFbe mightiest makers who have reigned, still i«Iga 
Within the Ideal realm. Sea If their thoQght 
Be drained of practice and the thick warm blood 
Othearta tbat beat la action various 
Tbrongh tbe wide drama of the stmggllug world. 
Qood-bje, Horatio." 

Each now said "aood-hye." 
Such breaklhat, such beginnhig of the day 
Is more than half the whole. The sun was hot 
On southward brnDches of the meadow elms. 
The shadows slowly farther crept and veered 
Uke changing memories, and Hamlet strolled 
Alone and dnhlous oa the Impnrpled path 
Between the waving grasses of new Jane 
Ctoee by the stream where well-compacted boats 
Were moored or tnovlng with a lajy creak 
To the soft dip of oars. All sounds were light 
' Aa tiny silver bells npon the robes 
or hovering Mtenee. Birds made twitterings 
Tbat seemed but Silence mII o'ot^ll of love. 
'TFwu InvlUiUon all to EWMt repose ; 
19 E 
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A COUiBGE BBKAKPAST-PABTY. 

And Hamlet, dromj wlUt the mingled dmngbta 

Of cider and conflicOng BantlmenW, 

Choss ■ green concli and watched with half-tlosod e] 

The menaow-road, the Blream nnd dreamj lights, 

ITiitil they merged themtelven Lii seqnence etiUDga 

With nndulaltng ether, time, the BonI, 

The will snpreme, the IndWldnsl claim, 

The aoclal Ought, the Ijrlet's liberty, 

DemocrJIni. Fythagoiae, In talk 

With Anselm, Sarwlo, Comte, and SchopeDhaner, 

The poete tl»liig alow from ont their tomha 

SniDiaoned b» arblcero— that boider-world 

or dozing, ere the aenae ie fall; locked. 

And then he dreamed a drenm bo Inmlnoos 

Be woke {be e»jt) cenTlnced; bnt what ii taught 

WithboldB aa jtt, Perhaps tboee graver abndee 

Admanlsbed him that vtslona told la haata 

Part with Ibeli vlrtnea to Uie aqnanderlng lips 

And leava tbe aonl In wider emptineaBi 
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TWO, L0VEB3. 

Two lorare by a moi»-giown spring : 

They teuofid soft cheeks together tberO) 

Mingled the dark and sniiDy hair, 

Apd heard tbe wooing thrashes ling. 

O lioddlngUmel 

O love's bleat prime I 

Two wedded rrom the portal fitept : 
The bells made happy carolUogs, 
The ^r was BoR aa rannlng wtags. 
White petata on the pathway alepL 

O pare^yed bride! 
O leuder pride 1 

Two bcea o'er a cradle beut: 
Two hands abore tbs head wore locked; 
Thoee pressed each other while they mcki 
Thoee watched a IIIC that lure had seat. 
O Bolemu bonrl 
O hidden power ! 

Two parents by Iha erenlDg fire: 
The red light fell about their knees 
On heads that rose by elow degrees 

Like bDda upon the lily spire. 

O patient lire 1 



Tba two still aat together there, 
The red light shone about theli kneee ; 
Bot all the heads by slow degrees 
Had gone and left that lonely pair. 
O TOyago rasti 
O vanished past I 

The red Bght shone npon the floor 
And made the space betwenn them wldei 
They drew their chairs np eJUe by side, 
melr pala cbeeks Joined, and said, " Once n 
meroorlesl 
O past that la [ 
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SELF AND LIFE. 



CuAKQirm. eomnde, Life or mine, 
Before we two miut pdrt, 

I will teU tbee,lbpa nhall ■>;, 
What tbon bait beeu and tA 

Zre I lose mj bold of Ibee 

JnBtli:^ tbjHir to me. 



I wu tbr warmth upon lb; molb«r> kitee 

WheD light and Iotb within ber ejci were <n 
We laD|[bed together bjr the Isniel-iree, 
CnlliDg warm dalalea 'neatb the eloping enu; 
We heard the chlcteiie' Ibe; croon, 

Where the trelllied vnodbloea grew, 
And all the Bummer onerooon 
SiTStie KlKdneee o'er Ibee threw. 
WaBltpenonr Woe It thing t 
Was It touch or vhlepetlDgT 



Bemember how tbj erdor'a magic niise 

Hade poor thlnge rich to thee and email thlogi great 
Bow hearth and garden, Held and boahf Tenn, 
Were th; own eager love iDCorporate i 
And bow Ibe eolemn, splendid Put 

O'er thy earl7 widened earth 
Hade grandenr, aa on enneet cast 
Dark elma near take might; girth. 
Hands and feet were tin; eilit 
When we knew Iha hiBtc.rlo IhrilJ, 
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SELF AUD LIFK. 

Seeing what I mlgbt have been 
Keproved tbe thlpg I wa^, 



Dot all thy nngnlBh ana tby discontent 

Was growlli or mfne, tho elemonlal atrife 

Towards feeling manifold with tIbIou blent 

To wider Ihoagbl: I waa no vulgar Ufa 

That, lite the wslar-nilrrored ape, 

Not dlBCeros the thing It eeea, 
Nor knows lla own In otben' ehape, 
Railing, scointng, at it« ease. 
Half man's trnth toast hidden lie 
If nnlit by Sorrow's eye. 
I by Soirow wrought In thee 
Willing pain of mlulatry. 



Slowly w)iB the lesson taught 
Throngh paeBlon, error, care'; 

Insight was with loathln!): Ihuight - 
And effijrt wllh despair. 

Written on the wall 1 saw 

"Bow!" I knew, not loved, the law. 



Bat then t bronght a love that wrote nllhlD 

The low or gratllode, and made thy heart 

Beat to the heavenly tane of seraphiu 

Whose only Joy In having Is, to Impart: 

Till Ihon, poor Salf-deeptte thy he. 

Wrestling 'galnat my mingled sharo, 

Thy CanlU, hard falls, and vain desire 

sun to he wb[>t others were 

Filled, o'erfiowed vrlth tendomesa 

Beemlug more as Ihnn wert less. 



Shall wed la hallowed f 
IVllHng BponsalB now shnl 
Lite Is Jnstltled by lore. 
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THE DEATH OF MOSES. 

HosoKwho spake wltb Ood lu villi til> Men 
And raled lits penplB wllh the twofold power 
or wlidom tbeC csu dais and itlU be meek. 
Wu wrlt1n£ bU lut word, the B&cred^n&ms 
Unottenible ol Ibat SteniBl Will 
Which wu BBd le and evotmora ehall be. 
Tat wu bli tiak not lliiLsbed, toi Ebe Eoek 
Needed il< shepherd, sad tbe UtB-taagbt Mje 

Tbe nncaen and gnldee of Israel, 



Wri Ood'e last gift lo Moeee, tbia tb< bonr 
Wben wal moit part trom self Bod be bat eo 

Ood epake to Qabrlel, the messengei 

or RiIldeBt death that drawe the parUng life 

OsDtlr, aa wheu a little roej cblld 

LIfta np Ita lips from ~ 

In the Baft white— thoB Gabriel drttwa tl 
" Go, bring the BODl of Uoeea nnta me 1" 
And Q>t awe-Bliiclien angel answered, "Lord, 
How ehall I dara tn take bis lifts wbn Uvea 
Sole of hlB kind, not la be likeued oiifb 
In all tba geDeratlona of tbe enrlbt" 

Then God called Hlcba^, blm of peiialve brow 
Snow-veat and naming swotd, wbo knowa and »et 
"Go, bring the spirit of Uosee onto me!" 
But Mlcbael wltb aneh grief oi nngeig feel, 
Loving tbe mortalB whom the; ^nccor, pled: 
"Almight;, Bpnre me; It wae I nho taught 
Thj senant Uoeeg \ be 1b part ol me 
As I of thy deep Becrett, knowing them." 

Then Ood called ZamaSl, the terrible. 
The angel of fletce death, ot agony 
That icimos in battle and in peBtllence 
BemnrBeless, sudden or with ilni;erlng throes. 
And anmaei, his raiment and broad wings 
Blood-Ihictnred, the dark lastre ofhlB eyes 
ehrondlng thh red, fell like the gatheibig night 
Befoie the pmphet Bat that radlaoca 
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THE DEATH 0¥ HOOBS. 

Wcm team ttie beareuIjF Piaxmca Id tbe moont 

Oleuned an tlia piopbefB brow iDd daizliiig pierced 

lu losscEooB oppotile i tbe engel tDroeil 

Bis mnrty giue aloof uid 1d1; >ild : 

"An aniiel itaii, deitlilau to uigerB atrolM." 

But HoMS felt tbe mbtlj nearlng dark:— 

"Wbo nrt thonT snd wbst wlU Ibonl" Zkmail IbeD; 

"I am Oud'a reapert Ihrongti the field* of lib 

I ^tber ripened and nnrlpeued bodIs 

Botb willing and nnwUllnR. And I coma 

Now to reap thee." Bat Hoaea cried, 

Finn aa a aeer who waits the Iniated aign: 

"lieap thou the frnllleaa plant and common herb — 

Not him wbo ftom the womb waa aanctlOed 

To teocb tbe law of pnrlly and love." 

And Zamail befScd firom hia errand lied, 

Bnt Hoaea, panalng. In tbe air eerene 

Heard now that myetlc wbleper, tor jet near, 
Tie ail-penelratlng Voice, that eaid to blm, 
"Moaee, the honr ii come and tboii moat die." 
" Lord, I obey t bat thoa rememberett 
Bow thon, lueOable, didst take me once 
Within tli7 orb of light antoucbed by death. ' 
Then ths Voice answered, "Be no more afraid: 
' With me ahall be Ihj death and barial." 
So Hona waited, read; now to die. 

And the Lord came, invlelble ae a tbnnghl, 

Three angela gleamiug on bla aecret tMCk, 

Prince HichaEl. ZomaSI, Oabriel, cliarged to guard 

The aonl-fOraaken body a« it fell 

And bear It to tbe bidden eepulchre 

Denied forever to the eeareh of man. 

And the Voice aald to Mosea: "Cioee thine ejrea." 

He closed them. "Lay Ihtue hand npoQ tUno beart. 

And draw thy feet together." He oiicyed. 

And the Lord said, "O epirit, child of mine I 

A bnndrad yeara and twenty thon haat dwell 

Within this Ubernacle wionght of cloy. 

Thla la tbe end: cume fonb and dee to heayen." 

Bnt tbe siieved aoal with plaintive pleading cried, 
"I loTO thla body with a cllnglug iore; 
Tbe courage falls me, Lord, to part from It." 

"O diild, come forth I toi then ebatt dwell with me 

Abont tbe immortal throne where serapha joy 

In growing ilalcm and In gtowlug love." 

Yet beaitatlng, flniietlug, like the bird 

Wltb yonng wing weak and dnbiona, the soul 

Stayed. Bnt bebuldl upon the denth-dewed llpa 

A klae descended, pnre, nnapeakabie— 

The bodlleaa Love without embracing Love 

Tbat lingered In Ibe body, drew It fonb 

With heavenly etrcuglh and carried It to betnn- 
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"BWEBT KvBiratoe ccaat aud go, lotb." 

But now beneith the ekr tfae vntctina ill. 

Angels that keep the homee nt Isnel 

Or OD high porpoee iraader o'ei Uie world 

LeidlQg the Oenlllee, felt a dark edlpae: 

The greatest mlet Bmoag men was guue. 

And from the weetwsrd tea was heard a wall, 

A dlr^e as from the Isles of JaTanlin, 

Crjlog, "Who now Is lefi npon Oie earth 

Like him to teach the right and smile the wrong?" 

And fl'Dm the Bast, fur o'er the B;rtan waste, 

Came slawller, sadlier, the answetlng dli^: 

"Nn prnpbet like him IWas or shall arise 

Bat Israel walled, looking toward the monnt, 
Tin with Ihfl deapenlDE eve Iha elders came 
Bsrlng,"Hls barlal la hid with Ood. 
We Blood fiir off nnd new the angels lift 
Hla eorpSB alnlt nntil Ihej MSmed a star 
That barnt itHsIf awDj witbla the skj." 

The people answered wllh mnle orphaned gaie 

Then throngh the gloom wllhont them and within 
The spirit's shaping light, myslerions speech, 
iDvUlble Will wronght clear In scnlptnred sound. 
The thooghUbegotten ilsnghter of the voice, 
Thrilled on Ihclr llslening sense: "Be has no tomb. 
He dwells not wUb joa dead, but lives as Law." 



"SWEET EVEIfllfQS COME AND GO, LOVE!' 



awaar BTenlngs come and go, love. 
They came and went of yore: 

This erenlBg of onr life. Iotc, 
Sball go and come no more. 



When we have paaaed away, lov 
All things will keep thelc nam 

Dnt yet no life on earth, love. 
With aura will be the same. 



n beaien will shine: 
!cl thy wish, loTe, 
ny hand in thine. 



And better soale bo born: 

1 woold not be Ihe best, love. 

To leave tliee now furloni. 
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Abiok, wbose melodic aoal 
Tangbt tba dIUiTrnml> lo roll 
Like forest trtt, and si 



From CurlaUi tu the sister abore 

. Wbere Greece could lurgelier ■>«, 
Branching o'er Italy. 

Then weighted wllh hia glorlDtis iinnte 
And baga of gold, nlward be ome 

'Mid barab Marai-lDg men 

To CoilDtb boDud again. 

Tbs aallora e;ed tbe bugs and tbonght: 

"Tbo Bold is good, tbo man ia nonghl— 

And wbu shall trsck the wave 

That opcus for hla grnvef" 

With brswny arms nnd cruel ejea 
Thej press around bim where he lies 

In Bleep beside his 1^™, 

Bearing the Unaes qalre. 

He waked and anw this wolf-ftoed Death 
Breaking the dream that filled hla breath 

With Ineplra^ii aliong 

Of ret uDcbnuled song. 

"Take, take my gold and let mo lire I" 

He prayed, as kliij^ do when they give 

Their all with royal will, 

Holding bom kingship sllll. 

To rob the Hying they refaee, 
One death or other he must chooae. 
Either tbe wal«ry pall 



• me blgb apaee to stand upon, 
That dying I may poor 
A aong nnaniig balbra." 
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It plsued Ihsm well to grant this pi 

To haar tor nooght how It tnlght fBi 

Wim ineo nho pnid tlieli gold 



In flowing atole, ht« eytt aglow 
With luwnrd fin, he uesred tba prow 

And'look his god-like ataud, 

The citbara in hand. 

The wolOih men aH ahrank tioot, 
And fearad thta aloger might be proof 

Agnluat Ihelr mnrderOD* power. 

After hla Ijric hour. 



Od fletda of Marathon. 

The last long Towela tremhled then 

Aa awe wlthlo tboae volflth meu: 

Thej said, with mnmal atnre, 

Somo god was pretent there. 

Bnt To I Ario-i leoped od bl^ 
Iteadr, bis descant done, to die; 
Not aeklng. "H It wbHI" 
Like n pierced eagle tell. 
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"0 MAY I JOIN THE CHOIR fff VISIBLE." 



In deeds ot daring rectltade, lu icotn 

For miserable almi that end w!tb eeir, 

In Ihougbla inbllme that pierce tbe tilght like ( 

And irllh thelT mild pergistence nrge nuin'i BCi 

To vnsler lunea. 

Solo live Ib heaven: 
To make nndjlng rnnglc tn the world, 
Bieatbiiig u beiateons order that controlB 
With f rowing away the growing life of man. 

For wblcb vMBtrnggled, failed, and agonlied 
Wilb widening relroepecl Ibnl bred despair. 
RsbBllione lleeli thnt woold not be Bnhdned, 
A Ticioas parent abamln); stilt Ua child 
Poor aniiauB penitence, iB qnlck disioiTed ; 
lis aiBcurdj, quenched by meeting harmonies, 



Tbat aobbed religionely In yeaniini; song, 
That natclied to ease Ibe bnrdcn of the wort 
Laborlonaly tracing what nin«t be, 
And what may yet be better— eaw within 
A worthier Image tor the aanctnary, 
And shaped It fnrth before the mnltltndl) 
Divinely human, raiting worship so 
To blghlr reverence more miied with Inve— 
That beuer self shall live till human Time 
Shall fold Ite eyellda, and the human sky 
Be enthered like a ecroll within the tomb 
Unread forever. 

This Ib life tn come. 



Which martyred 






For UB who Blrl' 


™ to futl< 


,w. May I reach 








Tho'cnp™"'"?"" 


'eth In Bc 


.me great agony. 


EnUndle genem 




feed pnre lore, 


Beget the amllei 




le no cmeltj— 






a gwd diffused, 


And In diiniBloi] 






So shall I join 1 






Whose mnsie is the gladu 


less of the world. 
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TnB SFASIBH GYPST. 

UT if laM-Ci ; f/Wr a Mil li Sp-^M <• IS 



]3O0E L 
Tis tba vtrm fioatb, where Europe BpreadB ber lauda 
Like ftelted leaflets, breathing on iha deep; 
Bruod-breaaled Spain, leaalng; with equal lore 
On the Hid Sea thai moniie with memnrles, 
And on tlia nntravelled Ocean's leatleea tlde«. 
TblB river, ahadowed by tbo baltlemente 
And gleaming ellvecy towards tbe nonben tkj. 
Feeds the famed BtKim tbat natere Andalns 
And loiters, amuniDB of the fragrant air, 
Bj CdrdovB and Bevllla lo the bay 
Fronting Algarra and the vandering flood 
or Qnadlana. Tble deep mountain gorge 
Slopaa widening on the oliie^lamM plains 
01 blr GranUn: one far'atratching arm 
Points to Elvira, one to eastward heights 
or Alpnjarraa where the new-bnlhed Dar 
With orlflanune npllfKd o'er the peaka 
Saddens the bi^iBts of DrirthOHrd-looklng snows 
That loved the nigbt, and soared with eoarini; slan» 
Flashing the signals of hU bearing ewlflnees 
From Almeria's pnrple-ahadowed boy 
On to the far-olT rocka that gaee and glow— 
Od to Alhambra, ctrong and indd; heart 
Of glorious Ha rlsma, gasping now, 
A malmM gloat in his agony. 
Tbla tonm that dips lu feel within the stream, 
And seems to sit a tower-crowned Cybele, 
Spreading her ample robe adown the rocks, 
la rich BedmSr: 'iwaa Moorish long ago. 
But now the Cross la sparkling on the Mm-qne, 
And bells make Catholic the trembling air. 
The fortresa gleams In Spanlah aiuulllne liciw 
CTIb Bonth n mile before the rays are Koortsh)- 
Beredilary Jewel, agraffe bright 
On all the many-tilled prlvilegB 
or yoniig Duke Bllia. Ni> Castlllaa knight 
Tbat serves Qaeen Isabel has higher cbai]{e; 
For near thia nvmtler sits the Uoorlsh king. 
Not Boabdil the waverer, who nanrpe 
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THE ePAHUH aiTSV. 

A tbioue be trembles Id, and bwnlns licks 
Tbe Ket ot cimqaerors, but that flerce lion 
Ortely £1 ZsgiO, ttbo bsa made bis lair 
In Gnadii' furl, aud rnshiuj- tbence with atiBi 
Half ble own fier<»nees, balf ttaa nntainted hei 



To keep the Chtietlan frontier— soch high trust 

Ib jonng Dnlie BIItb'b: nod Iha Ume Is great. 

(Wbal times are little? To the Eentiiiel 

That hoar ia rBital when he moiinta on gnnrd.) 

Tlie arteenth cenlnr; siace the Man Divine 

Tanght and was hated in Capernsnm 

la near Ita end— ia Sailiag an a hack 

Awa; from all the fruit Its yeare haie ri|i«d. 

The UoBlcm faith, now fllckerlDE like ii torcb 

In a night straggle on this shore of Spain, 

Glarea, a broad colnmn o( advancing Dams, 

Along the Daouhe and tbe lllyrlan ehore 

Far Into Ilalj, where eager monks, 

Who watch In dieams aud dteatn the while tbej w 

See Christ grow paler lii the balefal light, 

CrjlnE again the cry oT tbe foreaken. 

Bat faith, the stronger for extremity, 

Becomes prophetic, hears tbe lar-ott tread 

Of western chivalry, seea dovmword sweep 

The archangel Uichael wltb the gleaming sword. 

And lislens fur the shriek of hurrying flcnda 

Chased front tbeir reTsls In Qod's eaactnaiy. 

So trusts the monk, and lifts appealing eyes 

To the high dome, the Church's Armament, 

Where tbe blue llght-jjierced cnrtoln, rolled away, 

Beteals the throne and Him who sits tbereou. 

80 tcuat the men whose beat hope for tbe world 

Is ever that tbe world Is near lU end: 



But other Ritarea stir the world's great heart 
The West now enters on tbe heritage 
WoQ from tbe tombs of migbty ancestors, 
The seeds, the gold, the geuiE, the silent barpe 
That lay deep bnrled nltb the memories 
Ot old renawD. 

Bo more, as once In sunny Avignon, 
Tbe poet-scholar spreads the Homeric pigs. 
And gates sadly, like the deaf at aoug; 
Fur now tbe old epic voices ring again 
And vibrate with the beat end melody 
Stirred by tbe warmth of old Ionian days. 
The martyred eage, the Attic orator. 
Immortally incarnate, like tbe gods, 
la spiritual bodies, wlngid words 
Holding a nnlierse Impalpable, 
Find > new andlence. For evermore. 
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THB aPAMISB OTPBT. 

With gnnder renimeUon Uun wua bigned 

Of AttllB-B flerce Hnns, the tool or Greent 

Conqnen the bnik of Penla. The milmed form 

Of caJmly-JojoDS beaotj, msTble-llmbed, 

Yet breathing with the thought Ihil Ehaped Its llpr. 

Looks mild repiosch from out Its opeiied grave 

Al creedB of terror: Bud the Tlne-vreBlhed god 

Fronts the pierced Inrnge vllb the cronn of UioruK 

The tool of man Is widening toKards the paili 

Mo longer hanging at the breai t of ]lle 

Feeding In blindness to bis parentage— 

QaencblDg all wonder with Omnipotence, 

Praising a nnme with indolent^Ielj-^ 

He spells the record of hie long descent. 

More largely cousclons of the life Ihat wn». 

And from the height that shows where mornlDg ehuna 

On far-off sniunilts pale and gloomy now, 

The horizon widens ronnd him, and the west 

Loots yiist wtih nniracked waves whereon his gaie 

Pollcurs the flight of the «wirt-vaulehed bird 

That lite tbe sunken fiin is mlrrnred still 

Cpon the jearulng soni within the eye. 

And BO In CirdovR Ihrongh pfltleul nights 

Colnmbos watches, or he Mils In dreamg 

Between the selling stars and flnds new dayi 

Tlien wakes again to the old weary daja, 

Oirda on the cord uid frock of pale Saint 7rand^ 

And like him zealons pleads with foolteh men. 

"I ask bnt for a million maravedia: 

Qlye ma three caravela to flnd a world. 

New ahores, new realms, new soldiere for the Crosa. 

Son Msoa grandea I" Thns he pleads lu votn ; 

Tet faints not utterly, but pleads anew,' 
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The modern Cyrus t Is it France most (Dbrtstian, 
Who with bis lilies and brocaded knights, 
French oaths, French vices, and the newest style 
Of ont-p»)red sleeve, shall pass froin west to east, 
A winnowing tun tn purify the seed 



Crusaders coneecrsted ^om the womb, 
Carrying tlie swnrd-croee stamped upon their i 
Tty the long yearnings of a nation's life. 
Through all the seven patient centnrtes 
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THB BPAmSH OYreT, 

Eliicfl Ont FBI170 ]iDd bis reMlate bimij 

TrD8l«d tbe Ood wlltain Iheli Qatlitc liearlB 

At CoTidnBES, and defled Mfthoimd ; 

Be^lnlilDg ao tha Holf Wnr of Spnln 

Tbst now Is pnntlnj; wilh the eAgerness 

or labor near its end. The ellver cross 

Oiluera o'er iriilse>i '■nd streamB dread lletat 

On Uoslem gallejs, tnniltie nil Itielr etoree 

From threats to gins. What Spnulsli knight U ha 

Whoi'llving now, holds it not shame tu live 

Apart fronk that heredibirj baltle 

Which needs his ewordT CnsllliSH gentlemeu 

Choose Boi Iheir task— thsj choose lo do it well. 



Thau his who keeps Ilia fortress for his klog, 
Wearing great honors ss some delicate Tub« 
Brocaded o'er with names 'mere sin to turiileh. 
Botn ao la Cerdo, Calntrsvan tntght, 
Count of Segnra, faanh Uuke of Bedm&r, 
OflUioot from that high stock of old Caslile 
Whose topmast branch is prond Medina Cell— 
Sach titles with their blaionrr are hie 
Who keeps this fortress, its sworn governor. 
Lord of the valley, master of tlio lowu. 

By Christ his Lord who sees lilm from tUe Cnws 
And from bright heavea where tbe Mother pleads;— 
By good Snlnt Jamee upon the mllk-whtie steed, 
Who leaves hie biles to flgbt fur chosen Spain ;- 
By the dead gaie of all hie ancestors;— 
And by the mystery of bis Spanish blood 
Cbnrged with tbe awe and glories of the pBsL 

Bee now with soldiers in his front and rear 

Us winds St evening throngh the narrow Btl-eetB 

That toward the Castle gate climb devloas: 

,Sls ehirger, of aiie Andahislan stock, 

, An Indian T>eBnlT, black but dalli^tc. 



.Thrills with the leal K 



Night-black the charger, block the rider's plarae. 
Bat all between Is bright with morulng hnee— 
Seems Ivory and gold nnd deep blue gems. 
And slarrj flnshlQi; steel and pnlo vernillioii. 
All set In JjiHper: on his eurcoal white 
Glitter the (Wcirfl-bell and the Jewelled hill, 
Bed on tbe back and breast the holy crois. 
And 'iwlit the helmet and the soft-span white 
Thlek biwny wavelets like the lion's mane 
Turn backward from his brow, pale, wide, erect, 
Shadnvrlng bine eyes— bine ns Che raln-wnsbed sky 
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^ noble caballsio, broad of ct 
\ni lODg of limb. Bo mocb [h« AogOBt aiiD, 
Siiw !u Ifae veal bnt ihiHitlnE bslf Its lisuiu 
" ■ - ■ ■ • - ■ d IhB plain, 
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^kB vllh head np-propp«d 
uaj ana carmaB, erara irreveraali 
For men wba mnke obelaance wltb degrees 
or gciod-iTllI abiding toinrda aeryilUf, 
Wbera good-will ends and iwcret Tear begtni 
And cnnee, too, low-niuUered ibrongb [be teetb, 
EzplaDRlorj lo Ibe Ood or Sbenu 
FLta, KTonped within a wbltened tAKrn conrt 
or Hoarlih faahlon, where the trelllud vines 
Purpling aboTO thetr heads make odorous shade, 
Note tUrongh the open door the paspers-by^ 
Getting aome rllla ot noveIC; (o speed 
The la~ebig stream of talk and help Che wine. 
Tbi Chrlstlaa [o drink wine: whoso denies 
Hli flaah at bidding uie of Hnl; Church, 
Let him beware and lake to Christian slna 
Lest ho be taxed with Moslem aanctltf. 
The aoDla are flte, tbe talkers onlj three. 
(No time, moat Ulnted liy wrong blth and rah, 
Bnt bolda a^me llstenera and dumb unlmala.) 
Mm Host !s one: he with the weD^rched nose, 
Bofl-efed, fat-handed, loving men for nought 
Bnt his own hnmor, patting irid and jOQng 
Upon the back, and menllonlng tbe coet 
With conBdeatial blandness, ae a tax 
That he collected mnch against his will 
From Spanlnrdv who were ali bis bosoin tyiands: 
Warranted Cbtlsilan— else hnw keep an Inn, 
Which cnllbig aeke true RiitbT thoagh like hia wine 
Of cheaper sort, a trifle over-new. 
His father was a convert, chose the chriam 
Aa meu choose physic, kept his chimney warm 
With smokleet wood upon a Satnrdar, 
Connted liia gains and gmdges on a cha[det, 
And croeeed himself asleep tor feat of spies; 
Trnating the Ood of Israel would see 
Twas Christian iTranny that made him base. 
Our hoet hie eon was bom ten years loo soon, 
Bud heard his mother call him Ephrutm, 
Knew holy things from common, thoaght It sin 
To ftaast on days when Iiniel'a children monmed, 
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THE HPASIBH aTFST. 

Tbna bapttBm seemed to blm > meirj game 

Not tried before, ill eacrameats a mode 

Of flofng homage for oue'B ptopertj, 

And all relleLoue a queer barnau whim 

Or elu It Tlce, according to degreee: 

As, 'tis a iTbim to Itke yoor cheetnats hot, 

Bnm yonr own month and draw jour face awry, 

A vice to pell frogs wllh them— animals 

Coolant lo take life coolly. And Loceuio 

Would have all lives made easy, even Htm 

Of spiders aud tnqalailors, jet >U11 

Wishing so well to files and Uoors and J«wi 

He rather wished tlie olhera easy death ; 

For loring all men clear]; was defied 

Till all men loved enuh other. Bnch mine HoM, 

With chiselled smile careBiing Baneca, 

Tbe solemn maatlS leasing on his knee. 

His r)gbt-band guest Is solemn as the dog, 
Bqnare-fKced and massive : Biisoo Is his uamo, 
A prosperous silversmith from Aragon i 
In speech not rflvcry, rather Inned as notes 
From a deep vessel made of pjeuteoos Iron, 
Or some great bell of slow but certain swing 
That, If yon only wait, will tell the honr 
As well as flippant clocks that strike la baste 
And set olT chiming a saperduons tone— 
Like JuiB Ibere, tbe spare man with the Inte, 
Wbo mabos yon dlsiy with bis rapid tongne, 
Whirring athwart yonr mind with comment swift 
On speech yon would have finished by and by. 
Shooting yonr bird for yon while yon sre loadina 
Cheapening your wisdom as a pollem known. 
Woven by any sbnttle on demand. 
Can sever sit quite ttlll, too: sees ■ wasp 
And kills it wlm a movement like a Dash ; 
Whistles low notes or seems to tbrnm his late 
As a mere hyphen 'twlit two ayllahles 
Of any steadier man i walks op and down 

To hit a streak of light let throagh the awning. 

Has a qawr Gice: eyes large as pinms, a nose 

Small, Tonod, nDeven, like a bit of wax 

Melted and cooled by chance. ThiD-dugered, iUhe, 

And as a squirrel noiselesB, BlnrtllDg men 

Only by qnlcknesa. Id hla speech and look 

A tonch of gracefhl wlldness, as of things 

Most like the Fanns that roamed In days of old 
About the listening whispering woods, and shared 
The subtler sense of sylvan ears and eyea 
tTndalled by scheming tboaght, yet joined tbe rant 
Of meu and women on the festal days, 
And played Ibe syrinx too, and knew love's pains, 
Turning their aogDish Into melody. 
For Juan was a minstrel stlil. In times 
When mlnitnlay was held a thing outworn. 
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Spirit! teem buried and their «pl(iiph 

la writ In Utln by tevsreel i>enp, 

Yet still ttae; llll abore Ibe trodden grave 

And fled Dew bodies, anlmatlDg them 

In qnaint and gboetly niiy with autlqne bodIs. 

So Jnon wu a tronbudoor revived, 

Freahenlug lib's dusty rond with babbling rills 

Wltb llmba nngalled by armor, ready so 

To sootbe tbem wenry, and to cbeer them aad. 

QueBt at the board, coinpaiilon In the camp, 

A crystal mlrrnr to the life aronnd, 

FlaBhlns tba comment keen of simple fact 

Defined in words ; lending brier lytic vole« 

To grief and sadness ; bnrdly laklug note 

ordiDbrence betwlit bis own and olhers*; 

Bnt rulber singing aa a listener 

To the deep moans, tbe cries, tbe wild strong Joys 

Of universal Nntnre, old yet young, 

6ncb Jnan, lbs third talker, iblmmerlng bright 

As bntterllr or bird with qolckesi life. 

Tbe silent Roldah has bis brightnesa too, 

Bnt only Id bis spangles and rosettes. 

His pirtl-colored vest nud crlmBou hose 

Are dolled wltb old Valsnclnn dnat. bla eyes 

With slraiulDg any years at gilded halls 

To Caleb them dancing, or with braien looks 

At men and women as he made his Jeste 

Some thoDsand llmea and watched to coont the pane 

His wlfb was gathering. Hla otlve bee 

Hai an old writing In It, characlen 

Stamped deep by grlna that bad no merrinient, 

Tbe snnl's rode mark proclaiming nil Its blank; 

In lifting tapers np to fornu obscene 
Ou ancient walls and cbnckiing with false zest 
To please my lord, wbo gives Ihe larger fee 
For tbol bard Industry In apishucei. 
Boldan would gladly never langh again; 
Pensioned, he woald be grave as any oi, 
And baving beans and cmmbs and oil seeared 
Woald borrow no man's jokes tor evermore. 
Tie harder now because his wllis Is gone, 
Who had quick leet, and danced tn ravlshmant 
Of every ring Jewelled wlUi Spanish eyes. 
But died -and left tbis boy, lame from bis birth. 
And sad and obstinate, thongh when be will 
He sings God-langht such marrow-thrill lug strains 
As seem the very voice of dying Eprlng, 
A flule-like wall that monrae the blossoms gone. 
And sinks, and is not, like their fragrant breath, 
With Ili^e irausiiion on the trembling air- 
He sits as If imprisoned by some tear, 
Uotlonless, with wide eyes that seem not mod* 
For hnngry glancing of n twelve-year'd boy 
To mark the living thing that bo conld tease. 
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But toi tta* gue of some piimeiHl udneu 
]>Brk twin wltb light In Ihe creative rBj. 
This little PtuLo baa hla epanglea too. 
And large roaettea to bide hla poor left foot 
Ronnded like lu; hooC (hlB mDlher tbongbt 
Ood grilled It bo to pnuteb all her sluej- 
I eald the tonls wete flve— Iweidca lbs dog. 
But tbete wis still a elitb, with wrlukled foce, 
ante and dlagnsted wiib all merrlmeal 

The experienced monkey wbo performa the Itlcke, 

Jnmpi thtougb Iha boooa, and carrlea toond the baL 

Once full at ullles and Impromptu Tenia, 

Mow ontloaa not to light on aught tbut'a new, 

Lot bo be whipped lo do It o'er again 

From A to Z, and make the gentry laugh : 

A mUantbrople iBonkej, gray ana grhn, 

Bearing a lot that has no remedy 

TFo »«a the company, aboye tbeit heada 
The Bndded natKoB, goldan aa ripe eom. 
fitretebed !u » earrlDg slrip close by tba grnpea. 
Elsewhere rolled back to greet tbe coaler sky; 
A rounlain neur, vaae-tsbapen nnd broad-lipped. 
Where UmoioUB birds aJIgbt with liny feet, 
And besllate nud beud wise llutening ears, 
And fly away Hgaln with niidlptted beak. 
On the atone Ooor (be Jnggler'e )ieeped-np good!, 
Carpet and hoopB. viol and tambonrlue, 
Wbero Annlbnl alU perched with brows severe, 
A aetijUB ape whom none take aeiioiialy, 
Obliged In tbiB fool's world to earn bla nuta 
Uy bard buirooi]ery. We see them ull, 
And bear tbeir talk— tbe talk of Spanieb mon. 
With Boutbem lutosatlun, vowelB torned 
Caressingly between the Mneonunta, 
FerBuaBlve, willing, wltb BQch InUrruls 
Aa muBlo borrows from the wooing llrds. 
That plead with Bubily carving, eweel descent— 
And yel can qnarrel, as these tjpanlards con. 

Jd^n <n«r thi ituraav]. 
Ton hear tba tmmpet I There's old Ramon's blaeb 
No bray but hla can shake the air ao welL 
1)a takes his trumpeting ns solemnly 
Ae angel charged to wnke the dead; thinks war 
Was made for Itampelers, and their great art 
Hade solely tor themaelies who nnderalaad It. 
HlB featntea all baiB shaped tbemBelvea to blowing. 

Be seems a chattel in a broker's booth, 

A spoutless watering-csD, a promise to pay 

So snm particular. O floe old Ramon I 

The blnsta get louder and the clattering hooAi: 

Tbey crack the ear as well aa hesyen's thunder 

For owls that listen blinking. Iliere's the banner. 



THB aPAHIBH QYPST. 

Hon OXnfnp Mm : Oe othtra foUoa Co the dwr). 
Tbe Dnke lia> flutabed reconnoLIrlDg, tbaut 
We BlmU he«r nenra. Thej mj he meaa a saily— 

Like onu witb bixiiy Uemlar ttun IbsmHlyea; 
Tlwa, Joined b; oilier nobles nilh iheir baiidg, 
Loj siege to Oumlii. Jinn, yon'ra & bird 
TtaM iieet wttbln tbe Cutle. WbatesryoaF 



Noagbt,! my nonght TIb bnt > tallsome gime 

To bet npoD Ihal tenlber Falicj, 

And Ene«B wbere anei twice ■ hundred paffS 

Twill catch Bnolher feitber croulng It: 

Gnesa how the Pope will blow aod how tba bing; 

What force my lady's ton hu; bow a cough 

Sti^ng the Padre's tbruat may lalse a gnat, 

Aud how tbe qneen may sigh the feather down. 

Bucb catching at inuglniry threads, 

Bach spinning twisted air. Is not fur mo. 

If I sboold want a game, I'll rather bet 

On ndng analla, two large, alow, llngeiing enallB— 

Vo spniTlng, equal welgbla-^ chance Enbtiine, 

Nothing to gnesB al, pare nnc«rtalnty. 

Here comes the Duke. Tbsy give but feeble BhODta. 

Aud some look soar. 

Host. 
That apolla a tali occuian. 
ClrlHty brings no conclusions with It, 
Aud cheerfhl Finu moke the moments glide 
Instead of gratlni; like a ruety wheel. 



Beat treat yauc wttsp with delicate regard ; 

When the right motueut cornea say, "By yonr leaTe," 

Uae your heel— ao I and make an end of him. 

That'a If we talked of wasps : bnt onr yonog Duke— 

Spain holda not a more gallaut gentleman. 

live, llTE, Duke Sllrn 1 Tie a rare smile be bus. 

But seldom eeeu. 



A trne hidalgo's smite. 
That gives much favor, but beseeches none- 
Hia amUo ie aweeteued by his gravity: 
tt coTuea like dawu upon Sierrn snowa, 
Seeming mure generoua far the colduesE gfluej 
Breaks from the calm- a sudden opeuiug flower 
On dark deep waters^ now A chalice sbul, 
A mystic shrluo, the neit a fnll-rayed atar, 
Thrilling, pulae-qulckenlng aa a living ward. 
nl make a song of (hat 
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Tou'tl liilt ta aUiing tike > wooden tatot. 

And wig ;aar head »t It were aet on wlree. 

Hen'B [reab ■tierb6t Sit, b« good campan^r- 

(7^1 Busoo) YoD ore a aUuiBsr, sir, and cuDnot know 

How our Dake'a Datura aatta bis princelj tram». 

Naj, but I marked bis epnrs— chased cnnDlugl;! 

A duke eboDid know giiod gold and eUrer plate; 

Then be will know tbe goallt; of mloe. 

I've ware for tables and for altara loo, 

Onr Lad; In all eiiet, croasee, belli.' 

Be'll need encb weapons foil as much as awords 

It be wonld enpttne any Uoorlsh town. 

For, let me tell yon, wbeii a moeqiie fa ctennsed ■ . . 

Tbe demona fly ao thick from soond or bells 

And amell of Incenee, ron DII17 see the air 

Stnaked with them aa with amoke. Why, the; an spirit*: 

Ton may well think how crowded tbey mnat be 

To mnke n sort of haze. 



I knew not thul. 
BUI1, thej-rs ot smoky catare, demons arei 
And since you say so— well, It proTes tbe more 
The need ol belle nod censers. Ay, yonc Dnke 
Snt well: a true hidalgo. I can jndge— 
Ot hameea specially. I saw the cwnp. 
The royal camp at Velei Malaga. 
Twas like the eonrt of heaven— snchllTeriea I 
And torcbea carried by the score at night 
Berore tbe noblee. Sirs, I nade a dish 
1^3 set an emerald \a wmld 01 a crown. 
For Don Alonm, lord of Agnllar, 
Tonr Duke's no nblt bsbliid blm In bis mien 
Oc harness either. Bot yon seem to aay 
The people Iots him not. 



They've nonght against hli 
Bnt Mrt^ wlnda will make men's temper bad. 
When the Solano blows hot TCnomed breath. 
It acta upon men's knivea: steel takes to stabbing 
Which else, with cooler winds, were honeet steel, 
Catling bat garlic. There's a wind just now 
Blows right from Serllls— 



Tee, yes, a wind that's rather hi 



Clooglc 



THB WAtoaa OTPSY. 



A wind that bdIIb nut vith onr towDBineD'E Mood. 

Abrsm, 'ila euid, objected lu be Koicbn), 

Audi u tbe learned Arabs Toacb^ be gATa 

Tba uitlpalbj in full to lahmiSL 

Tie true, these potriarche hud.Iheii oddllies. 



ThsEr oddilteiF I'm of tbelrmlDd,! koo 
ThoOKb, u to Abinhiini and Isbmaor, 
rm Bu old CbriBliun, and owe nongbL to 
Or an; Jew among them. But I know 



A laptfng Jew or any heretic 

Maj owe me Iwcntj onncei: inddeuly 

He'9 priioned, enffeiB penalties— 'Lla well : 

IT men will not believe, 'lis good to make them, 

Bnl let tba penalllea Tall on them alone. 

The Jew la atrlpped, hia gooda are conflacate; 

NoWf where, 1 pray yon, go my twenty oudccb T 

God kliow!, and perhaps the King may, but not L 

And more, my eon ma; loae his yonng wile's dowt 

Pall to wrong thinking. How wna I to know! 
I cmid hot QEo my sense and crosa myaelt 
Chrlsliab Is ChrleIlan~I give In— bTit BtiU 
Tailag [a tail ng, though you call 11 holy. 
Wo Saragoaaana liked not this new tax 
They call the— nonseiiee, I'm from Aragon! 
I apeak too bloatly. But, for Holy Chui'Cll, 
|(o man belleyes more. 



QoDd Maater Roldsn here la no delator. 

EoLDiK {starting from a reverie). 
TOB apeak Co me, eira T I perform lo-nlght— 
Tbe Piaca Santiago. Twenty Iricke, 
All dilTerent I dance, too. And the boy 
filaga like a bird. I crave your patnmafte. 



Faith, yon shall bov« It, air. In trnrelllng 
r Cake a little fteedom, and am gay. 
Yon marked not what I aald Jnet nowf 



Nay, It wu nought. (Aside to Host) Is It hla deepoeeat 
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H«'b deap Id Dotblng bat bia ponilj. 

BliBOO. 

But tma bli poverty that made me tM 



Qood. 
I apeak raj mind aboot the peualtleSf 

YoQ know my meanluff — Maater Arbu^ 

The Grand Iiiqalattor In Arogon. 

1 kiie^ nought — paid no copper tovarda tbe de€d 

Bnt I ^ae there, at prnyera, within Uie church. 

Hon conld I help HT Wby.the anlnta were there, 

And looked atralEbt on above tha altars. 1 . . . 



Why, at my beads. 
Twa> after mldulgbt, and tbe caaana all 
Were chanting matlna I waa not la cburcb 
To gape and stare. I saw the martyr kneel : 

Be wai no martyr then. I thoai;bt ho made 

An ngly shadow aa be crept albwiirt 

The baedi of llgbt, then poeeed within tbe gloom 

By the broad pillar. 'Tnag IQ our great Sea, 

At Saragoesa. Tbe pillani tower so large 

Tod crosa youreclF to see them, leat wblto Deatb 

Bhonld hide behind their dark. And eo It waa. 

I looked awoy again aud told my )>eade 

Unthiuklngly; bat still a man has eon : 

Aod right ncroea tbe chautlDg came a sonnd 

Aa iT a tree bad croahed abore tbe roar 

Of some great torrent. So It seamed to me ; 

For wbeu yoo listen long and ahnt your eyes 

Small BoandB get thanderoas. He had a shell 

Uke any lobstec : a good iron suit 

From top to toe beneath the Innocent serge. 

That made tbe tell-tale soand. Bat then came ehrlcka. 

The chanting slopped and turned to mthlng feet. 

And In the midat lay Uaeter Arbo^ 

Felled Uke an ox, Twaa wicked bntchery. 

Some honest men bad hoped !t wonld baio scared 

The Inqalaltlon oat of Aragon. 

'Twaa money thrown away— 1 wonld aay, crime— 

GIsan thrown away. 
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la k neat well-aimed etraka tbat kllli joar mim, 

Tel endi in mlMliief— u la Aragon. 

It una a leuon to oar people here. 

BIM there'! a mank wllbln onr city wallB, 

A hoi J, biglt-born, Mern Domlnieui, 

Thej might haite made the great mittaka to UlL 

Wbati is be! . . . 

Uoer. 
Tm : a Master AtUuis 
or floer qnalltT- The Prior here 
And uncle to onr Dnke. 

Ha Will want plate: 
A holj pillar or a cmdfli. 
But, did joa BBT, he wu like AiboA t • 

Ai a black eagle with gold beak and dawe 

la like n raTeii, Sien In bla cowl, 

CoTered tram head to fiiot, the Prior la known 

From all the black herd round. When he nncorera 

And stands wh I te-f rucked, with Ivory lace, his eyes 

Black-gleamlns, black hla caronal ofh^r 

Like Bhredded jatper, he seema leu a man 

With stm^llug alma, than pare incomale Will, 

VU lo snbdne reliellionB nallooB, nay. 

That human flesh he breathea lu, charged wllb passloD 

Which qnlTeiH in bli nostril and his lip, 

But disciplined by long In-dwelling will 

To allent labor In the yoke of law. 

A trace to Ihj coinpariaonB, LoreoRo I 

Thine is no anbtle none (br difference ; 

"TlB dolled by felEoing and clTlllty. 

Pooh, Ibou'rt a poet, crazed with duding m^rde 
Uay Btick to tblDKS and seem like qnaliUes. 
No pebble Ib a pebble In thy hands: 
•ns a moon out 0/ work, a barren egg, 
Or twenly things thai no man sees but thee. 
Onr Father Jaldor's-a living saint. 
And that la heresy, some townsman think: 
Sslnts sbonid be dead, according to the Church. 
Uy mind la thla: the Father U ao holy 
Twere sin to wish his soul detained team bUas. 
Basy tranalatloQ to the reabns aboTe, 
The ehortest Joarney to the sereoth hearan, 
Is what Pd never grudge him. 
Busoo. 

Hoaslj said. 
Look yon, I'm dntlfal, obey the Cbnreh 
When there's no help liir 11 ; I mean to say, 
Wbeo Pope and Bishop and nil cnetomera 
Order alike. But there be blibopi now. 
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And were arure time, who have held it wrong, 

Tbia harry to cooTert ths JewB. Afl how? 

Your Jew paie trlbulu to Iha bishop, my. 

TbBt'B good, and pmst please God, lo beb tbe Chnrch 

Uaintalued In wojB tbat ease the Chrietiau's pnrae. 

CoQTerl the Jew, and whera'B tbe tribute, ptaj t 

He lapeee, too; 'Hb slippery work, converalon: 

And IhCD the holy taxing carries off 

His money at one sweep. No tribute mora ! 

He's penitent or barnl, and there's an end. 

How gness which pleases Ood . . . 

Whether he likes 
A well-bnmt Jev or (veil-fed bishop lieaL 
[While Jnnn pnt thia problem theoloeic 
Entered, with resonaut Btep, another gneflt— 
A soldier: all his keenness In his Eword, 
His eloqnence in scare upon bis cheek, 
Hie virtue In mnch shiying of Che Uoor : 
With brow well-creased iu horizontal ToldB 
Te save the space, aa hBVing nongbc to do: 
lAps prone to whistle whisperinEly— no tone. 
But trotting rhythm: meditatiie eyes, 
Most oRen flxed upon his logs and spars : 
Blyled Captain Lopez.] 

At yonr Berrice, sirs. 
Jw*B. 
Ha, Lopeit Why, thou haet a face full-charged 
As any becald'B. What newe of the warsT 

Baidi newa kb la meet bitter on mf tongue. 

JniH. 
TMi iplt it lortlu 

Bit, Captain: here's a cnp, 
FMah-Hlled. What newer 



Bome townsmeu will be glad. 

LOFXZ. 

CUad, will they be! Bnt I'm not glad, not I, 
Ntr any Spanish Boldier of clean blood. 
But the Duke's wisdom Is to wait a siege 
laatead ot layiog one. Theretora— menu time- 
He will bo married etmlghtway 
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The other wbj, 'twill rtnnd us well, «nd nj 
The Onke wUI wed, thereFore be walu a liege. 
Bat wb>t esy Don Olego siid Ua Prlorf 
The bolj ancle and the Acrr Don t 



iug All abroad 
led. Mo man iii 
hnaged the Dak 



Soma aa/, 'lis nil a preleil— eaj, the Dote 
iB but a iDp^g hangliig on a Bklrt, 
TarulDg hte eyeballs npnard like a mmik: 
"Twai DOQ Diego said thai— so eaja Bbis ; 
Last week, he said ■ ■ ■ 

Idas. 
O do without tho " 

1 had aa lief be pel led with a pea 
Irregnlarl; iu the Belf-sarue spot 
Ab hear anch iterstiim witliont rale, 



Noy, sir, speak on 1 
I like joar matter well. I deal la plate. 
This wedding tonchea me. Who Is (be bride t 

LOPB. 

Ooe that earns eaj the Dnko does 111 to wed. 

Ooe that his mother renred—Ood rest her saoll- 

DDCheas Diana_6he who died last year. 

A bird picked op away from any nesL 

Her name— the Dnchess gave It— la Fedalma. 

No barm ia that. Bat the Duke stoops, they any 

III wedding her. And that's the simple truth. 

3liK. 



Fie, Lopez, tt 
DresmeeC a S 
By doing hor 



d nought sgnlDBt her. 

JOATI. 

Better not. 
uld cballengo thee to fight with vrlta, 
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And spear Ihm tbroogh sad Ibrongti era thoa coRldnt di 
Tbe bloiilBst word. Tes, re;, coiienlt tb; epnre : 
SpnrB me h lien or kulglithoiid, iiud ebiintd tell Ibee 
That knlgbll; lure Ib blent nllh reverence 
As beiTenl; nir la blcDt with beaieuty bine. 

Hs wills DO hIgheBt~t)orn Ciwtlllan dame, 
lieirottaed to blgheet nable, sbmild be beld 
Mure iBcred thnn Fedalma. He enehtlnes 
Her virgin image for the genersl nwe 
And for bl9 own— will gnard hor ftom tbe warld, 
Sty, bin proftner self, leet ba aboald loan 
Tbs place of bl9 religion. He does well. 
Kongbt can come closer to tbe gxiel's strain. 

Host. 
Or Eutber from bis practice, Joan, eb I 

Wrong tbcre, m; Loreaio 1 
TonnblDg Fedalma tbe poor poet pla^a 
A finer part even tbun tbe noble Duke, 

Br miking ditties, singing witb ronnd moalh 
LIkeet n crowing cock? Tbou meanest that I 



Lopec, lake pbyelc, Ihoa nrl getliug 111, 
Qrowing deswlptiie; 'tis nnufltnral. 
I menn, Don Blliu's love eipecu reward. 
Kneels wltb ■ beaien to come ; bnt tbe poor poet 
Womblpe wllliont ceward.nor hopes to find 
A beoTen asTfl In bie worablp. He adores 
Tlw •weetasl womsD for her eweetnesa' oake, 
JojB in tbe love that was not' bora for bim. 
Because 'tis loTlngneso, as beggars Joj. 
Warming Ihelr naked limbs on wajeide walls. 
To bear a tale of prluces and iheir glory. 
Tbere's a poor poet fpoor, I mean, lu coin) 
Worships Fedalma wltb so trne a love 
Tbat It her silken robe were changed for mgs. 
And she were driven ont to alonj wilds 
Barerool, a aooruSd wanderer, be woold klM 
Her ragged garment's adge, and onlj ask 
For leave to be ber slave. Digest tbaC, friend. 
Or let It lie npon tliee as a welgbt 
To check Ugbt thinking or Fedalma. 



I think no harm of ber : I tbank Ihe saints 
I wear a sword and peddle not In tbloklng. 
"Fli Tathar Harcos sajs shell not confess 
And loves not holj wafer; sajs her blood 
Ivinfldel ; says the Dnke'a wedding ber 
ts union of light wltb darkneoK 
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INow Jnsn — who b7 snatclies toncbed hla Inle 

WItb aotl arpeggio, like s wblipered dceKm 

or eleeplug mmli:, obile be apolie of loTe~ 

In jMtlDg anger at tbe soldier's talk 

Thraomiad Jond and {uit, Ibea taster and mnro loud. 

Till, ai ke auawered "Tnab l" he Mnek a chord 

Sadden aa wblp-crack close b; Lopen' cnr. 

Mine Host and Blasco smiled, tbe mastllT barked, 

Roldan looked up and Anulbal looked dowu, 

CaatJoDsly ueatral ia so new a case; 

The bojr raised longing, llsteclng ejes that Bocinod 

An exiled spirit's waiting In strained hnpe 

OF Tolcss coming from the distant land. 

Bat Lopei bore the aagaalt like anj rock: 

nut was not irhst he draw bis swoid at— ha 1 

He spoke irltb neck erect] 

LOPK. • ■ 

If that's a hint 
Tbe compBUf shonld ask thee fur ■ song. 
Sing, then t 

Ay, Juan, sing, and Jai no more. 
Something brand new. Thon'rt wont to make mj ear 
A test or novelties. Hast thou anght treshl 



As freeh as raln-diopa. Here's a Cnnclon 
Springs like a tin; mnahroom dellcala 
Ont or the priest's funl scandal or Fedntraa. 

[He preluded with qnerjlDg Inlerrals, 
Rising, thea taUlug jnst a semitone. 
In minor cadence— sonnd with poisid wing 
Qorering and qnlverlug towards tbe needed t 
Then in a Tolce that sboub tbe willing air 
With mascallne rlbralion aang ibis snng, 

ShoHU IlmigaaU dark aen /atr t 

San, O aaagl 

Laela mn 1dm aught, Oiat I stouU Imgt 

Dark tht night, mitt brtailt OH fiiafn. 
And tamer broten voice Oiai JlUs 
■ It tke litiening hoari: 



Liquid rif^jlsi and Ktfl rlng-dnvi tooingi 

In htc-toned rhythm tiioC toH's ODMur sHUs. 

Dark llu nigU, 

Yet it thi bright. 

Par in her dark ihe bringi Ms nytlie ttar. 

Trembling yrt sfronj, aiia Oit eofcs of ions. 
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WhUo JoBD nne, all ronna Ihii tsyeni coort 

Qnlhered > congtellstlon at black ayes. 

Pat Lola leaned npon the balcoo; 

With aimi that miglit bme pillowad Hercnln 

(Wbp balll, 'tia fcnuwi, tbe mightieat Bpanfab town?) ; 

Tbiu Alda'B face, sad ai a wasted paaslon, 

Leaned o'ec the noddlDg baby's; "IwlTt the rallii 

The lltllo PBpe ahoirad bli two black bowLs 

Ilia flat-rluged bair and imall Semitic noes. 

Complete and tiny aa r new-born minnow; 

Pattlog bli bend and holding Id her arma 

The babj aenior, etoml Lonmio's wltb 

All negligent, bar kercblaf diacompoaed 

Bj little einWhBB, woman's coqaet^ 

Quite tnnied to mother* a carea and sweet coDtenL 

Theae on tlie balcony, while oE the door 

Gazed the lank boyg and laiy-»liouldered men. 

Tla likely too the lUa and li^sects peeped, 

Being Bontbern Bpsolab ready fur a lonnge. 

The eini^ emilsd, ae doabtleaa Orphens smiled, 

To see the autoials botli great and small. 

The maDntalnone elephant and acampeiing moiue, 

Held by Ibe ears la decent andlence; 

Then, when mine boat desired the strain once mora, 

He Tell to prelnding with rhythmic chaoge 

or notes recurrent, soft na pallertog drop* 

That foil ftom off the esres In toSry dance 

When clonds are breaking ; till at meatared pause 

Be Btruck with atieuglb. In rare neponslTe cbordK) 



The good of Blnglng. 



Why, It passes time- 
Saves yon from getting over-wlBa: that'9 good. 
For, look yon, rools are merry here below. 
Yet Ihey will go to heaven all the seme, 
Baring the sacraments; and, look yon, henven 
ti a long holiday, and solid men, 
U»ed to mach haalneM, might be 111 at ease 
Not liking play. And sn, In trarelUng, 
I shape myseir betimes to Idleness 
And take fools' pleasures . . . 
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Jdin fiingl). 
tfaldm, ercawa Kith glims iltubnan, 

Lith6 lu paT^ther forat-riaming, 

Ltmg-arnud naiad, vhen 9Ju danoa. 

On a Blreafm of titvir foatittQ — 

Briglvl, O briiihl Fedalmat 
Fern oU curvtt liii a/truii Mftti, 

Wa\re-tUeBi marble roundly (UmpUiVi 
Far-off mutit ttoiclp witi^, 
Oenlly riiinjj, genily ttnUnff— 

BriglU, bright Pidt^isa I 
Pan ai ntin^taT on a roe-lea/, 

CUmd higK-bom tn luwndaii tpoOttt. 
Suddm ptrficl oi ilu dea-bmd, 
Otn rtf earth and, sky bf*jott6n-~ 
BriglU, brigM Fedairtutl 
BwRitii ha» no taortal fiiilier, 

Heiy l*gl*i hfr form mt^mdrrfd 
Out of trrmor, yearning, gladrtw$, 
/VMQiFt swMf and jay rrrnfmiKTtd— 
CAiW 6f LigM, Fedaima I 



IB flng fur noogbt Ui all the town, 
pnor mnn llveT Aad dow 1U lims 
Pliicn— who Trill kItb me peiice 
u hear bldalgoe mid gire nongbtT 



Trne. fHend. Be pncltled. I'll shig no more. 
Go thoD, imil we will rollow. Kaver IMir, 
M; voice is commOD ib Ibe lij-Ieniu. - 
Ptacked Id nil BeneonB— benrs no piica; thj bny's 
Is like Uie almond bloaiomB. Ata, he's Ismel 



Load blm not beavlly. Here, Pedrol help. 
Oo wltb tbem tu tbe Fla^a, lake tbe hoojis. 
Tbe elghte vrlll pa; tbes. 
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Tea, 'tlB more mtlonsl 
LUs {tatning round with the bundle and trvflikei] m Ail 'h 
Ton ihKll eea sll, sirs. Tbere's no man la Spain 
KnowB blB erl betier. I've a twlugluB kuee 
Olt bioden dflnclng, and tbe bo; te bime. 
Bnt DO maa'a mooke^r baa more tticha ibaa mine, 
[At tbia bigh praise the glooniT Annibal, 
KoninfDl proteesoi of bigh droller;, 
Seenied.tD look gloomier, and the Utile tioop 
Went bIdwIj onC, eecorled rrom Ifae door 
B/ all the Idlcra. From the balcoDj 
Slowly BubBided tbe block tadlance 
Of agate eyea, and broke la chattering aoandi, 
CoaiingB Bad tramplngs, aad tbe email hoarae aqneal 
or Fspe'B reed. And oni gronp tnlhed again.] 

Host. 
I'll get this Juggler, If he qnlle blm well, 
An andience here aa choice ae can be Inred. 
Vor me, when a poor devil doea bla heal, 
TIb mj delight to aaolhe hla soul with pralBe 
What though the beat be badf remains the good 
Of throwing food to n leon hungry dog. 
I'd give np the best ]ngglery In IffB 
To Bee a mlaerable Joggler pleaaed. 
Bat tbat'B mj hnmor. Crowda are mnlcnntcDt 
Ae ctnel aa the Holy . , . Shall we go r 
All of OB DOW togeiberl 

Well, not I. 
1 mnj be there aiinn, bnt flrBt I gi> 
To the lower priaon. There la Blrict command 
That all onr Oypey ptlsoners shall tD-nlght 
Be lodged within the fort. They're forged eaongb 
or balla and bnlletB-naed ap bU the laetal. 

TTp the Bonth tower. Tie a fine stalwart baud. 
Pit ror the hnrdeet uuke. Some Bay, the queen 
Would have tha Gypeles baulsbed with the Jewa. 



They'd feed on nny flilh and aave the 


. Spaalard 


Some any-bnl I mnat go. TwlU boo 


n be lime 


To head the escotL We Bhall meet a 


gain. 


BUBOO. 




Qo, air, with Ood («fl Lopi^i. A very 


proper n 


And anldlerly. But, for thlB banlBhml 




Some Bien nra hoi on, it 111 plenseB m 




Tbe JewB, now (BlrB, if any Chrietlan 


here 


Had Jewa for ancealorB. I blame him 




We onnnot all be GoUib of Aragon)- 




JewB are not fit for heaTen, bat on earth 


They an mnet uaefoL "TIs tho enma 


with mnl. 
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Homee, or oieo, or with nny pig 
Except Saint Aathony's. The; are nsenil bete 
{The JewD. I niBBD) Ihongh they mnj go to helL 
Aad, look fOQ» nHerul sIhb— why Piovldoace 
fiends Jews to do 'em, saving Chiistlun souls. 
The Tory Qypsies, curbed and harueaaed well, 
Woald mnbe draught catlle, teei on vermin loo, 

For li'.ilB wage*, mid well drilled and flogi-ed 
Might work like Blflvaa, aome Spuniards looklni; on 

What Ood moj mesr, save when he means plain ei 

Our Lndy and Saint Joseph (and no doubt 
Stole the small uss (hey ded with Into Egypt), 
Why aeud them here* "na plain he asn the niw 
They'd he to Spaniards. Shall we banish them. 
And tell Ood we knov hettotF 'TIS ■ sin. 
They tilk of Termln ; bnt, sin, yennln large 
Were made (a eat the amall. or else to eat 
The noitoD 
Ulght nem 

A Gypsy sorcerer, at a spring Bnd grsep 
Kill one who came to esize him: talk of strengtbl 
Nny, evrinnesH too, for while we crossed onrselves 
He Tanlsbed llke-«ay like . . . 



Or like a Ilrliig ai 



Not then, but uow, 

We have a Gjpay In Bedmir whose frame 
Niiturs conipiicWd with such dne aeloctlon, 
'Twould yield a iloien types: all Spanish knlghtf^ 
From him who slew Bolaudo at the pass 
Vp to the mighty CIdi nil deities. 
Thronging Olymptia In (liie attitudes ; 
Or all hell's heroes whom the poet snw 
Tremble like lions, writhe like demigods. 



I— marc hyperbole I 
and flare in meteore 
> earth Id dull browi 



Hay, give me lact, blgh shooting snlta ui 
I neier Blsre to look for soaring Urks. 
Whnt la thlsaypsyT 
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Cbisflsin of a band, 
The Hoor'a allies, wbom f^ll tt monUi ogu 
Onr Dake enrprieed uid liroaaht as capUTM homo. 
He Deeded amUhB, ODd doulitlesa tbe brsTa Hoor 
Ilai inieeed same useful sconU and nrcbera too. 
Jnao's tanliutli: pleasure it to watch 
Tbese Gypslee fufKi"e. nnd to Unld.diBconrse 
With this great chief; whom he tranefucms at will 
To sage or warrior, and like Ihe sau 
PUjs drily at fallacloiia ftlchems'. 
Turns sand to gold and dewr splder-webjt 
To myriad nilnbowB. SUJl Ihe aaud Is saud, 
And still In sober shade joii sea the web. 
Tie BO,ni wager, nith bis Gjiiey chief— 
A piece of stalwart canning, nolblng more. 

JUIN. 



Ho! Mjl. 


iveullon 


had been 


all too poor 




To frame tl 






•Twaa whei 


men-he 


tripped hi 


m. In bis cbl 
. royal barb 


etlain'e j 


Amidst his 






Followed by wlld-n 


Miied Am 


laliiBiBQ colts. 




He had a n 


ecklace 




ge de.ice 




In flucst gc 




iknowu w. 






But dellcau 


i as Hoi 


Drish, (It tl 






Fedalma-a t 


iect,an. 


d play in . 


abadows there 




He wore fii 


le mail, 


a rlch-wn 


,egbt sword a, 


odbelt. 



It was the baablee lost tbeir grace, not fa< 
His eyes, his moath, his nostril, all inspin 
With scorn that mastered atteranee of so 
With power to check all rage anUl It tnr 
To ordered force, nnleasbed on chosen pr 
It MOmed tbe sodI within him made bis 
And mnde tbem grand. The banbles wei 
He stood tbe more a king, when bared tt 



Haybe. But nakedness ts bad tor trade. 
And le not decent Well-wronght metal, sir, 
I> not a baable. Had yon seen tbe camp, 
Tbe loyat camp at Velsz Malaga, 
Poace de Leon and the other dnkes, 
The king blmself and all his Iboasand knights 
For bodygnard, tnoald not bave left yiia breath 
To praise a Ojpsy tboe, A man's a man ; 
Bat when yon see a king, yon see tbe work 
Of many thonsand men. King Ferdinand 
Bears a flue presence, and batb proper llmbst 
Bat what though be were sbtDnken as a relief 
Ton'd see the gold and gems that cased him o'er, 
And all tbe pages round him in brocade. 
And nil the lords, themselves a sort of kiugi^ 
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THE SPANISH OIPSY. 

Doing him rBTBrBDee. Tliat ctrtkei ui swe 
lata a commoa mnn— especial]; 
A judge ol plats. 

QllBT. 

FhIUi, vei-r kLkIj eatd. 
rarge tby ip«cch, Ju«u. It la oTEr-full 
or Ibia Mma Ospej. Pniee tbe (Juthollc Etng. 
And coma iiow, lei ne aee the JnggleT's iikilL 

7A< /fa[« SanHojia. 
Tla diTllght atlll, bat now the golden eroee 



The flLttiug splendor alDka will) liilded trlug 

Strk-hld till mornlDg, nud the hattlemenis 

Wear aoR releutlug whlteneu raelli'wed o'er 

By anmraen geiietoua and winters binnd. 

Nuv Id the eaat the dIetAuca caata lla veil 

And BEi»ea with a deepening aarneatneea. 

Tbo old rala-frfltted moantolna in their rObes 

Df shadow-brokeii gray: the ronnded hlllt 

Heddened nitb blood of Titane. nhoae hnge ItmlM, 

Enlflmbed wlthlo, (Bed foil the hardy fleah 

or cnctDa greeit and bine broad-eworded sluu; 

The cypresB eoarliig black iit>o>e the Unei 

or whits conrl-walla; the Jcjioted angar-ouiea 

Pale-gulden with Uielr fealhera motionless 

In the nnrm qnlel:— all thonght-teachliig tirm 

Ctlera ilaelf In flnn Dnshlmmerlng hnes. 

For the great rock haa aereened the weatering aoD 

TbaX aUll on plains beyond atreams Tapordna gold 

Among the branchaa; and within Bedmir 

Has come the lime of amet eerenily 

When eotoT glowa nngllttering. and the aonl 

or ilBlble Ihlnga shows silent happine*^ 

As that of lovera trnatlng thungh apart 

The ripe-cheeked rmits, the crlmum-petslled flovren; 

The WIngM life that panaing acema a gem 

Cnnnliigly carven on the dark green leaf; 

The fuce of man with haes supremely blent 

To difference fine as of a voice 'n^d aannda :— 



Uea atlll, jet conaclosa, w 
And gentle breath and ml 
'Tls day, bnt day that fall 
Repeated on a Btrliig wiib 
Tones anch as linger in a 
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THB BFANIBH O-fPET. 

Beuing wich Hooiish ucb lb« Imaged Buliit, 

ApuWle, b«rou, Spanish warrior, 

vihote cbarger'B boofa trample tbe tncbiined dead. 

Wbose banner witb Ibe Cross, the bloodx awurd 

Flaebes albwutC the Moaleia'a RiaiioR eye. 

And mocke bla trnsi; In Aikb who r^raakes. 

Up to Ibe ehurch Ibe Plata gently slopes. 

In BhApe most like the ploue palmer's shell. 

Girdled wltb low wblte hiraaea; high above 

Tover tbe strong furtreaa atid Bba^i-aDgted wall 

ADd well-OaBked caetle gate. From o'er the roof^ 

And flrom tbe shadowed pblloa eooi, there spreads 

Tbe btentb of flowers and aromfltic lesTes 

SootblDB; the sense witb bilee ludeflnlte— 

A buselen hope, a glad praeeiitlment, 

lliat ciirvea tbe lip more eofily, nils iha eye 

Witb more Indulgeut beam. And so it soothes, 

So geutlf sways the pulses or tbe crowd 

Wbo maHe n mne »bimt the central spot 

Chosen by Boldno for his ilieatre. 

Hiids wltb arcbed eyebrows, dellcdte-pencilleil, dnrk, 

Fold their round arms below the kercblef fall ; 

Xeo Bhonlder little gtrls; and grasdames j^y, 

Bat mascnlsi stUI, bald babies on their arms; 

While mothers keep the simit -legged twys in fnint 

Aealist their skirts, as old Qreek piclarea show 

The Glorlona Huiber wltli the Boy di?lue. 

Youths lieep the places fur themeeWns, and roll 

Large Imy eyes, and call recombeut dogs 

(For reasDUH deep below ttie reach of tbonght). 

Tbe old men cough wltb parpose, wish to hint 

Wisdom nilhiu that cheapens Jngglery, 

Kainuiii a uentrnl air, ood kiilt their brows 

In obserratlon. None are qnarrelaorae, 

Molay, or yery merry; for their blood 

Kovea slowly Into fervor— they rejoice 

Like thoae dark birds that sweep wltb beaiy wliig, 

Cbeerin)[ tbelr mates witb melaueboly criea. 

But now the ^Ided balls begin to play 

In rhythmic nnmbers, ruled by practice One 

or eye and rantcle i all tbe Jnggler's form 

Consenla harmonious In swlfl-glldlna change, 

Baslly forward atreiched or backward bent 

With lightest step and movement circnlar 

Round a fixed point: 'tia not the old Roldali now, 

The dnil, bard, weary, miserable man. 

The soul all parched to langnid appetite 

And memory of desire: 'tis wondrous force 

That moves In comljinatlon multiform 



Divides the scene and pi aye the comic part, 
Oaiing with blinklog glances np and down 
DaoclDg and tbrowing nought and catching 
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THE BPASIBH OTPSr. 

Pabia stand) pnulTe, and s tftee apart, 
Holding a vtol, waiting ror commntid. 
Maslc must nnt b« woxted, bat pioil rite 
As needed climax: nnd tbe uadience 
la growing witb Ute cnmen. Jqud amr. 
And the familiar Host/wltb Blnieo broad, 
Find way made gladl; to tbe liimoat roD»d 
Slndded with beada. LiirenBj knits the crowd 
Into one tiimllj' by ahowlBg sU 
Good-will and recognition. Jliad caata 
Ola largo ana rapld-maaaorlDg glance aroand: 
Bnt— with fulnt qnlverlcg, trantlent ae a breatb 
Shaking a flame— hia eyes make «ndden paaae 
Where by the Jntiiiig angle of a atreet 
Caatle-ward leading, aiaaae a ftmale torm, 
A kerchief pnle (qnare-drooplnR u'er tbo brow, 
" It ber ahonldere dim brgwn serge— in garb 

lingered after mnrketlng 
-J.-U Hce luH Buuw. What thrill myeterlone, 
Kay-borne from orb to orb of conictoue eySB, 
The awift observing aweep of Jnan'a alance 
Arresia an Instant, then witb prompting fresh 
Dlyerls It iaEtinj^lyt lie tnms nt ouce 
To watch the j^llded bulls, and nod nnd emile 
At little raand Pepitn, blondest maid 
la all Bedmiir— Pepil», fair yet flecked, 
SuDCy of lip nud nose, of hair as red 
As breaels of robinB BleppiDg on the snow— 
Who Btands in troM with llUle tapping r^t. 
And baliy-dlmpled hands that bide enclosed 
Those sleeping crickets, Ibe dmk caalanels. 
Bnt soon Ibe glided balls hare ceased to play 
And Annibal is leaping throngh the hoape. 
That tarn to twelve, meeting him as he flies 
In the swift circle, Shiiddaring be leaps, 
But with each spring files ewirL and swifter still 
To load nnd londer eh on Is, whtie the great hoops 
Are changed to smaller. Now the crowd is llred. 
The motion swift, the living Tlctim nrged, 
The Imminent tiliare aiiA retieated scape 
Unrry all pnises and intoilcato 
Witb anbtle wine of )>dsb1<]ii many-miit. 
TIs all aboDt a monkey leaping bnrd 
Till near to gasping; bnt It serves us well 
As the great eitcna or arena dire, 
Where these are lucking. Italdan canllonsly 
Slackens the leaps and lays the bnops to real. 
And Annlbal retires with reeling brain 
And backward sugser—plly. he conld not smllel 

Now Boldau spreada bla cnrpot, now he diows 

Strange metamorpbosea : the pebble black 

Changes to whitest egg within bis hand ) 

A staring rabbit, witb retreating ears, 

Js swallowed by the air ahd lanlsbes ; 

lie telh men's thoughts aboat the shakSD dice. 
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THE BFANIBH OYPBT. 

Tbelr secret chivisliigs ; makes tlie ittiltc benns paw 
With caiiBelesa set enblime rn>m cup to cnp 
Tnmed empt; on Iha gronnd — diablerie 
Thst psles tbe glrle and pnizlee sll Cbe boye: 
These tricks are suniples, hlnllDg to tbe town 

And Anoibal Is called to mock eacb feat 
Wllb ardnoiu comlcallly nad eave 
By mle lomautic (be great public mind 
(Aod Roldan'B body) from loo serioaa stralu. 

Bnt with the tDmbllne. leet the reat« ahonld foil, 

And BO need veiling in a htae of eoimd, 

PnMo awakes tbe viol and the bow— 

Tbe masculine bow that draws tbe woman's heart 

Fmra oDt Ibe strings and makes them cry, yenm, plond, 

Tremble, eiull, with mystic union 

Of Ji>y acnte Bud tender anfferlnE. 

AitetnalB with the bow's keen blttug tones 
Tbe tbrob reapouslYe to the dngcr's toncb. 
Was rarest skill that Pablo half had cangbt 
From sn'Old blind and wandering Catalan; 
Tbe otber balf was raUier hertUge 
Prom Ireasare elored by generaUons pa«t 
lu winding cJiambers of recepUre sense. 

Tbe wlngM sounds eialt the thick-pressed crowd 

Wltb a new pulse in common, blending all 

Tbe gazing lil^ Into one larger sonl 

Wltb dimly widened con scion sn ess: ae waves 

In heightened movenient tell of wavee Ut att 

And the light changes; westward stationed donda, 

Tbe son's ranged onlposts, Inmlnona meeeage spread, 

Rnnslng qnlescent things to doff their shade 

And show themselves as added aadleiice. 

How PaSlo, letting fall Ihe eager bow. 

Bolicita soner mnrmnis ftom the strluge, 

And now above Ibem pours a wondrons voice 

{8nch as Greek reapers heard in Sicily) 

With woOLdlng capture In it, like love's arrows ; 

And dear npon cIcm air as coliircd gems 

Dropped In a crystal cnp of water pure, 

Pa'l words of sndueas, simple, lyrical; 

Spring coma hithtr, 

Budt the rote; 
Rtun wiUier, 



mije-w^npsd daj/ 
WMUUghtpoun, 
Fliea aaay, 
QfoM, mould *s eturyvt 
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TUB ePAMISH OrFST. 

WeatitaTd bom, 

TOuard the morn. 
Ofald, tumid they carry nw / 
Sxcttt birdi ting 
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Ibe voice 



inirm uhliptring Oa-au^jk tki slmOer elm lun 
Canu to nu a g^nlU aaund, 
Wliltptring of n aoMl fawid 

in the cltar tunahitie 'itiid the golden sheattet; 

Said iCwae tleeping ffjr nu in thA mom, 
CUIoI It floiIrKU. eollat it joy, 
Dr™ tM on — "Came htther, bog"— 

To where the Utu winge reeled en the com. 

I thitwjht tlie fftntle eorxnil had vhiepered tru^^ 
Thought the lUtU heaven mine, 
Ijeaned to cluUh the thing dwine. 

And eav} the b£ii« vingt TneU within the blHA, 

le long notes Itnger od 



The 


my rind 


corrtdore o 


flhe [» 


Eloua 


e «nnl. 
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spread. BJ 
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Go a 
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down lika 


rstlj rrulls In 
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All long In cammoD tur tbe < 

Yet wait for It; as In Itae olden time 

Hen wailed for Ibe bard to tell thair thongbt 

"The dance I" "the dance!" ia ahonled all uronno. 

Now Pablo lille the bow, repltn now, 

neiid; as bird that teee ibe Eprinkled corn, 

When Jnna noda and smiles, pata forth her foot 

And IlfiB her orm tn wake tbe caslanels. 

Jnan sdvaDces, too, from oat the ring 

And bends to qalt hie Inle; for now tbe acene 

la emptyi Roldon wearj, galbera penie, 

Pollawed by Auntbal with pnree and atlck. 

Tbe carpet Ilea a colored Isle niitrud, 

InTlHiig feet! "The dnnce, the dance," reBOnnds, 



Clooglc 



Sadden, vlib gliding motfoit like a fljime 

Thai Ihrongh dim VHpor makes a path of glory, 

A figure litlie, nil wblte aiid eatfrou -robed, 

Flubed right ucrOBs the circle, und now bIcxkI 

WILh ripeued nrmB npillt and regnl head, 

Like some iail flower whoee dnrk nnd inleneo honrt 

Lies hair within a tolip-tiDIed cup. 

Inan stood fixed and pale; Peplta etepped 

Backward wltbtn the ring: the lulces fell 

Froni BhODts iiiiletent to more passive tones 

Half msaulDg welcume, half aetoDlehmeTil. 

"Idd; FedaJma !— will she dance for nsf" 

Bnt she, eole eirajed by Impulse paulonate. 

Feeling all lire waa nimic and all e^ea 

The wBrming, qnickening ll)(bt thai mnalc makes, 

Moved as, In dunce rellgioas, Mlrlnm, 

Wben on the Bed Ben shore she raised her voice 

And led the chorne of the people's ]o7i 

Or as the Trojan ajal'ls that tererent sang 

Wnlchiug the eorrow-crownM Hecuha: 

Uoved in slow carves vDlnmlnoas, gradnal, 

Feeling and action flowing luto one. 

In Eden's natnral taintless marriage-bond; 

Ardently modest, senaaoiiHly pure, 

With yonng delight that wonders at Itsdf 

Knowing not comment— solilesa, beanUfnl. 

The spirit Id her gravely flowing face 

With sweet community luRirnu ber llmbe, 

Hlliug their flue grDdntioQ with the hrMth 

Of virgin majesty; as full voweiled words 

Are itew impregnale wtib the tnestevt tboitehL 

Even the chaoce-slnyed delicate tuudrils blacb 

That backward 'io»pe from out her wreathing baM— 

Bven the pliout folfls that cling Iranaverse 

When with obJtqneiy soaring bend altem 

She seems a goddeee qoittlng earth again— 

Gather eipreaslon— a soft nudertone 

And reeonunce eiqolsUe from the grand cbord 

or her harmoniopsly- bodied sonl. 

At first a revereutlal silence gonrda 

The eager senses or the gazing crowd: 

Tbay hold their breath, vrid lire by seeing ber. 

Bat «oon tbe admiring tension flnda relief— 

Slghe of delight, apphiasive mnrnmra low. 

And stirrings gemlB as of enrid curu 

Or eeed-bem grasses, when tbe ocean's breath 

Epreads landward. Even Joan is Impelled 

By the BwlTt-travelllng movement: fear nnd dnabt 

Give way before the harrying energTi 

He takes bis lale and strikes in felloweblp, 

Filling more fall the rill ft melody 

Rnlscd ever and aaon lo clearest flood 
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THE BFANISn QTPSY. 

Bf PHblo'B voice, that ilea Rway too kood. 
Like the sweet blnckblrfl'e frnginenlBrj chant. 
Yet wakes ngaln, with Tarylng ilee and f»ll. 



0/ Ihe aueet SprUe-lfme. 
In (Ac linjMl'* tAroof 
7V*Bi61ed llii toK-nvU, 
And the Lme-etirred air 
TIailUd the blotaimt dim. 
LUlit ahadoat dononl 

Saiii a Mnji Of, 
Bappil in large light 
And the IManeat »t1f. 
It uiu Ina a mfnula 
Ina/ar^ffSi-ri«g, 
Ciii cacA geatU tkiiig, 
Stoeetiy^tBooiag iinnet, 
Softthrai^ haathontflTtt, 
Bappy ihadino) etf 
With the thinnat «tr, 
Lite atai oninme. 
O the iiceel, eweel prime 
Of ait paa Spring-timt. 
And atlll the light Is chnnging: high above 
Float eoft pluk elands; otbere with deeper fln 
Stretch like flamlngaet bendlne toward the eo 
Comei a mora iolemu brilliance o'er the akj. 

The Inaplrallon of the d^lng daj. 
And Juan now, when Palilu'* notes fnbside, 
Soothea the regretfnl enr, and brcuka the iiaOE 
With mamnllne voice In dee|i anliphony. 
Jnur (rttiff.). 
Dag it dying I Float, atmgt 



Pierced bg Ihafti if Time he bteidt, 

Melud nidiM anuling 
ThroBgh lla river and the el;i, 

Earth and keawn blendins; 
All the tini^rawn earthy banki 
Slm> b/tiBeen (ftem drifU Oie "loan. 



Virgin proodlg bluehing. 
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DODitdyinQ! Final, On 

Dovm tht rvby rivrr ; 
ffoUoie, Kmg, in requian 



That bleads the inward vbb and outward TUt — 

All gatberLiiB influeiicee culmlnnte 

ADd nrgB Fedolma. Katth md teBTeu seem one, 

IJfe a glad Iremliling on the onter edge 

Of nnkuown raplnre. SwJfier now etie moTes, 

Pilling the measare with a double benC 

And -wldeulag circle; now she eeems Co glow 

Wllb more declare pretence, gloilfled. 

Clrclbij;, she llgbtly bends and lina on high 

Tbe mnltitndinonft^inndtng lambontlne, 

And makes it ring and boom, then lifts It highei 

SlreLchlng her left arm beaatcoiis; now the crowd 

Exultant shoutfi, fcjrgcLtlug poverty 

In (he rich moment of paaaeseiiig her. 

Bat sadden, at one poist, tbe eiallant throng 

Is pDsbed and hnatled, aud then thrust apart: 

Snmelblug appioaches— eomethlns cnta the ring 

OTJUblUnl Idlers-BtartllDK na a streak 

From nllen wounds across the blooming flesh 

or careleas epnrtlng childhood. 'TIs tbe bond 

Of Gjpsy prieonera. Boldiere lend tbe *nn 

And make spsTse Banking gnatd, aloof sarreyed 

Bt gallant Lapei, sirlngeiit In commaod. 

nie OyiMles chained In cnoplos, all save one. 

Walk in dark Ble with grand bare legs and arms 

And savage mclaucbol/ iu their e;t» 

That star-like gleam from ont blaek clouds of hairi 

Now the; are full in sight, and now they stretch 

lOght to the centre of the open space, 

Fedalmn now, with gsnlle wheeling sweep 

Retnrulug, like the loveliest of the Hours 

Strayed from her eiaters, tmanC lingering, 

Paces again the centre, swings again 

Tlie npilfled tambonrine, . . . 

When lo 1 with aonnd 
Stnpendons throbbhig, solemn as s voice 
Sent by the Invisible choir of all tbe dead. 
Tolls the grent posting bell that calls to prayar 
For eonls departed; at tbe mighty beat 
It eeema the llgbt sinks awe-etrack~'tiB ttie note 
or the Ban's burial; speech and action pansa; 
Bellgions slleuce and the holj sign 
Of eierlistlDg memories (the sign 
or death that turned to more alimslva 111*1 
Pass o'er the Plica. Little chtidten gaie 
With lljis apart, and feel the anknown p^ ; 
And the moat men and women |ira;. Not all. 
Tbe aoldlera pray : the Oyiules stand Dnmared 



t, Google 



Bnt he wbo wean ■ soliUrr chain 
HodlDg tbe llle, hu nuscd to bee FefUIma. 
Hhe moUoDlCH. wiib aim npURrd, EUUds 
The UmboDiine ilafi <l»l, >iiddea-lai*citd. 



ReTcreg the genera] praTer, 1jaC pnji niit, rtandl 


With leiel glance meeling that Gtp«t's ejes, 


That Hem to Her the a adnesi oT the vorld 


fehnklng her, tbe great bell'a bidden Ihongbt 








A* If the meeting light between their ejea 






Beem a dark hleroKljpb of EHmiiig fate 


Written before her. Father Uiiior 


Had terrible ejee and was bet eoemj: 








Tbie Oxpay. paaalng, gnilns cmubUj- 


Waa he her enemy ttwt She Blood ail quelled. 




Seemed bnckwaid rnihing laraed to chlllesi awe, 


Unaaay wuhder, and a vagna BeltJoobl. 






How it w« gone: the pione mnrmpr censed, 


The Gjpelee oil moved onward nt unumaod 


And eareieu noises blent eoufBBediy. 


Bnl tbe ring cloaed again, and man; can 



Waited for Pablo't mnaic, manj eyes 

Turned loworde the carpet: It laj bare and dim. 

Twilight waa there— tbe bright Fedalnia gone. 

A handiamt nwm <n the Cattle. On a latU a rich jtaO^OitiL 
Sllva had dolTid bl> mail and with It ail 
Tbe heavier baneH of his warlike cares. 
ne had cot Been Fedaima ; mlBer-llke 
Ho hoarded lUrongh the honr a coatlier Jnj 
By longing oft-repretBed. Now it waa earned: 
And with obBervoQce wonted he would send 
To aek admltBlou. SpanlBli gentlemen 
Who wooed fair dflmea of noble anceelrj 
Did homage wlih rich tunica and slaabed Bleerea 
And onlward-aurglng llnen'a coBllj tnow ; 
With broldered scarf tranaverBe. and rossrj 
Hsndeomaly wronght to 111 blgh-blooded prayer; 
Bo blntisg in biiw deep respect they held 
Tbat self they threw before their lady's feet. 
And BllTo— that Fedalmn'e rale sboald Bland 
No Jot below tbe highest, that her love 
HiRht Bwm to nil the royal gift It waa— 
Turned every trifle in bis mien and garb 
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THE BPAmBH GYFBJ. 

To scrapnloaB language, altering to the world 

TliBt since ebe loied blm he went enrefullj. 

Beariog h Uiing 90 precious In hit linod. 

A man of hlgh-wrongbt etralii, tnaiiioaf 

In hie aecepUuce, drc&ding all delight 

That speedy dies «pd tnrnB to carrion : 

His tMBSes mncli eiacCIng, deep instilled 

With keen Imsgiualiou'g airy needs;— 

Uke strung-llmlMd monste™ studded o'er with eyM, 

Their huugor checked by overwhelming riaiou, 

Or that fierce ilon in symbolic dream 

Snatched liom the ground by wings and new-endowed 

With n man's thongbt-propeiled relenting heart 

eilra was both the lloa and the man; 

Fiat hesitating ehrank, then flerceiy sprang. 

Or bnviag sprang, turned pnJKil at Ua deed 

And loosed the prize, payijig bis blood for nOnghl. 

4 nature half-trflnaformSd, With qDalltlas 

That oft bewrayed eacb other, elomenla 

Not blent bnt airuggllug, breeding strange edbctF, 

Passiug the reckoning of his friends or foes^ 

Hanghly and gensrona, gmye and passionate; 

With tidal momenta at devontest awe, 

Sinklnganon to fartheel abb of donht; 

Deiiberating ever, till the sting 

or a recorrent ardor rande him rash 

Bight against reasons tbst himself bnd drilled 

And marshalled palDmily. A spirit framed 

Too prondly special tor obedience, 

(Too subtly pondering foe mastery: 

Bom of a goddess with a mortal aire, 

Heir of fleah-ttttered, weak divinity, 

Doom-gUted with long reaonan 

And perilons helgbleDlng of the sentient BonU 

BDt look lees cnrinnelj: life itself 

May not express us nl), may leave the worst 

Never awaked. lu variona catalognee 
Objects atand varlonsly. Silva standa 

With tltlsB many, high In pedigree ; 
Or, as a natare qulverlngly poised 
In reach of storms, whose qnaltlles may tnm 
I'd murdered virtaes ttul etill walk as ghosia 
Within the ahnddsring eoQl and shriek remorse ; 
Or, as a lover. ... In the Bcreenlng time 
Of i>urpla bloBBoma, when the petals crowd 
And snftly criiati like chemb cbeoks la benven. 
Who thinks of greenly withered fmit and wonnsl 
O the warm southern spring la beanteonal 
And in iove'a spring all good seema possible: 
No threat*, all promise, brooklets ripple ftlH 
And bathe the rnsbes, viclons crawling things 
Are pretty egga, the snn shines graciously 
And parches not, the silent rain beats warm 
As childhood's kisses, days are yoang and grow, 
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Freeh mode for two vho llie la Paradise. 
Silvi la ia lore's spitiig, lu n^bacBs brestbed 
Wlthtn hii sonl »loDg the dnetj ways 
Wblle raarchlDg homeivsrdj 'tie enniiid him nc 
As In e garden fenced in tor delifht,— 
And be aaj eeek deliKbC. Smitius be lilts 
A whistle from his belt, bat lets it Ml 
Ere it bDB rencbed bla lipe,jBired b; the Krani! 
OI DBbere' knocking, end a loice that crtiTes 
Admlselon for the Prior of San Domingo. 
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Strong teasooa, Ather. 



To jonr strict Jndgment. Late despatches sent 

With nrgence by Ihe Conul of Bnviea, 

No hint on my part ptomplliig, with besides 

The teetifled concntrence uf the king 

And onr Grand Moaler, haye made peretnplnrjt 

The coarse wblch else had beau but ratloool. 

WithoDt Ihe Torces fnmished by allies 

The siege ot Oandlx wonld be mndneES. Moi«, 

El Zsgal has bis eyee spun Bedm&r: 

Let him attempt it: In three weeks from hence 

The Master aad the Loril of Agnllar 

Will biinK their forcee. We shall catch the Moon, 

The last gleaned clDslers of their lirsrest men, 

As in a trap. Too have my reasons, father. 

• Feiou. 

And they Boaiid well. Bnt free-tongiied rnmor adds 
A pregnant supplement— in substanca this: 
Tliat iuclinatioii snatches argumentB 
To make Indnlgeiice seem Jodicions choice : 
That yon, commeiidlug In Ood's Iloly War, 
JJIt prayers to Satan to retard the light 
And give yaa time for feasting— wait a siege, 
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Call daring enterpiise impOBdble, 
BecoBBe yoo'd marry 1 Yon, a Spanish dnke, 
Cbriat's general, wonld marry Ilka a clown» 
Wbo, salltng (Odder daarer tor the war, 
li aU the merrisr ; nnj, like the hmlea, 
Who know no awe to check their appetite, 
Coaptlng 'mid heaps of eUIn, while still hi Iroi 
The battle rages. 



la eloqueht, father. 

Is she trner 
Don SiLVA. 

I Feek to jnstlfy m; pahlic acts 
And not mr private joj. Before the world 
Enough If I nm fatthfnl Id command, 
Betn; not bj mj deeds, swene Itom no tail 
My knightly towb eonstrain me to i heroin 
I ask all men M te«t me. 







KnighllTTowif 


U 11 by tb> 


ilr oonBlrahit that yon mnst marry ( 




DOH S1T.TA. 
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Ignoble liberty 1 yan snatch your rnia 

From what God toletntea, not what he loves t— 

Inqnire what lowest offeriog may sulBce, 

Cheapen it meanly to an obolDs. 

Bny, and then count tbe coin left ia your pane 

For yonr debaach t— Meaenre obedience 

By Bcanlast powers of brethren whose n-all tiealt 

Onr Holy Chnrch Indulges F— Ask great Law, 

The rlghtfnl SoverelRU of the haman sodI, 

For what It pardons, not what it commnndBl 

O rallcn knighthood, penitent of high vows, 

Asking a charier to degrade Ilaelfl 

Bach poor apology of mles relaxed 

BlQDta not ansplclon of that dunblenees 

Toni enemies tni yoa with. 

Oh, fur the rest, 
CoDScleDce Is harder than our encmicB, 
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THB SPANiaH OTfSY. 

Knows more, sccnecB nltb more nitttj. 
Nor needa to quesclan Riitdot Ir we bll 
B«low ths perfect model uf onr IhangliL 
I ftor no oDtward arbiter.— Yon smilet 



And the troe ImRge at jour consc 
As now 1 BCe it Id ;ODr acts. I a 
A drnnhfln sentinel who gives ala 
At bis own ehsdow. bat Vfhea bcs 
His woapon trosa his bnnd smiles 
At eimee he's dreaming of. 



Oh, the bosk gnpes with meining ovei-rlpe, 
Ton huuC A cuuadenee that coutrule yoor deeds, 
WttMbes yoor kolgbtly ormor, gnarda jonr rank 
From ebila oT treacberj— yon, helpless slate, 
Whoat will lies nerreleee In the clutch or lust— 
or blind mad poulou— passion ilself most heljiless. 
Storm-driven, like Ibe monsters of the sea. 

Paoas there ! LenTS unsa 

Anght that wll] mutcb that text Uoie von too mni 

Bveu from holj Ilpe. 1 own do love 

Dnt such as gourds my honor, sliice it gnarda 

Bera whom I loiei 1 suffer no fuul words 

To statu tbe girt I lay before her Oxl i 

And, being hers, my honor ts more caTe. 

Faioa. 
Versemakers' Islk! flt for a world of rhymes, 
Where facts ate feigned to lIcMe Idle ears, 
Where good and evil play at tournament 
And end In amily— a world ot lies— 
A carnival of words where every year 
Stale [Blseboods serve fresh men, Tonr bqnor eatBt 
WbfLi bODor has a man with double boDi^sr 
Honor Is shUUng as the shadows are 
To sddIs that torn their passions Into laws. 
A Christian knight who weds an InAdel ■ ■ . 



DoK SiLvi tfiavclg). 



May one day spnin the Cross, 
And call that honor I— one day find his snord 
Stained with bis brother's bkiod, and call that honort 
Apostates' honorf— harlots' chastlly I 
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StroDg woida and butuing: 
Fednlma ie a anngbwr uf i 
Una been baptized una uu 



Fedalma la do Jewcaa, boors do ma 
That toU of Qebrev biood. 



Bb« beare Iho matin 
Of races Dnbaptlied, that never hawed 
Be/ora the holy signs, were Dover moved 
By BtlrtiDgB or the sacruoiealal gifts. 

Dob Siivi (teamfaliy). 
Holj accQBeis practise polmletrj', 
And, other irltaesa lacking, read Ihe akin. 

1 road It record deeper than the skin. 
Wbatt Shall the trick □( nostrile and of llpa 
Descend tbrongh generations, and the eonl 
That moTee within onr frame Kte God in worlda— 
ConvnlBlng, urging, melting, withering- 
Imprint no lerord, leave no docnmente, 
or her great history f Shall men bequeath 
Tha fanciea of thelt palate to their eons. 

The plow-wept tears of contrllfl memory, 
Fallh'a ptayerfal labor, and the tbod divine 
or fasts ecstatic— shall these pass awny 
Like wind npan tha watere, trncklesslyr 
Shall the mere cnrl of eyelashea remain, 
And god-enehrinlng Bymbols leave no trace 
or tremors reverent I— That maiden's blood 
Is aa ancbristjan as the teopard'a. 
Don Silva. 

Bay, 
nnchrlatiau as the Blessed Virgin's blood 
Before the angel spoke the word, "AH hafn" 

Pbtob {tmiUng bititrJt.} 
Said I not ttnly f See, jonr paaalon weaves 
Already blasphemies 1 



■Tifl yon protol 
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God CDmiiuuidi oEtaer diwd* to ht« out bloo 

To uia QwlllUn ElorT— nayi i" rove 

Tha Diina of Cbrist from blot of tnitorous di 



Ot trtltaroDB decda '. Age, kindred, ud jour cuw], 

GlTe »a ignoble license to yonr tongoB. 

At lot Tonr UitbbU, fulW them it Tonr peril. 

■Til TOD> not I, will gibbet onr great uune 

To rot In Intkmy. If I nm elroug 

lu patience now, [nut me, I can Iw Btroug 

Tbia in detiuice- 

Hlterable nun [ 
Tonr Btranglli will turn to nngnlBb, like the itreuglh 
Of £illeu ujgtla. Cu jon cbange yonr blood t 
You US B CbrlBtlin, with the CbiiBtlin awe 
In evary TSin. A Spsnleli noble, bom 
To Hrre raur people ond joai people'! (kith. 
Btiong, ore yunF Turn yoai buck apnu the Crosft— 
IM ihiduw 1> before ^ou. Lcbtb joor place: 
Quit the RTSHt nnki of kalghlkood: joa irill »Klk 
Forerer witb a tortared doable Eelf, 
A Kir that will be hoiigrj while fon bust, 
Will bluBh wltb Bhame while jon ue glorlBed, 
Will feel Ibe ache aod ehlU of deaolntlou, 
Bven In the Terj bosom of jonr love. 
Male joareell with this woman, fit for whati 
To make the Bport uf Moorieb paUcei, 
A lewd Herodlu . - - 

Slop I no other man, > 
Priest though he were, bad had bis throat left free 
For pi»Bge of tboee words. I wonld liaie cinlcbed 
Hla aerpent'a neck, and flnng him oat to hell! 
A monk mnet needs deflle the name of love: 
He knows it bnt as tempting derlle paint it- 
Ton think to score 103 love ftnm i[s reaolve 
Wltb arbltrai7 conBeqaences, strained 
By rancorons effort troia the thinnest mates 
Ot poHlbiilt/r-clte hideoDs lists 
Of sins Irrelevant, to frighten ms 
'Wllb bngbears' names, as women fright a chU-j t 
Poor pallid wisdom, tangbt by Inltreoce 
Prom blood-drained life, where phantom Urrora rale, 
And all acblerement is to leave nndonel 
Paint the da; dark, make sonshiiie cold to me, 
Abolish the earth's fnimeas, prove It all 
A Action ot my ejes— then, after that, 
Prolano Pedalmn, 



O there Is no need: 
She has profimed berselC Oo, raving man. 
And see her dancbg now. Qo, ana jaat b 
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FlaQDtEng ber beMillcs grOBsl; In Uie gni 
Of vulgar Idlers— eklug out tbe show 
Hada to tbe flats by n moantebuik. 
I binder jou no fuUier. 
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By aElljited tones. He barrled back, 
GivlrE hslf-tonsclons orders as he went 
To pa^e and nsber, that Hey Biralght shunld seek 
Lady Fadalma: then with silngliig shsme 
Wished himself silent ! reached again the room 
Wbeie Bllll the Father's menace seemed (o hang 
Tbickenin); the ^r; snatched cloak and plumM bat. 
And grasped, not knoirlng why, hla poulard's hilti 
Then checked himself and said :— ) 

If he spoke triilh I 
To know wore wonnd enongh— to See the Inith 
Were dre npon tbe ironiid. It mnst be fhlset 
HIB hatred saw amiss, or snatcbed mletaks 
Id other men's nporL I am a fool! 
Bat where can she be gotiet gone secretly? 
And la mj absence? Oh, she meant no wrongi 
1 am a fool 1— But where can she he gone f 
With only Iflei! Oh. she meant no wrong! 
I ewesr ebe berer meant it. There's no wiODg 
But Btie would make It momentar? right 
By Innocsnca lb doing It. . . ■ 

And yet, 
What Is oar certainty f Why, knowing all 
That Is not secret Mighty confidence! 
■Oiile pnlie of Time makes the base hollow— sends 
lis lowering certainty we built so high 
Toppling In fragments meaningless. What Is— 
What will be— mnst be— pooh ! they wait the k?y 
Of that which is not yet; all other keys 
Are made of oar conlectarcs, take their eeBue 
From hiimore footed by hope, or liy despair. 
Know wbst Is goodf O Sod, we know not yet 
21 Q 
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THE BPAHISH OTPOT. 

If blisfl Itt^ la not Toang mloerj 

WUi bngi iwlft ETDWliig. . . . 

But Bome oatwaid lunn 
Hmr even now be hortlng, (jriorlng her. 
Ob I I matt March— bee Bhnme— If ehame be there. 
Here, Feni I tautao to Don Alvar— tell blm 
Lady Fedalnm mnBt be MnKhU-la loot— 
Bu met, I rear, some mluhimcx. He nnist seud 
Tamrdi diren points, t go mjeelt to seek 
Pint la Ibe town. . . . 

Us Fern opod the door, 
Ttten nered utde for paauga of tbe Dnko, 
Fedilmx entered, cnat mnj the eland 
or eerga and linen, nnd ontbeamlng bright, 
AdTUiced t pat» towsrdB Bilya—bat llien pansod, 
For he had stacled and retreated ; ehe, 
Qalck and lespoBBlTe as the aabtle att 
To chanRe la him, dlTiued thut abe irmBt wait 
Until they were atone: they stood and looked. 
Within the Dnke was BtrnRgling tonflncnce 
Of teellnea mRnl [old— pride, niiger, dread. 
Meeting In stonny rasli with Beoee eecnre 
That she was present, with tlie new-etilled thirat 
Ot gailng lOYe, with trust Inevitable 
As in beneficent »lrtne« of the light 
And all earth's aweetneee, tbst Fedalma's Bnnl 
Was free from blemishing purpose. Yet proad wralli 
Leaped Id dark flood above the pnrer stream 
That BWo»e to drawn 11: Anger seeks its prey- 
Something to tear wIUi sharp-edged tooth and claw, 
Ukee not to go off hungry, leaving Love 
To feast on milk and tioneycoiob bI will, 
Klva'B heart said, he must be happy eooo, 
Bhe being there : bnito be happy— first 
He mnst be angry, having cause. Yet love 
ajot like a atlfied cry of tenderneea 
All through the harehuesa he would tain have given 
To the dear word.) 

DOH 3lLVA. 



Ton are come back, and I waa wandering ! 

Don Sitvi (coldly, but aitk lupprated agOation). 
Ton meant I ahould be Ignorant, 



Don SiLVA. 

Then my known y 
Can make no hlnderanio? 
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THE SPAKIBa OTFBT. If 

FujALlIA (oreUii). 

Tbat depeuds 
Od whnt Uio wish nuj be. Yon wlsbed me odm 
KM to niienga the birdi. J meaut to obej: 
But in B momeac Bomethlng— wmeChlLg BtroDger, 
Forced me to let them out. It did no barm. 
They all came bact again— tho sdiy blrde! 
I told 70D, nftor. 

Don 8ii.li, (u-ftb hau(jla!i coUntat). 
Will Tou tell me now 
Wbac wail tbe prompUnff atronger tbaa asj wlab 
That made yon wander f 

Fniaui4 (orhxinBlns a >((p Imeard* him, v(lh a ivdden took a} onijifp). 
Are yon angir I 
Don SiLiA (nttlmg MUerlv). 

A man doep-wonnded may (feel too muih pidn 
To IMl much anger. 



The Tery heart of my ambition t Yon— 
Ho enemy conld do It-yoa alone 
Can »\riiai 11 mortally. 

FEI.1T.H*. 

Nay, BHva, uay. 
Eaa Bome one told yon faleet I only went 
To Boe tbe world with Uei— tee tbe town, 
Tbe people, ererylhlng. It was no barm. 
I did not mean to dance: It happeoed ao 
At last . . . 

O God, It's tme tbaul— tme lliat yoa, 
A maiden nnitnred as rare flowers are, 
Tbe Tery air of bearen Blftad flue 
Lest any mala Bbonld mnr yonr pnrlty, 
Hare Bong yonrsolf oiil on tbe doaty way 
For common ejcB to hob your Iwaaty Boiled I 
Yon own It trae^yon danced npaii the flacat 
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THE BFAHIBH OYPBt. 



And all the people felt a coioinon ]o; 
And abonted Inr tbe dance. A brlEhtoeee BoIt 
As at tbe angeli moTtngt dawn to tea 
Ulnmlned the broad space. The J07, tbe llle 
Aroand, within me, were oqo heantu : I longed 
To blend them visibly : I longed lo dance 
Before the people— be as moaoling flams 
To bU that barned within them I NsT.l danced; 
There wu do longtnfr; I bnt did the deed 
Being moved to do It. 
uuuiA tpeali, the and Don Sn.11 ore gradaallv drawn n 
each other.) 

Oh 1 I BBcmed new-waked 
To life In nnlBOn with a mnltltDde— 
Peeling my aonl npbonie by all their BOnle, 
Floating within their gladneu! Soon I lost 
All senH of BeparateneeB : Fedalma died 
Aa a etar diet, and melte into the light. 
I waa not. bnt Joy wae, and love and trinmpb. 
Naj, my dear lord, 1 never could do ought 
Dnt I maat fSel yoQ preeent And once done, 
Why, yon must love it better Ihan your wleh. 
1 pruy joo, aay eo— say, 11 wna not wrong I 



Don Silta ituMiag htr haidi). 
Bangeious rebel I If the world wHhoat 
Were pnre ai that within . . . bnt 'tie a t)ook 
Wherein yon only road the poesy 
And miss all wicked meanings. Hence the need 



Towards blm whose life will be your gnard— towards m 
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THE ePAHIBH OTPBY. 

From tedloDB tendance and contnd of dames 
Whose rank matehed better niUi jont deetlDf , 
Her chaiigo— my trmt— waa weightier, 

FlTAUIA. 

Nay, my lord. 
Tun mnel not blamo ber, dear old nntse. She cried. 
Why, yon wonld have cousenled too, at laac 
I said BDch things 1 I was resolved to go. 
And Bee the etreets, the shops, the men at nork, 
The women, Utile children— e»c[jlhing, 
jDBt as II Is when nobody looks on. 
And I hare done U! Wo were out fonr honra. 
I reel ao niM. 



Yoa Innocent nanghtlness, not shown rnoreelf— 
Shnwn yonneir dancing— ;nn bewilder me!— 
FrnstralB my JudgniBiit wilh etraiige negstlvSB 
That seom like poverty, mid yet are wealth 
In precions womanliness, l>eyond llie dower 
or other women : weolth In Tlrgiu gold, 
Oulweighlng all their petty cnrrency. 
Ton dating modesty I Yoa shrink no more 
From gazing men thaa tcoia the gazing flowtrt 
That, dreaming snuabine, open bb yon paBB. 



Ho, I Bhanld like Ihe world to look st me 

WUh eyes or lore that make a second day. 

I think your eyes would keep the life in me 

Thongh I had nought to feed on else. Their bhia 

Is betUr than the tieaiena'— holds more lo*e 

For me, Fedalmo— Is a llttlo heaven 

For this one little world that looks np no*. 

O precions Ultlo world ! yon make the heaven 
As the sartb mokes the sty. Bnt, dear, all eyes, 
Though looklog even on yon, have not a glance 



Tell how my dancing ended with a pang. 
There came a miiD, oue among many more, 
Bnt *a came Hret, with Iron on hia Hmbs. 
And when the bell tolled, and Ihe people prayed, 



thonght he i 



And make him sad In heavea. It found me the 
Uoemed to have travelled far to And me thero 
la festal life of mine 



lb, Google 



Aa heritage of Borrow, chill mf bland 

With Ibe cold Iron of some nnkDown Iwnde. 

The clndoess harrjlog fall wlthiu mj veins 

Was Bndden nuieo, nnd 1 danced no more. 

But uelng joa let looee the itream of J07, 

HlngllDe the pneent with the sveelait p«it. 

Yet, SllvB, Btill I Bee him. Who Is he? 

Who are those prlsoDcn with himt Are tbcy Hoon! 

Don SiLTi, 
Ko, the; are QrpBiea, BlTong Bid cnnEliig kaBves, 
A doable kbIo to us by the Moors' loss; 
The mto jaa mean— their chicr—is Bn ally 
The iDfldel will mlie. HIb look might chnu 
A herd of monkB, aed moke Itaem fl; more airitt 
Than IVnin 81. Jerome's lion. Sach TBgne fCni, 
Bach bird-like tremora when thnt tamge glance 
Tamed fait npon joa In joar height of Joj 
Was nataral, wbb not worth emphasis. 
Forget 11, dear. Thla hont la worth whole days 
Whan we are anndered. Danger nrges ns 
To qoick resolve. 



What danger? what resolv*! 
I never felt chill shadow Id m; heart 
Uotll tbis sunset. 

DOH Sll-T*. 

A dork enmity 
Plots bow to sever ds. And our defence 
Is speedy marring, secretly achieved, 
Tben publicly declared, Beseach yon, dear, 
Ornnt me thia conSdeaee; do my will in this, 
Tmatlug the reaaona why I overset 
All my own airy bnlldlng raised so bigfa 
or hrldal honorB, mnrking when yon atep 
From off yoar mBldcii throne to come to me 
And bear the yoke of love. There Is grent need. 
I hBBIened home, carrying this prayer to yon 
^thln my heart. The bishop la my friend, 
Furtbers onr majvlage, holds In enmity- 
Some wbom we love not and wbo love not ns. 
By tbIs night's moon onr priest will be despatched 
From Jafin. I shall march an escort strong 
To meet blm. Ere a second mn from this 
Has risen— yoD conBenting- we may wed. 



Beforehand none 
Save ISei and Don Alvar. Bat tbe vows 
Once solely Unding ns, my honsebold all 
Shan know yon as their Dncbesa. No mao then 
Can aim a blow at you bat tbroogb my breaat, 
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And what ■tolna ;on must iWln our sncleDt n 
It nny hate yon 1 will taka his hate, 
And wear !t ns a glove npon m j helm : 
Nay, God himself will never hflVB the power 
To Mtlke yoQ aolely and leave me unliait, 
lie havlii)> mads ns one. Now pat the Beal 
Oryonr flenr lljia on Ibat 



Sncb u I e<ne job when joa came thnt c 
Fcmn C6rdoTD, when Bret we e^d we lovt 
When yoa had loft the Indiea or the Conrl 
Vor thint to Bee me; and ;an told me so 
And then I seemed to know why I had 11 
I ueveitiiew before. A klas like that' 



Yes, yes, yoa bee divine 1 When was our kiss 
Like any otberf 

Nay, I caonot tell 

What other ktsaee are. Bnt that one klsB 

RemaloB npon my lips. The angeJe, eplrits, 

Creatores with tiner sense, may see it there. 

And now another kiss that ttill not die, 

Baying, To-morrow I shall be year wHe I 
{Vug Utt, and pauae a moToenl, loohing eameM;/ in each oUUr'a lya. Thai 
ynniM^'brating aaag fmm Don Silti. tiande at a UtUt dMame /ran 
b<n wUk a look iif rogaith Might.) 

How t am glad 1 saw the town to-day 

Before I am a Duchess— glad I gave 

This poor Fedalma all her wish. For once, 

Long yeara ago, I cried when IHei eald, 

" Yon ore no more a little girl ;" I grieved 

To part forever ftma that lUtle flrl 

And all her happy world so near the ground. 

It must be sad to outlive scght we love. 

So I ehalt grieve a little For these days 

Of poor unwed Pedalma. Oh, they are sweet. 

And none will come jiut like them. Pethape the wind 

Wails so In winter for the BOmnierB dead. 

And all >ad sonnds are nature's funeral cries 

For what has been and Is not. Are they, Sllva? 
(Skt cenut nearer to Aim again, and layi her hand on All arm, loeiing up of 



Tu melsucholy seqaence. Yoa soared hlgb 
In that wiU flight of mptaro when yon danced, 
And now yoa droop, lie arbitrary grief, 
SnrlUt of bappineoB, that moamB for lose 
Of unwed Ion, which does bat die like Bead 
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1*4 THE BPAmSH GVP9Y. 

For rallec harvest of onr tendememi. 

We In onr Vedded lite efaBll kuow do Iob. 

We shall nen-date oni jeare. Wb&t went beTora 

Will be Uie time of promlee, ehadovs, dmme ; 

BdE CItIs, fall TerelatiuD of crent lave. 

Pot rivers hlenl taia in a broader hesren. 

And WB eliali blend onr B011I9, AwBj witb griefl 

When this dear bead shall Wear the doable ctown 

or wifti and Dncheas— aplrilnally crowned 

Wllb Bwom esponaal before Ood and mnn— 

Tlsibl; crowned wilh jewels that beepeaK 

The chosen eharer ot m; horltsge— 

My love will gather perfectness, as thonghte 

Tbat hoiirleh na to masnunimity 

Grow perfect with more perfect ntlerauce, 

Oatberlng tall-Blmpea Btrengtb. Aud then these gems, 

(DoH SiLVA drant Fedjllma tmoardi Uii }eael-eiuilut oh Ot taile, and opent it) 
nelplng the nttoranee of mj booI'b fnli choice, 
Will he (he ivorda made richer bj Jnst a«e, 
And have new niennliig in their lailronBneie, 
You know thetie jewela ; thej are precious algna 
or long-tranemitted hoaoDr, heightened atill 
By worthy wearing; and I give them yoa^ 
Ask yoQ to take them— place oar house's trnst 
In her rate keeping whom my heart has fonnd 
Worthiest, most beaateoui!. These rubles— see- 
Were falsely placed If not upon yonr brow. 

(PedaluiL, i>MI« Doh 81LTI AvUi open Ou outet, i€nds octr it, loolSli/i at llie 
jemliwilhd^ltL) 

FinALMA. 

Ah, I rememlier them. In childleh days 
I felt as if they were alive and brealhed. 
I need to sit with awe and look at them. 
And now they will be mine I I'll put (hem 00. 
Help me, my lord, and yea shall see me now 
Somewhat as I ahull look nt Conrt with yoa, 
That wo may know If I shall bear them well. 
1 have a fear sometimes: I think yoar love 
Has ueTec pnnsed within your eyes to look. 
And only passes throngh Ibem Into mino. 
But when the Court is looking, and the queen, 
Toor eyes will follow thelra. Oh, If yon saw 
That I was other than you wished— 'twere death I 
Don SiLVA {toMttff op a jetoel and pLuiag it a{iaiiiit her tpj.) 

This rnby glows with longing for yonr ear. 
FiujALHA leaking fnii hxr ear-rin^fl, aiid then iifCinQ itp tht otJter jeweUt oTte 



Fray, fasten in the rubles. 




(Don Bii.vA begina iojnil (n CA< mr-rina 


I was right 1 




These gems have life In them; tholr colo 


■8 speak. 


Say what words fail ot 80 do many Uil 


SB- 
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The icenl uf Jasmiiie, and tba fbtmtutn'a plaeb. 
The moTlDg thadaws im ths rar-aff hllle, 
Tlie alanlliig iiioonlleht, aod oni clasping hnuda. 
u Stiva, there's an ocenn loaaa om words 
That overflowa niid dfowna them. Do yon tnow 
Sometltnee when we alt silent, uid the air 
Breathes gently on ns from the oranee-lreos. 
It seems that with the whisper of a ward 
Onr sonls mast shrink, get poorer, more apart. 



Speech Is hut broken light npoo the depth 
Of the nnapoken ; even jonc loved words 
Float In the larger meaning of Jour voice 



PnjAUiA (raiaiTig her hta^. 
Ab I joar lordlj hi 
Iz that Jewel. Let me try. 
lull QDger-tlpa have eyes. 
Don SiLTA. 



«r-rinii. Suddenly a elankinij tulw it heard uiCliiNit) 
PnuuiA IMarting aith an a^re—bm i/pafn}. 
What la that eouud t— Hiat Jariiug ciuel aoand t 



1 bia to itore aaay towarii On Ttindoa, but DoH 8n.VA de 

O heed It not. It cornea 
From workmen In the onler Eslleiy. 



It ia the BOQDd ot fetters ; Bound of work 
Ib not so dlamaL Hack, the; pass along I 
I know It ia those Oypay prbonera. 
I eaw Uiem, heard their chains. O horrible, 
To be in chataa I Why, I with all my bliss 
llave longed sometimes to fly and be at large i 
Have felt im prisoned in my iDiary 
Wilh eervanta fur my jailers. O my lord, 
Do yon not wish the world were different! 

DoK 8".v*. 
It win be different when this war has ceoaed. 
Yon, wedding me, will make It different. 
Unking one life more perfect 



And I shall beg m 
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TDB HFAinSH aiPBT. 



IBrigUtrang) Oh I 



Holds llghtl; bf bla Dnc 



{3ktbrrakaa^c^lyfTom himanHr^^imalo thejtaela. Caking up a neek laet, m 
eEofljtJng if m her twc^ vAi3« he UAea a cireitt of dianwtid* and rvbiet a> 
niin U loaarit ha- hani at ht tptaJtt.^ 



In lOTlDg f on, to dlrappolnt Uie vorld i 
Ont or pnre obBtluncy foel njrMir 
Eappleel of meii. Now, Uke Ida coronet. 

iBe pUicu Ute eircltl m 



(Ski ntreata toat(iMan«Aon Aim, and EAm aAimiiM (Insfif .) 
Now think (1 wonld tho Inpers gsTB more liRhtl) 
I( when you ehow me at the tonrnaments 
Among the other ladies, the; will ear, 
"Duke BlWa ts well mntched. HIb bride wna nongbt, 
Was eome poor fotter-cblld, no man knawa what; 
Yet is her currlage noble, hII her robee 
Am wam witli graces she ml^bt hsTo been wall borii." 
Will they Bi; aor Think now we are at Cuurl, 
And all ejea bent on ma. 



FeOT not, mjr Dncheeal 
Some knt)(lit who loiee mn; saj hia lady-luvu 
Is birer, being Cab^t. Noue can sof 
Don SIlTa'B bride might bettor flt her rank, 
Ynn will make rank seem nntnial as kind, 
As eagle'B plnraage ni the lioQ'e might. 
A crown npon yonr brow would aeem God-made. 



Then 1 am glad I I ahall try on to-night 
The nther Jewela— bnva the tnpete lil. 
And see the dlamniids sparkle. 

IBIie goit to tkt oulM agoAi.} 
Hera la gold— 
A necklace of pure gold — raoat finely wronght, 
ilitM aalt a laiy (oU luaUoM and ivMi it up bifon htr, then ta 

Don SlLYi.) 

Dnt this ie oue that you have worn, my lordl 
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Don SaTA. 
Ho, lore, I nerer wore It Laj It dowD. 
<H« imla tb «ect(a« gently out of hit hand, (Vn Joiiu »of h A<r h 
iaMt (Ann up (MAoMn /if« oirn.) 
Yon moBt DOt Jook at JewelB auy more, 
But look at me. 

FiRAuix (I«iJ:Cnjr up at Utn). 
O yon daar heaTsn! 
1 Bhonld fce nonglil 1/ yon were Eona. Tia Irne 
My mind 1b too mDCh kLtbu to i^nde— to tblngs 
Ttiitt totter tbonght within Ihli narrow ^ace 
TbU come* □( Tear. 

Don SiLVA. 
Wbut feort 

Fear nf myseir. 
Fnr wben I walk npoQ the battlements 
And aea the river trovelling toward the plain, 
The moDbtalna Bcreeuinjc all the world beyond, 
h loogliiK comea that banuta me In my dreams— 
Dreams wbere I aeem to spilnic tram Off Uio walls, 

I and myself aloue among Ibo rooka, 
Itemember then tliat I bare left yon-^lry 
To fly bock to yon— and my wluga are gone! 

A wicked dream 1 It ever 1 lelt yon, 
Eieo In dre 
And with e< 

It Ib a hatelVil dream, and wben It cnmes— 

I mean, \Fhen In my waking bours tbcre cames 

That looting to be free, I am afraid : 

I ran down to my chamber, plait my hair, 

WeaYS colors In l(, lay oat all my gauds, 

And Id my mind make new onaa prettiei. 

Ton Bee I hare two mliide, and both are foollsb. 

Sometimes a torrent nublng through my soul 

Bacapea In wild strange wishes; presently, 

It dwindles to a lUtle babbling till 

And plays among the pebbles and the flowers. 

IGei will have It I lack brcddery, 

S^B nongbt else glvea couleat to noble maids. 

But I have never brotdered— never wilL 

No, when I sm a DncbesB and a wite 

I Bball ride forth— may I nott-by your side 

Yes, yon shall nde upon a palfrey, black 
To match Bayleca. Hot Qneen laabel 
Will be a sight more gladdening to men's eyes 
Than my dark qaeen Fedalmo. 
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with soma greul Smr that throbs within mj iave. 
Dobs toot love teti t 

Ah, yee 1 all precloneiiag 
To mortal hearti Is gnuiei by a Tear. 
All lore Kais loss, and most that luu ■aprame. 
Its own petfMtloa— «eeiDS, [Mllog chimge 
From high to loner, deirer (o leu dur. 
Can Inte be careleu r IC we lait our love 
What should wo Ondr— wlU this sweet Pnat torn oi 
Oar llTes deep scarred Jnsl where their beantj Isyf 
The beat we [onnd thencerorth were atlll a worss: 
The onlj better la a Fast tbot lives 
On through an added Preeent, stietchlne stlU 
In hope anchecked by ahunlng memarleg 
To llfe'B last breath. Aud so 1 tremble too 
Before my queen Fsdalma. 



Twero hard of Love to nuke ns womei 
And leave ;au bold. Yet Love is not q 
For Teehle creatures, little birds snd fsv 
Are shaken more by fear, while large st 
Can bear It etontly. So we women sUI] 
Are not well dealt with. Tet I'd chow 
Fedainu loving Sllra. Yon, my lord. 






Do joo worship in 
DoH SctTi. . 



Ooodneaa ohediant, 
ir will, devontest woisblpperf 
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THE SFAHIBH OYPST. 



Tee. 

I etmll earely cams. 
And then ne iball lie married. Nuw I go 
TO audience flxed In Abderabmui'B tower. 
Funrell, lure I 

lT)ieff mbract.) 
FntiuiA. 
Some ehtll dread poasesses me t 

Oh, confldenco has oft been eri] au^nryf * 
So dreod mny hold a promiBe. Sweet, fixrewell 1 
t Bh&ll eoud tendBDce u I pue, to bear 
This caaket to 30BI cbamber.— Ono more klaa. 



These mblEs greet me Duchess. Hon thejglonl 

Their priaoned bohIb are Ihrubbiug like my own. 

Perchsnce they loTud once, wers ttmbltione, prood 1 

Or do they only dream of wider lire. 

Ache from Inleuaeneea, yeam to hnrst the wall 

Compact of cryita) apiendor, and to flood 

Some wldet space with giorjt Poor, poor eemel 

We must be patient In onr priaoo-honae, 

And Dud onr «pace Id loving. Pray yon, lore me. 

Let DB be glad together. Aud yon, gold— 

{Slie Udug lip Uu f^old nteklaei.) 
Yoa woDdtoas uecklnce— will yoa lore me, loo, 
Aud b« my amalet to keep me salb 
From eyes that hart T 
It aprcwfa ant (i« ntetiaer, nuaniag to clatp it on lier ntch. Thm pauMs, 
ttanltd, Mding U btfore her.) 
Why, it Is magical ! 
He laya he never wore It— yet these lines~ 
Nay, If he had, I shoald remember well 
Twas be, no other. And these twisted lisea— 
They seem to apeak to me as writing would. 
To bring a messatre from the dead, dead paaU 
Wbat Is their Bocretf Are they cbaractemf 
I never laamed them; yet they stir some senaa 
That once I dreamed— 1 have forgattea what 
Or was It lifer Perhaps 1 lived before 
to some atrsoge world where first my soul waa shaiKd, 
And all this paaalonate love, and Joy. and paiu. 
Tbat come, I know not whence, and sway my doede, 
Ate old imperious memories, blind yet strong, 
Tbat tJile world stlta within me ; as this chain 
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-B Mme etrange cert^tT ofTltloiiB gone, 
1 all mr mind U u an eye that Btarea 
(ha darkness pnlnfQllj. 
'jtA haa been Itjottnff at tts necklaee, Jdam ItiU en 
htnttAf uiutecmd bn Av, wiii at Uitl), 



Oh, JuiD, It la 

I met Ibe Dnko— 
Had valted long irlUioat, na matter wbf— 
And wlien he ordered Ohs to wait on joa 
And carry forth a bnrden jon wonld glva, 
I prayed for lesTe to ba tha Berrltor. 
Don BHts owm me twenty granted wishes 
Thai I have neyer tendered, lacking anghl 
Tbat I could wish (or and a Duke could gmnt; 
Bat Ibis one wish to Eerre yon, weighs aa mach 
Aa twenty other longings. 

FisauiA (itmtlinjfl. 

That Eonnda well 
Ton torn your apeeches prettily aa soims. 
Bat I will not forget the many days 
Ton hare neglected me. Tonr pnpil teams 
Bat little from yon now. Her Btndiea Hag. 
The Dnke aayi. "Thai ia Idle Jnan'e way; 
Poets mntt rore— are honey-Bocklng birds 
And know not constancy." Said be qnlte tnwt 

Jdu. 
O lady, constancy baa kind and rank. 
One man's is lortly, plnmp, and bravely clad. 
Holds Its bend high, and tells the world Its name; 
Another mnn'a la heggareJ, mnal go bare, 
And shiver Ibrongb tbe world, the Jest of all, 
Bnt that it pnta the motley on, and ploys 
Ilaelf Ihe jester. B[it I nee yoii bold 
The Gypsy's necklace : It Is qnalnlly wruaght. 

FioauiA. 
The Qypsy'a! Do you know Its blstoryl 



FmiiJia (eagerly). 
What 1 he who pansed, at tolling of the bell. 
Before me In the Plata 1 

Jdar. 

Yes, I saw 
His look fixed on yon. 

Fiuiuu. 

Know yea anght of hlmf 

BomeUiIng and nothing— as I know the sky, 



t* Google 



THE aPANIBH aTPSI. 

Or earni gMut atorr at the olden ttms 

That bldee a secret. I tiaie on talked idtb him. 

He seems to ea^ macb, ;et is but a vrlmrd 

Who atawa down rain bj fprhikliiiRi throws me oot 



It iB hud 
Tlmt Each a man shoald be a prLsonei— 
Be chained lo work. 

Oh| he is dangerous ! 
GranUa wltb this Zirca for n king 
Hlght still malm Christendom. He ie al tboss 
Who steal the kejs from Buorliis Deelluj 
£ai moke the prophets lie. A Gypsj, too, 
Sqckled bj hnnlea beasts, whoM mothct^nllb 
Hfis' filled his veins with hate. 

Fedilha. 

I Uionght his ejrea 
Bpoke not of hatred— eeemsd to say ho bore 
Tha'pnln o[ those who nerer conid be sated. 
What it the Ojpitlai are bnt savage beaatB 
And mast be hanled T— let them be set tree, 
Have beneflt of chase, or stand at bay 
And fight for lite ond ofi^ring. Frisonera 1 
Ohi (hey have made their fires beside the itrenmB, 
Their walls have been the cocks, the pillared phm. 
Their roof the living sky that breathes with Hghl: 
TlMy may well tiale a cage, like Btrnng-winged blrds^ 
Like me, who bare no wings, bnt only wishes. 
I will beseech tlte Duke to set Ihem free. 

Jdj,n. 
Fardoa me, lady, If I seem to warn, 
C!r try to play the saRO. What if the Duke 
Loyed not Co hear of OypelesT If their nnmv 
Were polBoaed for him once, being used amlssr 
1 speak not aa of fact Om nimble sonla 
Can spia an [nsubstaatlal universe 
Salting oar mood, and call It possible. 
Sooner than see one grain with eye eisct 
And give strict record of it Yet by chance 
Oar fsndes may be Irnth and moke as seers. 
'TIS a rare teeming world, so harvwt-fali, 
1 Bven gnesaing Ignorance may plack some fnilt, 
Mote what I say no Eirther tbsn will stead 
The siege yoa lay. I wonld not eeem lo tall 
Anght that the Doko may think and yet withhold: 
It wflfe a trespass in mo, 

FroALMi. 

Fear not, Joan. ' , 
Tone words bring daylight with them when yowmiaak. 
I anderstand yonr care. Bnt I am brave- 
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Oh I Bill] BO canning 1— ilmijv 1 preralL 
Kow, honored Tronbadonr, If jon wUl be 
Yoar pupil's Hrvaul, bear this cmkct benM. 
Vkj, not Ibfl necklace: It la hard to place. 
Pray go before roe ; lOei will be there. 

(Eitt Jdah vUh UU awM.) 
Fnuuii (tooMrigi agaiti at tht n«tla«). 
It la kit paal clluga lo yon, not mjr own. 
ir we bme each onr angele, good nnd bad, ' 
Pnles, sepnnite from oaraeWea, who act for ub 
Whan we nre blind, or aleep, then this man'a (ate, 
HoTeriog about the thing ha need lo wear, 
Has laid lis grasp on mine appealiaglf. 
DaDgeroDB, Is be ?^well, a Bpanlsb knight 
Would hsTS his enemy etrang— defy, not bind him 
I cm dare all things wben my aaal la moved 
By Bomethlng bidden tlisC possesses me. 
IT Biliu said this man most keep his cbalns 
1 sbonld And waya to tree htm— disobey 
And free bim u I did the birds. Bnt no I 
Aa BOOD as we ore wed, I'll pat my prayer, 
And he will not deny me: ha is good. 
Oh, 1 shnll have mach power aa well aa joy 1 
Dacheaa Fedalnu may do what Bhe yrill 

A Strut by t7u Caitle. Sans Itant againit a parapit, (n moonlitfiil, and loutkm 
hit luU hai/ unamnriouils. Fkpita tlandi on tipirM uatehing Mm, and Mm 
advatuet tiU Aer thadoa Jiilla in /rent ff ftim. Ut loott (owonls htr. A 
piea ef whiti dTaperg Ureun ocer Iter had eatehtt tht noontiglit 



PiPrri (cmttr^ herttlf}. 

Dead I— O the blessed saints! 
Yon wonld be glad, then, if Feplta diedr ' 



I Ibink yon like me DoL I wish yon did. 
Sometimes yon sing lo mo and make me dan 
Another time yon lake no heed of me, 
Not Ibongh I kIsB my baud to you and smlli 
Bat Andrte would be glad if I kissed him. 

Jdar. 
ICr pom FepUs, I am old. 
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THE SFAinsn QYFei. 

Tbs wtluktai Rie wllbiD, mj little bitd. 
WhT, I bare Hred throagh twice a tboosnnd yean, 
And kept Che company of men wbora bones 
Crumbled before llie blessed Virgin Uved. 

PepiTi [crowdig lienelf). 
Nnj, Ood defijDd ns, that Is vrlcked Ulk : 
Yoa Bay It bat to BCoru me. ( Wilh a mb) I will go. 

JlTAH. 

Star, Uttle pigeon. I am not unkind. 

Come, Bit upon the wall. Nay, neret 07. 

Give ma joar cheek to hiss. There, cr; no more 1 



Well, well, 111 Bing to joa. 
FmiA. 

A prcll; Bong, lorlng and merr;? 



What 1e Mt, 
Paat compart. 
In Ou I<l?id iti 



Dloatam* ahiu, 
Amv iightt 
Then It it /VpUo. 



Ca-n-Jtmeen poping taidir t~ 
Idle noong, 
Uugaing mami. 
Sudden doud, 
Lfgkining'8 ihrmd. 
Sudden rain. 
Quiet again 

Smiia Khm late vma t^nderl— 
Are all Ouee 
Made in pteagrj 

So loo i» Pep'ita. 
Aittnmn't prime, 
Apple-time, 
Smonth cheek rmnd, 
Ilearl aU louMt 
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rmuoHidtiut 
Thai a il P^la. 

Toa eon bring' 

No tmel UAv, 

But Mil mind 

Still lAaUfind 
II U Hi!/ I^la. 



Slum fair 
In the lattd qf Tubal 
Fepjta i^eizing Jukn'» hand a 



Not oat or 11 r— not \on me out of Itr 

JoAir, 
Onl; a l1Ut« oat Of It, mr bird. 



JuMi la aol s living man by liimself: 
His lite te breatbed In him bj other men, 
And ther epoak ont of him. He 1b Iheir Tolea 
Jnsn's own life he gaye once qaile awny. 
Peplta'a iDicr eang that eone— uot Joan. 
We old, old poets, if we kept onr hearts, 
ShoDld hard]; know them from another man'a. 
The; ehrluk to make room Sx the man; more 
Wo keep vithln nB. There, uoir— one mora Itlaa, 
And then go home again. 
PniTA (a litiU ftigUfned, (ffler leUinff Jdah Mh ier). 



Aah Toor coDfessor— tell him what I aald. 
(PiPiu goa, icMU Juah thrvma hit bat agab 
Otinu a prfti/y 'maid 
Bs tht n«ni'( pun I^At, 
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THE aPAHIUU OTPBT. 1511 

LOMd DM hkU, WW Mid, 
£ll« mih Uart tUl Mght, 

iJul too late she &raytd, 

MooBligU pun vat there; 

. . Sh* tsas noufrU but ^la^ 

Siding (he mart fair. 

The htaoml)) vutid I 

A miuJl&l hwm ail Mone. TAe ItgU aAdl Aon a hfp& lomti. Wooden ehatrt, a 
dut, iiut-fhdDU. The Peiob, in white frixk, allack roaary wUh a enidftx 0/ 
, eJumj/ and imry at hie Me, U vaUciag up and dovm, holding a wHtten paper 
in All hi^tdi, wUcA are ^atped behind hi^ 

- Whst U thlB witness liear be nays he heard her 

ConrAiof her blBflphemiOB on a roaarj, 

And Ih. a bold dlsconrse with Snloino, 

B>T (hat the n<wt vns nooght but lll-m!ied SoUr, 

That !t wna iDean ta prHT-~she never prsjed. 

I know the man who wrote this fai- n cm, 

Who foHows Don DI%o, eeea llfb'B good 

In tKom Tnj nephew Binss to bim. What, then* 

Furncntnr iJea ma; fpenk a general truth. -^ 

I gnew him faJ>e, bnt know her heretic— 

Know her for Satan's instrnment, bedecked 

Vnih beathenleh charms, Inrlng the BOnli of men 

fa dnmnlug trast in good aiiBancllfled. 

Let her be prisoned— guesttoned—ebe will glvn 

Witneas aRalnst beraeir, that were this false . . . 
(O) lODtl at the paper again and rrods, then again thrutli it Behind Mm). 

The matter and the color arc not fulee : 

The form concema the witness not the Jndee : 

For proof is gathered by the sl^ng mind, 

Sot given (n crude and formal drcumstoncc. 

Sniplclon Is a heSTen-sont lamp, snd I— 

I, watchman of the Holj Office, bear 

That lamp 1b tmst. I will keep fallhfal watch. 

The Hoi/ In qnlsll Ion's discipline 

Is mercj, savliic her, If penlteat- 

Ood grant HI— else— root ap the polson-plnut. 

Though 'twere lllj with golden heart! 

This spotless maiden with her pagaD eonl 

Is the arch-enemy's trap: he tnrns bis back 

On all the ptoetltates, and watches her 

To see her poison men with false belief 

In rebel Tlrtnee. She baa poisoned Silrai 

Els shining mind, dangerous in (IKalness, 

Strong in tho contradiction of itself, 

Caniea bis yonng ambitions wearily. 

As hniy tows regretted <Once he seemed 

Tbe rre>b-oped flnwer of Cbrlstbin kiiigblhood, b<irii 

For feats of holy dnrltig; and I said: 

" That half of IIDt wlilcb I, as monk, renonnco. 

Shall be ratlUied in him: Bilva will be 

That saintly noble, that wise wmrlor. 

That blameless excellence In worldly gifts 

I woDld have been, bad I not asked to live 
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TIIB SPANIBH OTFBY. 

Tba hlRber llie of num Impcrsoiiiil 

Who lelgna o'ec all ttilug; by rerculng nil." 

Whit la hie promise now ) Apoataey 

From every higii lutent;— lungnia, nny, gmio, 

■niB prompt dBToalDeBB or n gcnaronB heart, 

Tba stronB oliedlencB of a reTerent will, 

Tbnt breathes Ihs Obarch'a air and aeea her l<j;ht. 

He peera and stnlDa with feeble gDefltlonlng, 

Or elae he Jests. He thlnka I know It not— 

t who have read the hlatorj or bla lapac, 

Aa clear oa It la writ in the oni^el'a book. 

He will dafr me— Dlaga grenl words at me— 

Me who have eavcriied ell our bonae'e acta, 

Since I, a atriplltiK, laled bis etrlpliug bchet. 

Thla maiden la the cnaae, aud If tber wed. 

The Iloi; War tnaj connt a eaptalu loeL 

For better be were dead than keep hU place, 

And mi it lufamoiiely : In Qod'a war 

SUckneaa Is Ibfanil. Shall I etand bj 

And let the tempter wiht defrand Cbrlat's caiue, 

And blot bla baonerr— nil for Bctnplea weak 

Of pitj towards their yoong nnd rrollceoma blood i 

Or nice dlecrlmlnatlon of the tool 

Bj which mr hand ahall work ■ aacred rescoer 

The fence of rnlea la Ibr (ke pnrlillnd crowd : 

n%ey walk by averaged precepta: aorereign meat 

Seeing bj Qod'a light, see the geoeral 

Br seeing all the epaclal— own no rale 

BqI Ihelr full vl*lon of the momenl'e worth. 

Tis BO Qod governa, nslng wicked men— 

Kny, acbemliiE (lenda, to work hto pnrpotee. 

Bill that Rood may eomef Ueasare the good 

Before yon aay what's evil. PeijnrT,( r 

I scorn Lhe perJDror, bat I will nae him 

To servo the holy trnth. There ia no Jle 

Snve la bla soal, and let bla aool be Judged. 

1 know the (rath, and net apon the irotli. 

O Ood, Ihau khoweet (bat my will la pnre. 
Thy cervant owne nought for himself, bla wealth 
la bat abedleece. And I have alnned 
In keeping email tespecte of hnman love- 
Calling It mercy. Mercy? Where evil la 
True mercy bolda a sword. Mercy would eave. 
Bare whom? Save eerpeuta, locnets, wolvea? 
Ot ont of pity let the Idiots gorge 
Withtu a fumlshed townf Or aave the gains 
Of men who Itode In polaon lest they starve f 
Save all things mean and fuu^that dog the earth 
Stming the tetter? Save the fuols wbo cling 
For refuge round their hideune idol'a lliubs. 
Bo leave the Idnl grhinlog nuconemned. 
And Buve the foola to breed Idalntera? 
O mercy worthy of Uie licking honud 
That kuowa do Intnre but Ite feeding timet 
Mercy bss eyes that pierce the bebb— aeea 
From heights divine of the etemni purpose 
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tee: BPAStBB OYFBT. 157 

Fai^cUtcred ooDBsqusiicc Is Its iitsl sam : 

Cboosee to B*Te, bnl witli illamiued ylaloa 

Sees thKt to erne is grentl]' to dcslrof. 

TIb eo Iha Hulj Inqoliltloa eeea: IM wnth 

1b fed from tbe itroDs beort or wlseet love. 

For loTe innet neei^e make hatred. He who lores 

God and his law mtut hate tbe foes of Qod. 

Bciag aUck la ttate, I have been elsek ia love. 

{Be tain t/u rrucifix oAd lielii >C 19 btfore Aim.) 
Then >hnddBiiBR, bleedioE. thicstlDg, d^liig Giid, 
Thou Han or Siirrowe, scourged and bralfod aud lorn, 
BnlKriDE Co save— wilt thou not jndgo the world I 
ThlB arm which held the chltdrea, this pale hand 
That geatlj touched the eyelids ol the blind, 
And op«Dsd passive to the cmel nail, 
Sball one dsy stretch to leftward of Ihj throne, 
Charged wlih tbe power that makea tbe lightuing strung. 
And liBrl tbj foes to everlasting bell. 
Aud tboD, Immaculata Mother, Virgin mild, 
Thon seienfnld-plerccd, thon pitting, pleading Qnooii, 
tibalt sea and smile, wliila tbs black fllttiy sunls 
aiuk with foal weight to their eternal place, 
Pnrging the Holy Light. Yea, I have sinned 
And called It mercy. But 1 shHuk no mora. 
To-morrow Diocn Ibis teroptreea shall bo aafb 
Under Iba B0I7 InqnlsitJon's key. 
lie thinks to wed bor, and defy me tben. 
She being shielded by onr bonse'e name. 
Bat ha shall never wed her. I have Bald. 
Tbe Ume IB coma, Hxttrgt, Dojnine, 
Judiea taumm (uam. Let thy foea 
Be driven bb the amoke before tlie wlad, 
And melt like wax npon tbe famace lip I 

i large tlunnier rtehly /urnitlud opminff on a Urrace-sarilea, tin iita vimble 
tSrtn^h tht window in faint nutontighl. Fiowera hanginff olfrut tite irindoic, lit 
tap by the lajun. The aukel of jevels open on a tah\e^ The Qotd iiaetlace lyiiio 
nair. Fici>a]jia, opU'ndidli/ dromd and adorned %eUk pearls and rvbiet, ia 
waitiiiff up and down. 

So soft a night vraa never made for sleep. 

But for tbe waking of the fluer sense 

To every mnrmniing and gentle Bound, 

To subtlest odors, pnlsaa, viritlngs ' 

That tonch onr fnimei with vringa loo delicate 

To be discerned amid the blare of day, 
{She paatet mar the itindow (0 gather tome jamtim; titn ira/Ja offois.) 

Surely Uiaae flowers keep happy watch— their breiiib 

Is tbalr rbnd memory of the loving light. 

1 often rue the hoara 1 lose In Bleep: 

It la n bliss loo brier, only to see 

Tbia glorious world, to hear tbe voice of love. 

To feel the toncb, the breath of tendcniew, 

And tben lo leet na ti'om a sjiectncle 

I need the cnrlained etlllucss of (he ul|;bt 
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168 Tint SPAHISH GYPSY. 

To llTfl throagh nil mj happy hanre ag^in 

Wltb more Mlectlon-^nll them qntte Bwsy 

From blomlBhed momcnls. Then In Inaelinesa 

The face tbnl boat bemia me in the day 

Blaea in iU own light, more ilvlil Kerne 

Fainted npon the dnric, and ceaBclesA ^Iowb 

Wilh Bweet solemnltj of gazing lore, 

Till like the hesvenly bine It weme to grew 

Neaier, mare kindred, and more cberlehlng, 

Hingllnir with all mj being. Then the words, 

The tender lov-tonod words come bock again, 

Willi repetition welcome us the chime 

Of BOfllr harrying brookB— "Mj only !oto— 

Uj lore while life ehall last— my own Fedalma!" 

Ob It la mine— the joy that once baa been 1 

Pool eager hope ia bnt a stammerer, 

Haat llBIen dnmbl; to great memory, 

WIio makes onr bllaa the sweeter by her telling. 

{Shi pauaa a moment mtuingls.) 

But that dumb bope Is still n Bleeping guard 

Wboee qniet rbjtbmic breath sates me Ih>m diead 

Id this (all paradise. For It the earth 

Broke off with aower-frlnged edge, visibly abeer, 

LsaylDg DO footing for my forward step 

But empty blackness . . . 

Nay. there Is no fear— 

Tliey will renew themaolvee, day and my Joy, 

Aod all (hat past which ia Bccunly mine, 

Will be the hlddea root that noDrlslics 

Onr still nnfoldlng, erer-rlpening love 1 
iWbilr ilu U iiUtriag Ihi tait worda,a liule bird faUi suflly m iliefioor behind 
A«r; 9he heara the light Hfund qfitafalttond turns round.) 

Did something enterT . . . 

Yes. thia little bird . . . 

IShtU/UiL) 

Dead and yet warm ; 'twas seeking sanctnaiy, 

And died, perbsps at frlglit, at the altar foot. 

Stay, there ts somelbliiB tied beneath the wing! 

A atrip of linen, ettealied with blood— what hlood? 

The streaks are written words— are sent to me— 

Q God, are sent to mcl Dear child, Fedaima, 

Be bnat, fiice no alarm — 'jiAr Vathtr comee I 

{She leta (Ac Urd faU again.) 

Uy Father . . , comes ... my Father . . . 
[She tiutw <o qaiBeriag exjmlaiion Unoardt tA« ufiuiDU. There tf ptr/tet ttiUnem 
a few mmente vptS Zauoa appears at the windoa. Be eniaa itiaeliy and 
nofsclculfl; Urn stands sfill at hia futt heioht, and at a dtiMndt from Ps- 

FED1I.H1 (fna loa.dtetina tone itf terror). 
It ia hel 
1 said bis fale had laid its hold on mine. 

Zabo» {adtxaicing a ilep or two). 
Ton know, then, who I am t 



It lu Cetlere — and this oeckliu^ . . . 
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THs SFAHisH otpar. 



fiDtuu {lookinff at tlu nccUoix and handling U, tSen ^taking, ai if u 

Full flneau jena igo ! 



I lost yon, wtKD jon nore a Unj gown 

Of Bcarlet cloth wltli golden broldei?: 

'Twae claaped In front bf coin*— two golden colna. 

Tbe one npon tbe left was Ei)llt in two 

Aeroee tbB Jtlng'e heod, right from brow lo nape. 

A dent 1' tbe middle nlckbig In ibe cbeek. 

YoD Bed I know the litlla gown by beut. 

Fkpauia (ffrowinff paier and mtfrt ttemulfni*). 



But yealerda; to me; for Ull tCHlaj 
1 MW yon alwarB sb that lUtto cblld. 
And wben tbe; took my necklace from me, si 
Yonr flngers plajod abont It on mj neck, 
And eUll thOK bude ot flngen on ;ddi feet 
CsDgbt In lis meahea rb jon scomed Ui cUmli 
Up to m; Bbonlder. Yon vtre not stolen £ll. 
Yon had a double life Ted from m; beart. . . 
(FntiuiA, lilting faU tht ncotlacc, nuutu an impuMta 
Um Kith eulMTtlehtii Aonda.) 
Tbe Otp*T bthei lorea his cbildren well. 
FcDAUii [thriniini!, trembling, and btltny fali her hande). 
How came it that yon sought me— no— 1 mean, 
How crime It thut jon kiicw me— tSfll you lost me ( 

ZiiDi (ManiHui per/tctly ttfOI. 
Poor cblld! I aee— your fiitber and bla rags 
Are welcome hb the piercing wlntiy wind 
Within thhi silken chamber. It Ib welL 
I wonld not buie a child who eUoped to feign, 
And aped a sndden love. Better, true hale. 

uuLiit (roMiv her tgu touardi him, with a JUuh t/ oilnifralirni, awl loot-'na m 
him^aidly). 
Father, how was It that we lost each other r 

Wherein ha has compKaeed his total wealth. 

Or the right hand whoae cnnnhig makes him great ; 

I lost yon by a trivial accident. 

Marauding Spaniards, ewucplng like a Btonn 

Over a spot within Ibe Mooriab honnds 

Keat where our camp lay, doubtless snatched yuu nii, 
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TnB SPANISH GTFBT. 

When ZlDd, foai cnrM, u ebe conteswd, wu orged 
B; burolDg Uilrn to winder tovud Lhe Btiesm, 
And leaTG ;od on tbe und iotdd pncea off 
Playing uilh pebbteB, trill le ehe dog-like Inppvd. 
Twos so I lost JOB— ncirer saw 70a moro 
tJntll to-dsy I Bim 70a dancing! Saw 
Ths dangbUtr of tbe Ztocalo make (pott 
For those wbn eplt upon her people's urdms. 

It vaa nol aport. What It the world looked oal— 
I dauced tor J07— for loTe ol all the world. 
Bnt when 7on looked at me mj J07 was atnbbed — 
Stabbed with Tonr pnlD, I wondered . . . now I know . . . 
It was mj fatber'B p^n. 
paum a nomtnl with tya bent dmnuurd, during which Zab 
aaminet her /Oee. Then ihe last quiMt^,) 
How were jon anre 
At once I mu todt child r 



Ai uj Cadi needs, befon 


> I aaw 70D 1 








whose rapid talk 


Showera like the hlomom 


IB from a light-twigged ahmb, 


irjonlmtcooEhbcaldel 


It. I learned all 


The »tor7 ot yonr Spaiilsl 




The promtee ot 701" f"" 


nne. When at la»t 






Belief WOB turned to vtal. 


m: then I aaw 




i called the bright Fednlmft— 



The Utile red-frocked funnflllnH three jeara old- 
Grown to anoh pertectness the Bpanlsh Dnko 
Had wooed her for hla Dncheaa-waa the child. 
Bole oOBprlnK of mj fleeh, that Lsmbra bore 
Ods boar before the Chrlatian, banting ns, 
nnrrled her ou to death. ThereTore I songht— 
Tberefgre I come to claim 700— cinim 017 child, 
Nol from the Spaniard, not f^om him who robbed, 
Bat from heraelt 
.LXA hat ffToiiivili/ approachtdf^u* 



I win eat dust belbre I will deny 
The flesh I spring from. 

ZlBOA. 

There ray donghttrr epoke. 
Awn7 then with these rnble!^! 
tlltteiiei Ihecfrelet of rabiai anil Jling' it on Uie gnyiaid. Fanttm, 
inQfnm the yrmtnd with flTetig emotimi, shritiit barkvtard.) 
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THE BFAinBH O^PSY. li 

Ib iDfcmy nroQnd a Zlucala'a brow. 
It 1b hei people's blood, decking ber ehome. 
FiiXLU* {nfUr a memeiU, iloaly and dialituiOy, at if actepWig a doom). 
Tben ... I wiu bnm ... a ZlncalBr 

or a blood 

TTnnilied Be virgta wliie-jolce. 

Hore ontcoBt and deepleed UutD Hoor or Jew t 
Zaboa. 

d took knowledge or 

rO make tbem 
WKo bsve no Wbence qt Wbltber la tbelr eoula, 
No dimmoBi; Ion of glorloDB SDCsstorB 
To mBke a commoD beurtb ror plct;. 

FiriAuii. 

With atealthjr. petly TsplDe: eo despleed. 

It 1b not perfecatefl, only spumed. 

Crasbad nnderfoot, wnrred on by tbance like rnlB 

Or BwaimlnK flisB, « reptiles or tbe KB 

Dragged la tbe net nnaonght, liud duns tar off 

To perieb (ib tbey mayr 



So abject Bra the meo vboee blood we aha 
Vntntored, nnberiieuded, nnendawed ; 
No (BTortlee of hosven or of men. 
Therefore I cUdr to Ihein 1 Therefore no Ii 
Shnll draw me to dleonn tbero, or foceake 



I wit] M lire, It ehall reiaemlwr nie 
For deeds of such divine beueflcence 
Ae riven have, tbat teach men wbol Is good 
By blesaliig them, I have bean acboo led— have 
Lore from the Hebrew, deftness from the Moor- 
Know the rich heritage, Iha milder life, 
Of QBtloDB fathered by a migbly Fast; 
Bnt were onr race accursed laa they who ninko 
Good Inck B god const all nnlncky men) 
I would espoQBa their cnree Booner than take 
My Kins from brethren na^ed of all good, 
And lend tbem to the lich for nsiiry. 



'a Ee/C iff placet Ait ol 
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And TOn, mj cblld t are yon of olher mind, 
ChooiinE farsetralneBS, hating tbe triith 
Tbat atye 70a ars akin lo need; menT— 
WIshlMg yonr father were Bome ChrlBtlnn Dnke, 
Who could bsDg Gjpalea wbeo tbeli task was dun 
While yaa, bis duDghler, warp uot boaod to care t 



Before ;<ni dreamed 
Tbat 70a were bom a Ziocola— your lloeb 
Stamped wlUi jaur people'e faltb. 

FniAuii (MMarlp). 

The Ojpsiea' Callb? 
Hen lay ihej haie none. 

ZlBCl. 

Oh, It la a fultb 
Taught hy uo priest, bnt b; their beating hearta ; 
Faith to each ntber; the lldelltr 
or fellow-nanderen In a desert place 
Who share the game dire thirst, aud therelbre Bhore 
The Kavlj water; the OdelH; 
OF men wbo» pateea leap with kindred en. 
Who Itt ttie Dnth of eyee, tbe xlss[i of haiidi<. 
The speech Ibst evea tn Ijing telle the trnlh 
or heritage lnovltAhle as birth, 
Nny, Id the silent bodily preaence Teel 
The mjetie stirring of a common life 
Wlilch makes ths many one: fldellty 
To the coiieecrntlng oaltt onr eponsor Fate 
Hade tbroagh onr InfiiDt breath nhen ve were bom 
The fellow-hiiln of that small Island. Lll^ 
Where wo must dtg and sow uud reap with brothers. 
Fear Itaon that oatb, my danghtcr— nay, uot fear, 
Bet love It: fur the e«nciity of oaths 
Lies not Id UghtDing that mcngea them. 
But In the injury wrongbt by broken bonds 
And In the garnered good of human tinst. 
And yen have swom— evea nlUi yonr Infant bnntb 
Toa too were pledged. ... 
LUA ^€tiinff ffo Zasoa's hand, and stnkinff baekvjard on her I 
banc head, 04 if bffort leme impending, eruthing ueigha 
To wtietl what have t sworn r 



To take the heirship of tbe Gypsy's cblld : 
Tlio child or him who, being chief, will be 
The BSTlor of his tribe, or If he fUI ' 

Will choose to fail rather than basely win 
The priae of renegades. Nay, will not choose— 
Is there a choice for strong boqIb to bo weakt 
For men erect to crawl like blsBlug snakes t 
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thk bpakibh q 



>. Let him choo 
ivlng appetite 
a, mj child— are 



To be tbe an^l or a homeleBa tribe: 
To bsip me bless a race taught b; do propbet 
Aitd make their nnme, now but > badge of scom, 
A gloriona banuer Soatlug In their mldat, 
Stilling (he nir they breathe with ImpniKI 
Of generoni pride, eialtlDg felluifsblp 
rolil It soari to mngnanlmlty. 
I'll gnlda m; bretbisn fonh to Iheli nenr taiid, 
Where the; shall plant and bott and reap Uieir OWD, 
Serving each otbei's needs, and an be spurred 
To akin In all Clie arU Ibat enccar life; 
Where we may kindle onr 6itt altar-flre 
From settled hearths, and call our Hoi; rinca 
The hearth thai blnda as In one ramlly. 
Tbat laud awalta them; they await Uieir chleT— 
Ha who am prisoned. All depends on yoD, 
mujia (rAAiD to lur .ivtl height, and Uniting mlannly at Ztxox). 
Father, yoar child la ready I She will nut 
Forsake her kindred : abe nill brave nil icoru 
Sooner than ecom herself. Let Spanlotda all, 

•'La, the flrst hero la a' tribe of thlevee." 

la It not written so of (hem I They, too. 

Were slaves, lost, wandering, sank benealb a curse. 

Till Hoses, Christ, and Uahomel were bom, 

Till belnga lonely In Iheir greatueea lived. 

And lived to save the poO])Ie. Father, listen. 

"ne Dnke to-morrow weds me seerelly: 

Bnt straight he will present me a- Me wife 

To all his bonMhold, cavaliers and damea 

And noble pages. Then I will declare 

Before Ihem all, "I am his daughter, his, 

The Oypsy's, ownsr of this Oolden bixdge." 

Then I shall win yoar freedom ; theu the Diike-^ 

Why, he will he yonr son [—will send yoa furih 

With aid and honon. Then, befure all ayes 

I'll clasp Ibis badge on yon. and lilt my brow 

For yoD to kiss )t, saying by that sign. 

"I glory In my father. ■■ This, to-mnr row. 

Zabol 
A womaa's drenm-^wha thinks by smiling well 
To ripen flics In trott. What! marry first. 
And then proclaim yonr birth* Enalavo yourself 

Then treat It as yon willr How will that Cnne 
Bing III yoar bridcgrooin's cars— tbal sudden soug 
or triumph in yonr Oypsy (atber? 
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PtDALMi {iHteouraued), 

I msMit not Ki. We marry bastllT— 
Yet there li time— there will be:— In lees space 
Tbau be ciu> Uke la Iwik at me, I'll spuk 
And tell b<m all. Ob, 1 am not &frald '. 
HIa love tbr me la atroueer tban all lists ; 
Nay, gtrongsr tban my Iiitc, whldi cauunt swny 
Demone tbat banut iae_ten)pt me to rebel. 
Wcrs he Fcdnlma aud I Bllva, be 
Ciinld lore eonrnalun, prayen, and tonenred moulu 
If my soul crared tbem. He will uerer bate 
The race that ban him what be Idtsb tbe moat. 
I Bhall bnt do more atronsly what 1 will, 
Earing bla will to help mo. And to-morrow, 
Father, aa eately aa tbla beort aball beat. 
Yon— erery Qipgy ehalned, ahull be set free. 
Ziaaa (a^l^^ng warrr (o het, and Xaying M» hand on htr ■Ami 
Too late, too poor a scrrice that, my chlldl 
Hot »o the wuniao who wonld save her tribe 
Knit help ita heroea—uot by wordy breath, 
By eaey prayera atronj in a lovert ear, 
Dy etiowerlng wrealba aud aweeta and wafted klaaeH, 
And then, when all the smiling work is done. 
Turning lo rest npon her down agsln. 
And wblsper laiigaid pity fur her race 
Upon tbo bosom of her alien Eponse. 
Kot to such petty moraela as cao tiU 
Twlit Btttcb and stitch ot lilkea hraldery, 
Sncb mlrsclee of mitred esints who paoso 
Beneatb tbelr gilded canopy to heal 
A mtiu ena-atrlcken: not to anch trim merit 

And almpere meekly at the plena atain. 



Hot to sncb ainisdeeda Qt for holldsye 
Were yon, my danahter, coneecruled— bound 
By !awa Itaat, braakiDg, yon will dip yonr bread 
In murdered brother'a blood and call it sweet— 
When you were born beneath the dark man's lent. 
And lifted np In sight of all yonr tribe, 
Who greeted yon with sbonla of loyal loy, 
Sole ofraprlng of the chief In ivhom they trust 
Ab in the ofl-trled, nerer-blUnR flint 
They strike their Are from. OUier work la yoars. 

What workT— wbat la It tbat yon ask of meT 

Zaaoa. 
A work as pregnant as the act of men 
Who set their ehipa nflame and spring lo land, 
A Eatal deed . . . 



If it can part my tot from bl 
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IBS HPAKIBH QYFBr. 

UsB chneen mo. Talk nol of oaths, of birth. 
Of men ub nnmerous As the dliD white slan— 
Ab cold nnd dialnut, loo, tur m; henrt'e pnlse. 
No Hie on edrlh, Iliuugh yon ehoald conut them np 
With ecalns to make a laonuinln, can oatweieh 
For me, hie 111 who la my sDpreme love. 
All BOrrawB else are but imagiiiad flumes, 
MKklng me ahnddec at an anl^lt Bmut ; 
Bnt hiB Imagined tonow U o Are 



I kaov, I know It well— 
Ths Bret young, pneslanute wiiil of splrllB called 
To some great d«atlny. Tu vain, my danghleri 
Laj the yoQng eni;lo la what nest yon wlU, 
The cr7 nnd swuop of engleB orerhend 
Vibrate prophetic In lu kindred tnme. 
And mnke it spread Lla wlnga nnd polee Itself 
For the eogle'a Bight. Hear what 700 haTs to do, 
(FmAiJii tittnda lial/ averud, as (/(;b« dnadtd tluefectiiflai iHJta and 

H; coDlTfLdee even now flie off their chalna 

In a low turret by the battlsmenls, 

Where we were lucked with alight and sleepy ^ard— 

We who had fllea Lu onr shaggy hair, 

And possible ropes that wulted bnt onr will 

In halt onr gorrnents. Oh, the Moorieh blood 

I found a IViend among our jailers— one 

Who lovea the Qypay as the Ucur's ally. 

I know the cecrels uf Ibis furtreH. Listen. 

Hard by yon lerrsce Is n narrow rtnir, 

Cnt in the living rock, and at one poli.t 

In Its slow strnggliDg course It branches off 

Towards a low wooden dour, that art has bossed 

To ench nnerenness it aeema one piece 

With the rougb-hewD rock. Open that door, it leada 

Through a broad passage bnrrowed nnder groand 

A good hair-mllo ont to the open plain : 

Made for eacnpe, in dire eitremily 

From siege or bnming. of the hnnse'a wealth 

In women or In gold. To And that door 

Needs one who knows the number of the steps 

Jnst to (he Inming-polnt; to open It, 

Yn.i have that secret: jon mill ope that door, 
And By with ni. 

TwDAJMh irecedinff a little, and ffolhering htralf vp in an aitlt'ude of raolee oppn- 



It forsake that ch^ef half of my sonl 

for no more: It Is not poaeJble. 

tr, my aoni Is not too base to ring 

Duch of yonr great tbongbtai nay, lu my hinoil 
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I do bel1«ni It, lor tbeir tlDj pulse 
Mnde rflcoid of it in llie iDtnosC coU 
or growing mBmorr. But MB tliam nowl 
Oh, Ibe; bBva made Irseh record; tHloed tbemeelrcs 
WUh otber tbrobblag bauds wboee pnlMS l^ed 
July bnt a hieadea lifo- 



Till jon uk him aught 

Wberela be la pogretleea. Soldiers even novr 

Manniti agHinet him that he risks tbe town. 

And rurfeili all the prizes of a foray 

To get bla bridal pleaeora with a bride 

Too low for blDL They'll rnamjar more and loader 

ir cwtlves of onr pith and aipeff, fit 

For all the work the Spaniard bates, nre freed— 

Now, too. vthen Spanish bniida are Kanty. What, 

Tnni Qypsles loo^e Insten^ of hanging them t 

TIs flat sgaluat the edict. Nay, |iercbfiu«e 

HDnnan ulond may turn to silent threata 

Of Bams well-sbarpened dagger,' for your Dnks 

IIoB to hb heir n ploae conein, who deems 

The CroBB were better served It he were Dnke. 

Socb good yon'll work yonr loTer by your prayers. 

FnttHA. 
Then, I will free yon noiti Ynn ehall be anfe, 
Nor he be blamed, savs for his love to me. 
I nlll declare what I bare done: tbe deed 
May pat oar marriace off . . . 

ZlKOA. 

Ay, till tbe time 
WhcD yon Bhall be a qaeen In Atrlcs, 
And he ba piines enongb to sas tor yon. 
Ton cannot free ns and come iMick Co him. 



I wonld compel yon 
Fbuaiji.. 
:ll ms tbatr 



Ye^forl'd hayo fonchooee; 



Ye^.ror I'd hayo yon d 
ThoDgh, betog of tba blood yoa are— ntj b 
Ton hSTB DO tight to chooee. 

Digiiizcdt* Google 



THE BeAXnSB S77SY. 

A dnn^tei'* debt; I wm not born ■ il»e. 

ZUOA. 

Nil, Dot B eUve; but 70a vete born lt> lel^n. 
Tis a compDliloii of n bJgher fori, 
Wbom fetten are Ibe net Invisible 
Tbut bald nil Ufa togetber. Ttoyil deede 
May nuke long deeiiuleB tot multtLoilef, 
And ;un nte culled to do tbem. Ton beloiiE 



Not lo the pelly roniid . 




That nmkea a woman's 1 


lot, bnl 10 yoar tribe, 




my lilood with trust 


That men chU blind: bn 


t it ia onlj blind 


Aa uoyeaned reaaon la, t 


bat growa nud alire 


maia the womb of m 


«ratitlun. 



Nol 
I belong to bim wbo Iotsb me— wbom 1 loia— 
Wbo cbose me— whom I iboae-to whom I pledged 
A womKa'B tmth. And Ihnt ie nalare too, 
leaning a fceaber Inw (bin Isve ot birth. 

Uunake yonnell^ tbeii, from ■ Zlocala— 
Unmake yonreeir fcum being cbild of mine! 
Take bolr water, erois your dark skin white 1 
Roaud yoac proud eyes to loolish kiitea l»okB; 
Walk mlucliigly, nud amlrk, and iwitcti yunr rube: 
Unmake yonrBslI— doff oil the eegle plamea 
And be s putrol, cbalaed to a ring tbac allps 
Upon a Spoulnrd'e tbamb, at will of hie 
That yoQ ahoald pruiilL- n'er hla words ngalul 
, Get a tmall heart that flulleis at the emlles 
Of that pinmp pecllcnt, that greedy aaiot 
Who breaks all treallee In the name of Ood, 
Saves sonia by conftscatloo, sends ta bearsa 
The altUT-ramee of bamliig beretice. 
And ehaffera with Iha Lerlte for the gold: 
Holds Oypeies beosis nnUt for sacrltlce, 
80 sweeps them oat Ilka worms alive or dead. 
Oo, trail yoar gold and velvet in her conrt 1— 
A consclohs Zincalo, smiis at your rare IdcIc, 



It Is not to ench mockeries thnt I ding, 
Not to the naring tow of gnlo-llghta ; 
It ia to h!ro-my love— the fiico of dsj, 

Whst, win yon part him fnim the air he breathes, 
Never luhale with him nlthongh yon kiss blmt 
Win yon adopt a soul without its thoughts. 
Or gnsp a Ule apart horn Hesh snd bloodr 
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Till then joa camiot ned a Bpnnlib Dnke 
And Dot wtd shnma at mentlDit of :roiiT nee, 
And DOt ved bBrdiiei'H [x their mlsetles— 
Naj, uol wed murder. Wuuld jou save my life 
Yet Mab my pntpOMf maliu my erery Uml), 
Pnl opl my eyei, and tniB mo luose tn /eedt 
1b thQl eal»ntfoa( rather drink my bl.md. 
Thnc cblld ol mine wbo weds my eneirj— 
Adores a God vbo took no beed of Gypslea — 
Foreakee her people, leaves Ibeir poverty 
To joiu tlie luckier crowd tbat mockn tlielr noes 
That cblld or mine la donbly murdereus 
Morderlng her fcither'g bo|)e, her people's IrdaL 
Sucb drauijtala are mingled Id yoar cnp of lovel 
And wbea yon have beeoDie a thio]; Bo poor, 
Tour life la all a fasblou wlthoat law 
Have frail conjectare of a cbanging wliih, 
Yonr wonhlpped enn, yonr emillDg face of day. 
Will torn to cloiidiueae, aud you will shiver 
la yoar thin diiery of vain desire. 
. Men call his paselon madliEaB; and be, loo. 
May learn to think It mnduese: '^s > IbunijtiC 
or ducal saalty. 







No,bel 


true! 


And it I part 






rt from juy. 


Oh, It was mo 




with na 


I eeemed yonng. 


Bat now I ki 








My people's a 




Fatbe 


siuce I am jours— 


Since I roast 


Talk 




u sacrifice, 


Carrying tbe knife 




e, qniverioE- 


Put cords np< 




dragm 




Uj birth has 


aid 


pon me. 


Bee.Ikretk 














Zau 










hen lo stayl 


Say yon will lake 


onr ben 


r, painted such 


By blind dee! 


e, an 








wb 


were hnppier bat for yod. 


My thirty roi 






mbled now 


Without thie 




c: I yonr father wait 


That yon may 






to liberty- 


Bealore me to 




rlbe—fly 




Whom I alon 




save, alo 


^e can role. 


And plant the 


mas 


a mlgbly nation's seed. 



Why, vagub. 

Their voice of Ood, their prophet and their king, 

Twice grew to empire on the teeming sboree 

Of An-ica, and sent new royalties 

To feed nfresh the Arab sway in 8pnin. 

My vagabouda are a feed more geiieroiin, 

Qniek as tbe serpent, loving an Che hoaud. 

And beautlfal ns dlrinberit^d god?. 

They have a promised land beyond tbe aeai 

I'bore 1 may lend tbem, ralae my standard, coll 

The waudetliig Zlncail to that new home, 

And make a nation — bring light, order, law. 
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loaUad at chaoa. Ton, mT oa]j beir, 
Are enlled to te]ga tnr me n>ben I am eods. 
Bow cboowt jronr deed: to enye or W dMlroy. 
Yon, a bora Zlncala, yon, rurtuiinte 
Abora junr feilown— yon who bold A cnrae 
Or bleislng tu (he hollow of yonr hBiid— 
Bay yoii will looae that hnnJ from fellowship. 
Let EO the reacuinK rope, hurl bU Ifce tribes. 
Children and coantleaa beings yet to come, 
Dowu frara the upward path of light and Joy, 
Bsck to the dark aud marahy wildemeo 
Where llfb la uonght bnt blind tenacity 
Of that which la. Say yon will cnrae jonr tt£»< 

FxDujf A {riling and itrtiching tmt Mtr ornu in depncattaay. 

No, DO— I will nut My it— I will gol 
Father, 1 choose I I will uot toke n henyen 
Hannted by ahrleks of fjir-olT tnlaery. 
Thia deed and I have ripened with the hoars: 
It ia a part of me— a wakened IhonRht 
That, rialDg like a gUnt, ituatera me, 
And f-rowa Inio a d<Jom. O mother life, 
That seemed to nonflsh me »n lenderlj, 
Even In the wwob yuu loived me in the dre. 



luto thia angnlBh. I can never shrink 
Back l»to bllae— my heart baa grpwu too l>Ig 
Wllh IhlnKB that mleht be. Father, I will go. 
I will atrip off the«e fiems. Some happier liride 
Shall wear them, atnce Fedalmii would be dowered 
Wlm nought bat cirsee, dowered wllh misery 
0( men— of women, who haTO bearta to bleed 

ISIu tint* on anal, arul brjfini to tait oj^ lur jtvelt.) 

Speak at me alwaj'a tenderly to Sllra. 

ISlie pautei, turnfii!! to ZiLKot.) 
O father, will the women nf our tribe 
Suffer aa I do, in the ye»re to come 
When yon have made them great In Africal 
Redeemed ftom Ignnriint His only to feel 



To raise a funeral-plte aud periah 

To misery yet nnwrougbtl Hy B< 
Will these aharp panja buy any o 



Hay, neyer falter: do great deed Is di 
By fatterers who ask for certainty. 
Sn good is certain, but the atendrset 
The undivided will to seek the gnod 
Tis that compels the elsmenta, and i 

22* H" 
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A hamim mnale from tbe IndUEuMit «lr. 
Tbe gTMteat gin Uu bero leaies his nca 
Ii to bMe been ■ hero. Say we toil ',— 
We fbed ths high tradltlaii of the wuild, 
And lenTB ODr >i:ltlC In our chlldreo'* bnuBtK 

FniArjii {wulatpiag htr jamllid tcU, and Wirowinjj it dmni). 
Yea, Fnr thai we Bluill fall I I will not cmiiit 
Oil nngbt bol being ruilbltal. I will take 
Thii juniliis Mir of lalno and Btnngle It 
I will DOt be biilf-heaited : urver jet 
CVdilmn did anghc wltb s warerlng aonL 
file, my yonng jiiy— die, all my hungry hopea — 
The ml* yoii ery fdr from the breast of life 
la thick wltb cnnet. Ob, all fatneaa bere 
Snatchea Iti meat from leanneaa — fteda on srnvea. 
I will aeek ODtblng bnC to abnn bun Joy. 
The aalnta were eoirarda who stood by lo lee 
Cbiiat cmclHed: they abonld biTB Ouag ibeimalvea 
Upon the Boman epmn, and died In vaiu— 
Tlis grnndeat death, to die lo TBlb— for loie 
Orenler then aways the fureea or the world I 
ThHt danth ahall be my bridegroom. 1 will weH 
The cam Uul bllgbta mj people. Fatbei, come I 

ZUOA. 

Ho curee boa liillen on ns tl]l wc cease 
To help each other. Yon, If you are talee 
To that first fellawehlp, lay on the curse. 
Kilt write now to the Spoulnrd; briefly aaj 
'I'bal I, your falber, came; tbut ynn obeyed 
The die which made yon Zlnc^ as his fate 
Hade htm n Bpanlab dnke and ChrlMlan knight. 
He niusl not think . . . 



Yes, 1 will write, bnt be— 
Oh, he wonld know it — he would never think 
The chain that drngged me from hint coDid l>e enght 
^t Bcorchlug Iron entering iu my loal. 

(Slwwrifa.) 
ailva. Kit Ioee~*t mnu— nii| fattier eamt. 
T dm tAtf daughter of Gte Oypty ehUf 
Who meant to be tin earior nf our tribe. 
lie ealtt nn ijit lo Uw for hit ureal end. 
To lite t nay, die for it. Ftdalma diet 
In Itaciiig Sllca ■ all that Itva henceforth 
fa On poor Xmmla. {She HaM.) 

Father, now I bo 
To wed my people's lot. 

Z.IOA, 

To wed a erown. 
Onr people's lowly lot we will nuke royal— 
Give It n country, homes, aud monnmeiite 
Held encrad through the lofty memorisa 
That we shaH leave behind us. Come, my (^aeenl 
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It Itwriis on my [xjor womun't brow. 



BOOK IL 



SiLTA was marching homeward whila [he moiMi 
Still ebcd mild brlEbtneeg Hie the Rir-affhope 
or those pale Tirgln Uvea that wait aiid pray. 
Tb« stars thln-Bcaltered made the heaiens large, 
Bending In slow proceisloo ; in the east 
Smergant Trom tba dsrh waves of the liills, 
Bfemlng n little sister of the moon, 
Qiowed Venna all nnqaonchsd. Eflra.ln haste, 
Kinltant and yet nniloos, urged his ttonp 
To qnlck and qnlckar marobi be hod dellgbt 
In forward strelclilng shadowa, in tba gleams 
That travBlled ou the armor of Che tsd, 
And In the many-bnofed sonnd; In all Ibat tald 
or linrrying movement to o'ertoke bis tbongbt 
Already In Bedm&r, close to F«delma, 
Leading ber furtb a wedded bride, fast TOwed, 
DeWnE B'fllber Isldor. His glance 
Took Id with much content the priest who n^dc 
Firm In his saddle, stalwart and broad-backed, 
Crlsp-cnrlod, and comfortably eecalar, 
Hlgbt in the Irunt at him. But by decrees 
Stealthily hint, dtetnThlng wltb slow loss 
That showed not yet fall promise of a gain. 
The light was changing, and the watch Intense 

The sbar)] white brightness passed from olf ihe rucks 
Carrying the shadows: besnteons Night Iny dead 
Under the pall of twilight, and the love-star 
Sickened and shrank. Tba tmop was winding notr 
UpWBid to where a pnsa between Ihe pealis 
Seemed like an opened gate — to Silva seemed 
An onter-gale of heaven, for throngb that pass 
They entered Ma own valley, near Bedmir. 
Sadden within the pass a borsemnn rote. 
One Instant dark upon tbe tianner |mle 
Of rock-cat shy, the next in motion swift 
With hat and plume high shakeu-omluons. 
SilTH had dreamed his futnre, and tbe dream 

It WM his friend Don Alvar whom ha saw 

Belnlng his horse up, (hce to face with him, 

Bad as the twilight, all bis clotbss ilt-Rln- 

As If be had been roused to see one die. 

And brought the news to liini whom death had robbed. 

Silia believed he sav the worst— the town 

Stormed by the Infldel— or, could It b« 
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Fsdalma draseMlt— no, than vol not jM time. 
Bat with ■ miirble face, lia onlj Bflld, 
"Wbdl evil, AlrnrT" 

"What thiB pnper jpcnka." 
It mu Fedslma'a letter folded close 
And nnte as fet for SilTa. Bnt hli friend 
Keeping it tllll shRrp-plnched agslagC hie breait, 
"It will smite hAfdi mj lord : a prlrate grSet 
I vonid not have jon pauM to read it bere. 
Let D« ride ou— we naa like momenta beet. 
Beaching the towa with speed. The Bmalter ill 
la that onr Gjptj prlBoners have eeeaped." 
"No more. Give me the paper— nnj, I know— 
'Tnlll malca do dlEerence. Bid them march on fin 
Silva poalied furwanl^beld the pnper cmehed 
Cliiee In bla right. "Thej have imprJBuned her," 
na eald lo Alvar In liiiv. hard-cnl lo.ies, 



Like ad 


rea 


n^peech of 




evengc. 








ther tame 


fetch her 


.bewaa 






he 


right lonth 


oo u aprlng 




rd 


MadeBII 




■end the let 


er. She wa 










Incked darkneaa-only 






Into free 






might find 


BTjet 








wi had trlnmnh in il-» 


hall 




Tbej-wo 


Id 


have aeiied 


her wllta tb 


ir bolT elan 



b1 of despotic hi 
Wan snatched from off hia lips. Thta misery 
Had ^t ■ taste of Joy. 

The snn had rlaeo, and In tbe castle walls 
The lishl grew strong and stronger. Silvn wnlli 
Throngh the lung corridor where dimness yet 
Cherished a lingering, flickering, dying hope: 
Fedalrna atill was there— he could not fee 
The vacant place that once her presence filled. 

Liive In sad weeds forgets the fann-al day, 
Opens the chamber door and almost smiles- 



Like the sweet habit of caietwing hnude 

Still lived on fllfnlly In spile of word^ ' 
And, immblng thought with vagne lllaelon, dulled 
The alow and steadfast beat of certainty. 
Bnt in tbe moms inexorable light 
Streamed thi^iUKb the open window where she fled. 
Streamed on the l«lt and coronet Ihrown down- 
Male wItucBses-Bonght out the lypic ring 
Th.it sparkled ou the crimson, solitary, 
Wonndlrg him like a word. O hatefal light! 
It filled the chnmbers with her absence, glared 
Ou all the motionless things her hand bad lanebed. 
Motionless nil— saie where old IHci lay 
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It was the lute, the gemi, (he plctnrcd hesdi, 
He longed tii antb, becante tbay made ua slgii 

She wbo bad Ailed hie eight and hiddsu them, 
lie went fotth on tho terraee low'i'd the etatiti. 
Saw the ruined petula of the dBtns flowers 
Ctnabed by large feet; bat on one Ebsd; spot 
Far down the atepi, wheio dnmptieae mode a home, 
lie anw a footprint dellciile-ilippered, email, 
Bo dear to him, be eenrched fui eister-priuu, 
Searched In the rock-hewu pawage Hlili a lamp 
For other trace of ber, and FutiDd a glove; 
Bnt not Fedalina'Ei. It waa Jnan'a glove, 
Tasealled, perfumeil, embruldaied with bja name, 
A gin of damex. Then Joan, too, was goue? 
Full-monihed conjectnra, harrjlng throngh the town. 
Had spread the tnla jilrendy: It was he 
That helped the Oypalea' dtght He talked and BaOR 
Of Dothlug bnt the Qypaiea nod Fedalma. 
" ' " e tbreada tojetber, wove the plan ; 



Had lins 




oat bv mouulieht, hi 


id been Been 


ilrolliiig 


; as was bla wont, within 


the walle. 




g hla 




rar told. 






laide rumor. Bnt th. 


BDnke. 


tfakiag 


ofhai 


aghtineaa a visor closed, 


ffnnid a: 




DO ngllaled froiit In 


quest 








riting bore 


lad been eoangh. He knew that 


■he waa gone 



"The Dake,"«nine said, "will aen 
Retake the priaonere, and bring linck hla bride. 
Bat others, winking, ^' Naj, her wmlding dreaa 
Would be the son btnilo. Tie a tight 
Between the Dnke and Prior. Wiee beta will c 
The chorchman; be'a the iron, apd the Duke . . 
" la a flne piece of pottery," said mine boat, 
SoHenlng the aoicaem with a bland regret. 

There waa tbe thread that In Ibe new-made knc 
or obetliiita clrcnoiatance aeenied hardest drawn 
Vexed most the sense of ffilva, In these honrs 
or fresh and augrj pain— there, in that fight 
Against a foe wboeo sword waa magical. 
Ilia ahield Invisible terrors— again at a foe 
Wbo atood as if npou the amoklug mount 
Ordaining plagnea. All else, Fedalma'a flight, 
The father's claim, ber Qypey birth disclased, 
— entaryei ■* ' 



A apanhih noble might ■ 


deapiae. Tl 




Might ami be treated wl 


<th. wonld not refnee 


A proffered ransom, which would b< 


Hler eetvt 


Ojpaj prosperity, give h 


tm mors po 




Overbia tribe, than any 






Nay, all the father In hii 


m must pie 


ad load 


For marriage of bla dani 


Kbler wh«( 


: she lovei 


Her love being placed s. 


1 high and 
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The Gypsy chlellalu bad 


. foreaeea a 


pricB 
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TbnC woDid be paid bim tor >it« duighterU dower- 
Might eooa giTa algns. Ob, all biB pniposs \aj 
Facu npnard. Silva here felt eimnK, aud amiled. 

He D»1y biAped ihe Qaneii, becinu be chose; 

Cuuld war od SpnoUrde, aud cunld epure the Moor ; 

Bay jnsLlce, or defeat il^it he woold : 

Wiig loyal, out finm weakneef, bnt Cram Mreugth 

or high resolve to aee hi* binhrlgbC welL 

For noblea too »n sode, like Emjierots, 

Accept perforce their own divlntlj. 

And wonder at the Tirlne ot their toncb, 

TUl Dhetiiiate realatance ibakea their creed, 

Sbatleilns Uint Belt whose wholeceaa ts uol lonnded 

Save In the pliulic bouIb of other men. 

Dun SilvB had been anckled In that creed 

(A. high-tan ght BpecnlaUre noble else), 

Held it at»nrd ob roollBta argnmeut 

If any fidled in deference, woe too prond 



Ot hirlh and dnes of raiikj hat cross his will, 

The miracle- working wll). his mge leopcd out 

As by a right divine to rnga more fatal 

Than a mere mortal Dan's, ADd Dow that will 

End met n elronBer adversary— strong 

As nwful gbuBts a™ whum we coniiot touch, 

WhUa tbey clotcb us, snbtly as poisoned ulr, 

111 dec]>-lnld fibres of Inherited fear 

That lie below all conroge. 



Departs aud leaves force nnrelenling, locked. 

Not to be loosened enve hy alow decay 

That frete the nuiverBe. Father leidor 

Has willed II so: his phial dnipped the oil 

To catch the nir-bome motes of idle slander; 

He fed the fiiBclnaled gaze that clnng 

Round all her movements, frank as growths of rpring, 

With the new halefnt iatereat of siis]jicIon. 

What barrier is this Qypsyr e. mere gate 

ru And tho key fur. The one barrier. 

The tlghtenins cord that winds abniit my limbs, 

He who will save me, enord me from myeelt. 

Aud he can work his will; I have no help 

Save reptile secrecy, and no revenge 

Save that I irtll do what ha Bcheuies to hinder. 

Ay, secrecy and disobedience— these 

Ho tyranny can master. Dlaobey I 

Tira may^ivido the universe with Qod. 

Keeping yonr will nnbent, and hold a world 

Where He is not SQpreme. The Prior shall know Itl 
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nil will aball breefl TeelsUnco: be ahall Qo 
Ths tblng be would not, fortber what ba bales 
By bardeiiluij si reeolie." 

Deflanl, bectoiiug, tbo more pnsalopate vulce 
Of iQttnr-bleililea coiiBcloiiaueai— [bare btealhefl 

Tbat ia not one^ deDlce and jet ballsvee: 
ProtBBla wllb passion, "Tbia i* natnral"— 
Tat owns [be olber atltl ware traer, belter, 
CoDid nature ibllow It: n aelf dlelnrbed 
By bnauliig etowlha of ranaon premature 
That breed dlaense. Vlih ■)! bia onlBani; rage 
Sllra bnir aliraiik before tbe eleadtiiat man . 
Wboaa life waa one compacted whole, arenlm 
Where the rate changed not, and the law waa Btrong. 
Then tbat relnctant homnee allrred new hale. 
And gave tebelilon an Inleuaer wllL 

Bnt soon this Inward atrite Iba alow-paeed hours 

SlnekeDed; and the sonl sunk with hnnger-pangi^, 

Hunger of love. Debale nns Bwept rigbt down 

By certainty of Iobb Intolerable. 

A little loBsl only a dark-treswd maid 

Who had no heritage save her lieanteoss being I 

But In the candor uf her virgin eye« 

Si^ug, I love; and la tbe myetii: charm 

Of her denr protence, Suva fouod a beoveo 

Where faltb and hope were drowned as etora In day. 

Fedalm* Ihere, each momentary Now 

Seemed a wbula bleet eilsteuce, a fall cnp 

Thill, flowing over, asked no pouring band 

From past to ftilnre. All the world was ber». 

Splendor was bal the herald trampeC-nola 

Of her Imperial turning ; penury 

Vftplihed before bsr m before n gem, 

The pledge of trassnties. Sednlma tbers, 

He tbonghl all lorellDees was lovelier. 

She crowning it ■■ all goodaei-s credible, 

Becanae of that great trust her gondnssa bred. 

Which nr^ed hla llfs towTd hers, like urgent floods 
That bnrry Chrongh the larians-mlngled earth, 
Oirrled within Us stream all qualities 
Of what It penetrated, and mode love 
Only another name, as Sllva was. 
For tbe whole mod that breathed within bts trsuie. 
And Bha was gone. Well, goddesFee will go: 
Bnt for a noble there were mortals left 
Shaped ]net like goddessee-O haletnl sweell 
O impodeiit pleaiiire that should dare to fhnnt 
With villgar vtaaga mcmoriea divine 1 
The nnbla'a birthright of miracnioni will 
Turning / amid u> mu«i bt, apnrnlng aU 
Oabred aa enbatUnle for what It choae. 
Tightened and Oied In strain Irrevocable 
The paaalonate seleetloB of that lore 
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THE BPAKiaH arvBY. 

Wbich einw not Ont bat u ill-coaqtieriDK lout. 

Omt Lov* baa mnuj stttlbntea, and sbriueB 

For idrled worslitp, but hi> fores dttlue 

SbDWi moaC lu maDr-iiinied falueH in the man 

WboM DiUiira malCiLadlDiwelT mixed— 

Bicb ardeat impDlK RrgppUng vrilta ■ tbonEbt^ 

Uoaists all eot; gladueu, al! eoiitcjit 

Sire mjallc rapture, ubere the qaeeUoniug uul 

Flooded Hltb conscionaneiu ot good IbU is 

Eii^da lite one bouoteoiu ausirer. So it trai 

Id Bilta'a nalnre, Lore bad nuBterj there, 

Who qnella B tdtnnU lu a dai; o[ dread, 
A velcumed defpot. 

O all comforters. 
All (OottaiiiB Ihbigt that briog mild ecMotr, 
~ e with faer coming, in * 



8pri 


ae aftemonUK, when delicate sbadowa fall 


Pencilled upon the gnuB; hi^-h aDmnier moras 




n while light ralos D|»>n Ibe gniet sea 


An. 




I>iinib yaKnut blin itaat scenu to seek a bom 




And it deep within, 'mid atirrlng. Taeiie 




ar-off moments nhen our lifc was fiesh; 




Bweelij-lempered innsic, Eenlle cbtnge 


Of 


■oUDd, form, color, ss on wide lagoons 






Cm 


les a cleat wafted sung; all eiqniaiie Jof 






Mb 


e placid 111 the fnlnesa of a lake- 




came wilb her sweet presence, for she hroi 


The loYB Bopreme which galhara to its realm 




powers of lo.lnR. Subtle nature's hand 


Waked wilh B ti.uch Ibe fat-linked ■harmi>iite« 


In 




Fas 









Lost tor Ita origin, e 



nailug companionship that was not hers; 
Fell btntsed with hopeless longing; drank, aa wlue, 
Illnelons of wliat had been, would have beeu ; 
Weary with angor and a strained regolte, 
Songht paseiTe happiness in waking dreams. 
It baa- been so with rnlers, emperors, 
N»j, Mges who lield secrois of great lime, 
ShMing bis hoary and beneficent life- 
Men who Hite throned among Ibe mnltltndea^ 
Thej have sore sickened at the lose of one, 
Bllva eat lonely in her cbnmhcr, leaned 
Where >be bad leaned, to Ital Die evening breatb 
Shed from the orantre trees ; when Boddenly 
Bis grief was echoed In a sad yonng voico 
Far nnd yet near, broaght by afirial wlni:^. 
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THE HPANIHH OTFSI. 

The aerm it greal : (Aa Mni» oil fy from me. 
Tin Mori on giilden fmii upon a tre* 
All oat of rSHA : tny liltlt liitir iceni, 

Afid I im [otwijr. 
Tfts world it grtat : / tried to moara tlie hilt 
Abate lit pina. tchere (Ae light !{« so ttill, 
Dia it TOM tiigker : lUlle Liaa leeni. 

And I am loneij/. 
The vorid is great: ths vind anna rmhing Ay, 
/ aondxr where it comet from ;- aea-biTda cry 
And hurt mn heart : my little tttler went, 

And I am toneJjr. 
Till tmrld it great : the people laugh and UMt 
And ntaJbe tovd holiday : howjatt they leaikl 
Pm tame, they pueh me : little Liea wnt. 

And I am [oiu%. 



Drenidllj SiWa heard and hnrdly fall 

The enng wai ontwnrd, rather Celt II part 

Of hig aini aching, Hke the lingering da;. 

Or Blow and montnfnl cadence of ihe bell. 

Bat when the voice had ceased he longed for tt, 

And tretled ill the pan^e, aa memnrf Crete 

When words that made its bodf fall nwa; 

And leBTB it TesmlDR diimblj. Sllva Iben 

Bethought talm wbence tbe mice came, framed pertbrce 

Some outward Image of a life nol hl« 

That made a sorronrhl ceolre to the world: 

A boy Inme, melancbolj-ejed, who bore 

A *lot— jefl, that lery child he snw 

This morning eating roole b; tbe gateway— uiw 

As one fresh-rained teen and »peUa a name 

Aud knows not wbat he docs, yet fluds it wiit 

Fall In the Inner record. Hark, nga'Dl 

Tbe voice and vioL SlWa called bis IhoOEbt 

Tu guide bis ear and track the traTClltug eound 



bird that tI4«t to prat 
Thy head againtt my clieei 
With tirach that termtd to I 

And a*i a ttr\der "ya"— 
Aydemi, my bird! 



And uarmly beating heart, 
That bealinff eeptned a part 
Of me ieho gaoe it rent — 

Ay dl mi, my birdi 
Tha western court! Ths Binder might be aeen 
From the upper gallery: quick the Duke was tber 
Looking npoo tbe coart as ou n Bl^ge. 
Hen eased o( armor, alcetdied npon the cconnd, 
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T&S BPAmBH OTF8T. 

GamblltiK by Bnitchei ; BhcpherdB horn tbe hills 

Who brought Lbelr blenUng friends for slaaghlar; gtoo 

Shonlderliis loom bBrneu ; lsBlb«»iproned smlthi, 

Traders vilib wiinw, green-BHUfld eerrlng-men, 

Hade i ronnd nodleacc; «iid In their midet 

Stood llltle P»bln, ponrlng f'>rth hie Bang, 

iTUt u the Daba had plctorcd. But the song 

Wu .tmngely companled bj noldnu's plaj 

With the Bwirt cleuiitng holl;, nod now iths crnBh«d 

By poals of langhLer nl graie Annlbnl, 

Who currying slick and parse n'Brtnmed the pente. 

Making miiUika by rule. Silra had Ibongbt 

To melt bard bitter grief by [hl1awehl|i 

With the xror]d<forrow trembling In ble ear 

In Pablo's TOlce; had meant to glra command 

For tbe bHy'B preaencoi hut this compauy, 

This moiinlebank and monkey, must be— stay! 

Stl be eicepted-^moat be ordered too 

Into his ijrlynle presence i thoy had bropght 

Saggeellon of a ready shnpeii tool 

To cut a patb betiveeu his heiplesa wish 

And what It Imnged. A ready shapea tool I 

A spy, nn envoy wboni be might despBlcb 

In nnanspecled secrecy, to Qud 

The Gypsies' refage so tbat uoue beeide 

Might loani It. And this juggler could be bribed, 

Would haire no fear of Moi.ra-for wbo Yfonld kill 

Dancers and monkeys I— ciiuld pretend a Jonmey 

Back to his home, leaving bis boy the whllo 

To pleoH the Dake with song. Without snch chance.- 



Wbo 

Andy 

Pludi 


^nid Ro scatheless, come back for his pay 
anlsh Btrnlght, tied by no iieifibborbood— 
Qt such chance as tl.ls poor Juggler brought, 
g Fednima wus betraying her. 


Short 
Rolda 


nterral betivlil the tboaght and deed. 



With Annlbal ni 

(By which I mean the scare or two wbo heaM) 

Sbngged high their chonlders, and supposed the Dnke 

Would fiilo beguile tbe evening and replace 

Il>» Ucklog bapplneer, as was tbe right 

Of uobler, who could pay for any cure, 

And wore nought broken, ssve a brokeu limb. 

In Ifutb, at first, the Duke bnde Fnblo slug. 

But, while he sang, called Roldiiii wide apart, 

And told him of a mtseion KCtet, brief— 

A quest which well perfarmed might earn mneh gold. 

Bat, if betrayed, auolber sort of pay. 

RoJdim was rendy; "wished nbpre all for goM 

And never wished to speak ; hud worked enongh 

At wagging his old tongue aud cbliuliig jnkesi 

Thonght it was others' turn to play the fi»L 

Give him bnt pence enough, uo rabbit, sire, 

Wonld eat aud elare and be more dumb (ban hs. 

Give him hie orders." 
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THE SPjUTISH QTFST. 

Tber ynn gtrea itntlgbti 
Gidd far the Joacaej, uid u> buy a nmle 
Onlside Ihe gates Ihrongb wMcb he wne to puts 
Afoot and cureleHly, Tb« boy ironld «tny 
Within the cutle, nt Ihs Dnke's ccimmaud, 
And moBt havfl nought bnt Ignorniice 10 bctmy 
For threnlB or couJng. Once the queat performed. 
The news deilrcred nith Bome pledge ol truth 
Sure to the Dake, the Jagglei ebnnld go fOrth, 
A rortnne in hie girdle, tike hie boy 
And eettle Urm ne any plDCted tree 
In fair Volencia, ne«er more lo roam. 
"Ooodl Ki>odl muet worthy of a gieet bidalgot 
And Buldan wu the man 1 Bnt Analbnl— 
A monkey like do oiber, thOQEh morose 
In private charocter, yet fall at tricks— 
Twere hard to carry him, yet harder alill 
To leave Ike boy and him In company 
And tn« to »llp awny. The boy was wlli) 
And ehy oB mountain klil; once h]d hlratelf 
And tried to mn anay ; nad Aaulbal, 
Who Hlxaya took the lad's side (he vrns Fmall, 
And they were nearer of a elie, and, sirs, 
Tonr monkey hue a eplto aKniusl us men 
For being bigger)— An nibal nent loo. 
Wrmid bATdly know himssir, irere he la ioee 
Both Iwy and monkey— and twos property. 
The trouble he bad put in Anulbal. 
Ha didn't chooee another man ehonld best 
HIa boy and monkey. If they ran away 
Bome man wonid snap them np, and sgnare himteir 
And sny they irero his goods— he'd taught Ihem— unr 
Be,Saldan, bad no mind onother man 
Staoald falteu by his monkey, and the boy 
Shonia not be kicked by any pair of sUckB 
Calllug himself a Ingglar." . . . 

But the Duke, 
Tired of thai hammering, signed that It should cease. 



of the great physician thera, 
most spechil confldnnt and friend. 
In lamlug brntes, and niwaya kind. 

ilineelf this eve would see them lodged. 

It go — spend no more words — bnt gl^ 



And the bright disk of royal Jupiter. 
Lamps burning low make little utmofphetea 
Of light amid the dlmneas; here and there 
Bjiow booka and phials, stones and instramenta. 
In carved dork-ookon chair, onplllowedi sleeps 
Right in the rays of Jiipiter a small maa, 
In skull-cap bordered close wilb crisp gray curls, 
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TIIB aPAKIBU GTFST. 

AdiI looM black gona eboirlDg a neck and breut 

Prulacled hy a dlm-greeu Biualet : 

Pale-rnced, nltU llQOSt uottiil wunt to breathe 

Eiheienl piuelun la > narld of iboagbt ; 

Ejebrows Jot-blBCk aoH Onn, ;eC dellcalet 

Bearcl scant a]id Rrtuled: montb abDt OcmtVlIb cm 

B-i Bubilr tmned ta meaiiiuga eiqnli-lte. 

Tod seem to read Ibem a j^on read a word 

Fall -Towelled, long-deBcended, pregimnt— rich 

With iBgacles from long, laborions liies, 

Clopa by blm, lite n geuioH o! Bleep, 

PorrB the gray cat, brLdliiig, with Buowy breaBt. 

A load kuock. "FiirwardI" In clear vocal ring, 

Enter the Duke, Pablo, and Annlbul, 

Eilt the cat, retreating towetd the dmk. 

Don SllTi. 

Too slept, Sephardo. I am come loo BOon. 

Na;, my lord, It was I vho slept ton long. 

I go to conrt among tho bIsfb to-night. 

So bathed my eonl beforehud in deep Bleep. 



Small gneslB, For trliom I ask 
Tiiai hoepttallty. Their owner cumce 
Some short time betico to claim them. I am pled;^ 
To keep them eafel}' ; eo I briug them yon, 
Tmating yonr [rjeudektp fur small aolmala. 



And yet, I hope, no warrior 

Well make peace; 



t, Google 



Tim HPAHIHH GYPSY. 

WeUS tbeM aUge eHrmest*, nRj, his TeT7 Oeeb 

WIUl silent prciMet; keeps a iiealml nlr 

As ulmlug nt a meUiphysli: bIbU 

Twlit "Is" BDd "in HOC;" IsU biB cbslu b« loosed 

Bj saee Sephardo'B bands, sits still at first, 

Tliea trembles out of bin oentroiity. 

Looks np sad lespe lato aephardu'd lip. 

And cbattan tortb bis agitated bddI, 

Taming to peep at Pablo on tbe floor.] 

Beo, ba decliuaa wo are at amiiT 1 

Do:< SiLTA. 

Mu brotber sige bad lead joar uitnre fastBr. 



Can we divine their warldl— tbs blddsn ]lte 
TbDt minors na as hldsoas shnpeless power, 
Cmel inpremac? of sbnrp-edged dcutb, 
Or fate Uiat learee a bleedius motber robbed > 
Oh, they have lonff tradition sod swift apeecb. 
Can toll with tuacbea and Bbarp darting cries 
Whole histories of timid racea tanght 
To bnalhe In terror b; red-bsaded mau. 

Dob SiLVi. 
Ah, yon denonnie my sport with hawk and houu 
I would not have the augel Qabrlel 
As hard as jon In notlDg down my sine. 



Nay, tbej are virtues tor . 
Hawking and banting! Yon are merciful 
Wlien yna leave killing men to kill tbe bnites. 
Bat, for tbe point at wledam, 1 woald chouxe 

Ot bees and building wasps, ot flila thu woods 
Witb myriad marmare of respouBiTe seats 
And trae-olmed Itnpalse, rather than to know 
Tbe thoBgbts of warriors. 

Don SiLVA. 

Yet they are warriors too— 
Tnor animals. Yoar judgment limps, Sepbardo: 
Deatb Is the king of this world ; lis bis park 
Where he breeds \\!e to Died him. Cries of pnin 
Are ninelc for his banqact; snd tbe masque— 
The last grand masqne for bis diversion, Is 
The Holy iDqntstlioD. 
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THa HPAHJBH GTP8T. 

And cructtj bis rij(ht-hkDd mlnlitar, 

Mdlua ppiritnal empire, relguB snpieme 
Ab penwcDted tullb In faiLhCDl heuln. 
Your Bm&IT physIclaD, ir^ghliig niaety po 
A petly moFBel for n liealtby sbarh, 
~" ship mBrcy Ibrop. 

bU Ibe Inmluoiu 

■jt cmel cliorat ou bis ear, 
8UibI"K, "Wo know no mercj." no woold crj 
"I kaan it" Blill, and BOoUie Ibe [rlgblooed liird 
And feed the cblld a-bungered, walk abnnst 
Of p»rBe«oted n: 



No, no, I follow yon. 
I too hsTB tbat witbEn wbich I wUI nonhlp 
la spite of . . . Yes, Bepbsrdo,! sm bitter. 
I need yonr coiinfel, fonJilBht, all jonr old. 
Idy tbeaa Bmall gueeti la bed, tbsa we will tn 



Bee, tfacy tie Bleepiug cow. Tbe boy bee madi 
My leg blfl pillow. For my brotber B»ge, 
He'll ueyer becd n«! lie knit lone ego 
A aound ape-eysMm, wbereln men are bratea 
EnilitlDg doDbtfnl ualeee. Frny, my lord, 
Dulade what bnrdeag yon: iny ear aud bond 
Are BeiVBUts of a heart mucb bonud to yon. 



Ye«, yoora ia lova that roots In glfia 
By yon on olhets, aud will tbrlve tb 
Tbe more )t giTea. I liave a dunble 
Flrat » coDfeesor— not n Catholic; 
A heart without a tliery— naked ma 



My lord, I will be frank; there's no bbcIi tbtug 
Ae naked nvinbood. Tf the BtarB look down 
On any mortal of oor shape, whoBe atrenglb 
Ib to Jndga all things withaat pieference. 



Marks them for Christian Bcoru. I 
Man 19 flrst man to mo, then Jew □ 
Tbat SDlls tbe rich mmTano; bat t' 
My father Ib first falbcr nsd tbeu u 
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THK BPAKIBH QTFST. 



Anolber BtnlD, ind mell dlsttuctlong down 

Been by tmM flehes' eyet, tbut pierce a ipnn 
111 Ibe wide ocean. How yon leagne jronijelf 
To hem me, bold me prisoner In bonds 
Hsde, mj yon— howf— by God or Dominrga, 
By spirit or aesb— I care not I Loye itd* mnde 
Stronger ttmn bonda, nod where tliey press must bnu 
I canie to yon tbat I might lirestbe at large, 
And tuir yon atlde me with tnlk or btrib, 
Of nee and llrary. Tet yon knew Fednlma. 
Sbe waa your TrlBud, Sepbaido. And yon know 
Bho Is gone from me— know the buaods are looaed 
To dog toe It I seek bor. 



ForglTS nn that I need nullmely apeecb, 
Preadng a bmlse. I loved ber well, my lord: 
A womaD mixed of sitcb One elemente 
Tbat were all Tirtne and religion dead 
Hbe'd make tbem newty, being what she was. 



Don Si 



Whal heaven, nny, what aha gayfl ma. 1 will Bin, 
irsln I mnst, to win my life agilu. 
Tha fanU lie with tboae powera who bare embroiled 
Tha world in hopelasa coodict, where ell truth 
Flghta mauDClad with fulBebood, and all good 
Uakag but ona pUpIUtlng life with 111. 

(Don SiLvi paiu«. Sinixtuo i» tit 
Sephardo, spenk I am I not Jnatlded t 
Yon tangbt my mind to use the wing Uiat soars 
Above tbe petty rences of the herd : 
Mow, when I need yoor doctrine, yon an dumb. 

8«PiUEi>o. 
Putlonce! Hidalgos want interpreters 
Of outoid drennu and riddles: Ibey Insist 
On datelesB horoscopes, on formnlas 
To rihw a poaslble spirit, nowhere named. 
Scianca mast be Ibeir wiabiiig-cap ; tbe Btara 
Speak plainer Tor high largeBse. Nil, my lord ! 
I cannot conusel yon to unknown deeds. 
Thie mnch I can dlyliie: you wlab to dud 
Her whom you love— to make a secret searcb. 

Don SiLVA. 
That la begnn already: a meaaenger 
CnkDOWD to all hiu been despatched tbia night. 
Bat forecast must bo osed, a plan devised, 
Keady tor service when my scout returns. 
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BtlDglng tha Invlalble tbread to eaWa mj step* 
ToKBrd Ihit lost Mir mr lib l£ acMag with. 
Sepbardii, I nill j^; and I maM 1:0 
TTowen bj all utb jon ; tbongb, at our need, 
WB mi? tniat Alrar. 



A gcaTfl ta^ my lonL 
QfiTe 70a a Bbapen parpoce, ur mere will 
Tbat sees tbs end nlone and not tbe meaaBt 
BcsDlce vlll melt do rocka. 

Bat it can scnle tben. 
TblB rortrete bae two prints ieines; nue, 
Whleb serrsd tbe QjjiBitg,' flight, to me le cloeed: 
Our band! miut nateb the ontlet, now betrajed 
To MlnDinK enemies. RenmloB one other, 

Sveu ftom him— rrom Falber laldor. 

'TIa he wba lbn»e me to one it— ho: 

Aire Tlrtee that ebeutg bloodbonnds. Hear. Sepharda 

Glren, mr tcont retaniB and biinga me news 

I can elralght act on, I Bball want yonr aid. 

Tbe fnne Ilea below thle tower, 70111 (astnoBB, 

Wbere, bj mr cbarter. job rnle ubBolnle. 

I aboil fden tllaeae : too with mjellc air 

Muet apeak of treatment asking ligllanca 

(NaT, I am 111— m; life bns half ebbed ont). 

I eball be wblmaied, devolve command 

On Don Slego, spenk of i)n1iinnii>);, 

Inslet on belaj; lodged within tbls tower, 

Al^ rid tDiseir a[ lendsnce save from jon 

And perhaps Tram Alrar. So I sball escape 

Dneeen by nileJ, shnll win Ihe days I need 

To ransom bee niid have her safe enehrtned. 

Bo matter, were my Bigbl disclosed at last: 

I shall come buck as from a dnel toiifibt 



For foUhttilneM 
In angbt that I may promise, yes, my lord. 
Bnt- for a pledge uf falthfalnesa— tbls warning, 
I will betray nonght for your personal barm: 
I love yon. Bat note tbls— I nm a Jew; 
And while the Christian persecDteB my race, 
rtl torn at need eveD the Christian's trnst 
Into a weapon aod a shield for Jens. 
Shall Cmelty crowned -wielding Ibe savage for< 
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THE BPJUUSa flTPfiY. 



Wonld iiulu ma other Ibaa a. Jew . . . 
Don BiLTA. 

WbU Deed 
To nrge that now, BepliardoT I am one 
Of inanj Spuntsh nobles who detest 
The losring bigotry of tlie herd, wonld fiilii 
Diub from the lips of king and qnefn the cop 
Fllted witb bemtLlQg Tenom, bair Infund 
By aynrlce and half by priests. And now — 
How when the crnelty yoD Oont me wtth 
PleccaB me too In the apple ot my eye. 
Now wben my klneblp ecorcbes me like hnte 
Flubed from a motber'a eye, yon cboose this time 
To talk of blrlb ts ot iDherited lage 
Deep-down, TOlcanlc, fntol, bnnttng forth 
From nnder hard-tanght reaeoaf Woudrong frieudi 
My nncle laldor's echo, mocking roe. 
From the opposing qnnrler of the henTene, 
With Iteration of the thing I know. 
That I'm a Christian kBigbt and Spoalab dukel 
The consequence! Why, Ihat I know. It lies 

The knight and noble ahnll not wear the chain 
or false-Unlied thonghts tn braloe of other men. 
What qneation was there 'twiit ue two, of aught 
That makes dirlsionF When I come to you 
I come toe other doclrlne Ihau Ibe Prior's. 



My lord, 700 are o'erwrooght by paiu. My words, 
That eiurled inoocsnt meaning, do but Host 
Like llltle emptied cops upon the flood 
Toar mind brings with It. 1 but answered you 
With regular proviso, niicb as stands 
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My lord, the sUki 


. Is grea^ ac 


Id are yon BDie . 



Ho, I am sore of nought but this, Sepbardo, 
That I will go. Fi'ndence la bat conceit 
Hoodwinked by ignorance. There's noui^ht eilsti 
That is not dsngerons and holds not death 
Far sonls or bodioB. Pmdence toros its helm 
To flee the storm and laoda 'mid pestilence. 
Whdom would end by throwing dlo wtUi lUly 
23 I 
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Bat fof dtre piHloD vbleh n1one makes choic& 
And I hiiTi cboUD u tbe lion robbed 
Chooeee to torn upon tbe mvlslier. 
If lore were alack, tbe Prjar'fl Imperioiu will 
Would more U to oalmalch him. Bat, aepb>rd<K 
Were nil el«e mate, all paESive aa sea-cilme, 
II; sool ta one i[reat >iiiui;er— I mnet see her. 
Kow yon are emiliDg. Oh, jon merelthl men 
Pick np mane tn^eb and fliuK them in tlie fiice 
or n« whom lira with long deeceul has trained 
To BBbllor pnips, mocking yonr ready balma. 
yoa smile at my Baal's hangei. 



Science nnileB 
Aud aways oni lipa 1u ei>lto of db, my lord, 
Whcu thoURht weds lact— when maideu prophecj 
Walling, balieylng, eew the bridal torch. 
I aae not ralRar measnree for yonr grief. 
Mj pity keepB no crnol feostB; bat Ihunghl 



Aod yonr thonghtf 

SlFniBDO. 

Belied on the clogo agreement of yonr words 
With what ie wiitten in ;oar boroecope. 

Beach it me uow. 

By jour leare, Annilial. 
(f/e piaa» Amsinnon Pini/i's lop and rftea. Tkt boil ^ava wUHmU uh 
itig, and hii head fai.lt m (At apporOt iMt. Sipiiabuo felcliet a eiuh 
and loyi P*Bt^'a head gently dmm upon ic, tten gota to nuck Uic par 
vunl frtm a cabinet, ksmaxt., having tcahedvp in alarm, akuCf jkict g 
(Ufcti!/ Offoin and prBtemft M eieep. ) 

Dos SlLTi. 

I wish, by new appliance of ygur skill, 
Reading afresh tbe records of the sky, 
Son ooQld detect more (pecLal aagnry. 
Such chance oft happene, fur all characters 
Mast Bhrink or widen, as oar wlne-sklns do. 
For more or leu that we caa ponr in them ; 
And added years give ever n new key 
To llJEed prediction. 
Sn-uaaia {returning loitS Oa parchment and limiting himietf.i 
Trae ; our growing thought 
Hakes growing revelatloD. But demand not 
Specie angary, >a of eare eaccees 
In niedltated projecta, or ot ends 
To b« foreknown by peeping In God's sercdl. . 
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I eo7-~-imy, Plolem; said It, bat nlee books 
For balf Ihe tintbg they bold are bouared Mmbs— 
PrediclloD la contlDgBDl, of effecu 
Wbere cmiMa nnd coDcotnLUnts are mlied 
To seeming vealtb of iioislbl lilies 
Befond onr reclKonlng. Wbo njll pcelend 
To teli tbe advetitiireB of ench elogla flsli 
Wtibin the Syrfnn Senf Sbow me b Osh, 
VM ireigh him, teli bia kind, nbnt lie devoured. 
What noQld haie deioured him— I)iit tor ane Bias 
' Wbo netted Mm instead; nay, could 1 C«I1 
Tbat had Bias missed him, be wonld not have died 
Of polBonona mad, and >o made carrion, 
Swept off at last by some sea-sosTeueer I 

Ay, now yon talk ot flahee. yaa get hard. 
I note jon mereifal men: yon can endars 
Tortnn of llshaa and bidalgoe. FallOKSt 



By hov mncb, then, the fbrtonea of a man 
Are made of cletnenta refined and mixed 
Beyond a tnnny'a, nhat our science tells 
or Ihe star's, ioflnence bath conUngcncy 
Id special issued. Thus, tbe ioadatoiie draws. 
Acta ilke a nlll to make tbe iroq anbmissj 
But garlic labbing It, tbat chief efTect 
Lies In anspcnsc; the Iron keeps at large, 
And Earllc Is coulraller of the eloae. 
And so, my lord, your horoscope declares 
Not abaoinlely of yoor seqnenl lol. 
Bat, by onr lore's anthenlic mies, sels fOrlh 
Wbat gifts, what dlspoeiliona, likelihoods 
The aspects of the heavens conspired to fuse 
With year incorporate soul. Aught more thai 
Is TDlgar doctrine. For the ambient, 
Though a canse regnant, [s iiot atisolDla, 
But saffen a determining restraint 
From action of the anhJecC qualities 
In proximate moUoD. 



Yet yon milled iuet uuv 
At some close lltllDg of my horoacope 
With present fact— with this lesolre of mine 
To quit the fori rassf 



Obseiiing how (be temper ot yonr soul 
Bcaled long tradition " ""- '-" ' 



oeaiea Long Lrauiuun Ol uie jDnueui:u ruiea 

By the hea»euly spheres. Here la your horoscope! 

The aspects of the ICoon with Mara conjunct. 

Of Venus and tbe Sun with Saturn, inrd 

Ot the aacendant, msk^B eymiiullc s)>coch 

Wlinvto year worda gaio nmoiuE pBra{ihraB& 
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Yon epuka u oft fun did 
Wben I was Khaollag jna at Cdrdova, 
And lo»»Dn» on the nonn and xerb were drowoed 
Witb tnddeu Btreiia of geaentl debnte 
On IblngB uid notione. Alwsye la tbiU etieaia 
I law the plBj of bsbbHng cnrrenW, «aw 
A nntare o'er-«Ddowed witb oj^xmlua 
Haklug a self alMniate, wbore each boor 
Wu crlttc or tbe laat, eaeb mood too Mroog 
For lolcTBDcs of its fellow In cloeo joke. 
Tbe ardent plaueta ctalloned ae Biipceme, 
l^»enI in Ktlan, Buffer light malign 
From laralurlea large and eoldlf bright 
Inspiring medltatlre dnnbt, ntalcb atralgbt 
DoDbt* of llHlt, b}' InlerpiMlng act 
or Japlter lii tbe ronrlh honse fbrtlfied 
With power anceatra). So, my lord, I rend 
Th« chuigelega In the changing ; so I read 
Tbe conatant acKon of celestial pnwen 
Mixed Into waywarilnese of mortal men, 
Whereof no aage'e eye can Irace the conm 



Fraltfol rcBulC, O eagel 
Certain nncenalnt;. 

SuFiUUlO. 

Tea, a remit 
Fralthil a> seeded euth, where certalDtjr 
Would be aa barren as a globa of gold. 
I loTB yon, and wonld aerrs yon well, my lurd. 
Yoar rasbosH Thidlcaiee Itself too mncb. 
Pats bamsH on of cobweb theory 
While inahing like a calarscL Be warned. 
BeaalTB with yon IB s Dre-brestblng Bleed, 
But It seaB vlsioQe, and may feel the air 
ImpsBBsblo with thoughts that come too late, 
Blsing from out tbe grsTe of mnrdeied honor. 
Look nt yoar image in yonr boroecope: 

(Li^/ino On herBteopi b^fim Don Suta.) 
Yon are so mixed, tny lord, thai each to-day 
Hay seem a maoiac la Ita morrow. 



Mo morrow e'er will Bay that I nm mad 
Hot lo renonnee ber. Rl«k> ! I know Ihem all. 
Fve dogged each lurking, ambnshert coneeqnence. 
I'ye handled erery chance lo know Ita ebspe 
As blind men handle baits. Oh, Pm too sane I 
I Ke tbe Prinr's nets. He doei my deed; 
For be baa Dirtowed all my life to tbla— 
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TiiE BPixnan otfby. 

Thai I mnBt find her b; some bidden rocnne. 

{He tunu and tiandt cIoH in front itf 8iph*i 
One ward, Sephardo— Isnve [kat boroecope, 
'Wlilch is bnt lleiatlau of mrse!^ 
And give ms promlea. SbnU 1 coDnt on ;oa 
To act npou 1117 algaalC Kings of Spain 
Uke me have foand Iheir rerage Id a Jew, 
And tniBled In bin connsaL Yoa will help meF 



Tm, mj lord, I win help yon. Israel 
la to the natlona aa the bodj's heait : 
Thni writea dot poeC Jehsda. I wilt act 

"Tonr larael tg uongbt," and make my deeds 

Tbe mnd they fling npon mjr brethren. 

I will not &il 7on, aave— jon know the terms : 

I am a Jew, and not that Inbmnna IKe 
Tbflt Ukes on bastardy, will know no father, 
So shiouda iCBStf In the pale abstisct, Han. 
Tan Bhonld be BDCridced to Israel 

II lansl needed IL 

Don SrLTA. 

I fear not that. 
I am no ftiend of flues and banishment. 
Or flames that, led on heretics, etlll gape. 
And mast have bereties made to feed ibem siiU. 
I take yoDr terms, and for the reet, your loTa 
Will nut rorsnke me. 

'Tie hard Soman love. 
That looks away and stretches forth the sword 
Bared for Its maatet's breast to ran npotL 
But yon will hare It so. Loyo shall obey. 
(Don BiLTi turns to the tclndoa again, ana i» gOent for a fta ■ 
inu at Uie Btji) 
Dob SiLiA. 
See now, Sephardo, yon wonld keep no hilth 
To smooth the path of crnelty. Couteea, 
Tbe deed I woald not do, saye for tbe strait 
Another brings me to (quit my command, 
Resign it for brief space, I mean no more)— 
Were that deed branded, then the brand sbonld flz 
On him who nrged me. 



Will lt,lbougb, my lo»lr 
I speak not of tbe bet hot of tbe right. 



My lord, yon said bat aavi you were r< 
Question not If the world will be unjni 
Branding yonr deed. If conscience hat 
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mth dlffierinE vcrdlcta, when Blull lie the appMd) 

Out Inw mneC be wlUiaat aa or wilhlD. 

'nie Hlgliegt ajwalu tbroogh ell our people's voicei 

CqalDiD, trsdllion, aud old eanctitiei; 

Or he reroli blmseir bj oeir decreet 

01 lnwiu4 terUmde. 

Don Silt^ 

Mj love tir her 
Uakea bigbnt law, miiBl be Ibe voice of Qod. 

I tlimtghC, bat now, too eeemed to mnke excuse, 
And pleed m Id eome conrt wbere Spnnleb kulgbU 
Ate tiled by other lewe >hau thoee of lute. 

Don SiLYA. 
Twee monentarT. I (bull due It ell. 
How the great planet glowa, and touki at me. 
And eeeme to pierce me wlUi hia rffluciicel 
Were be a nvlug Qod, these rajs that etir 
In me the pulaa of wonder ware In blni 
Fnlneea of knowledge. Are yna certided, 
Gephiirdo, that the nalril acleiice slirlnks 
To BDch pale ashex, dead Bjniho]lc funuB 
For that couKeiiital mlitare oTeSbcUi 
Which life declares wllhimt the aid of lore r 
ir there ore times propltloDi or msllga 
T<i nur flrat framing, then mitat all eyenu 
Eiive fiiYDrlng periods: yoa cnll ynar plaats 
By algnnl of the hearenF. then whj not trace 
As othen wonld bj aatrologlc role 
Tliiies nf good nngar; for momentooe acta,— 
A* eecrec Jonmeje t 

Act not u witcbctafl or aa mniiered apelia. 
1 said Iiefore they are not nlisnlme. 
And tell iio fortmiee. I adhere nlune 
Tu such tradlllou of Ibelr agenclee 
As reoaoD fortiflea. 

Dos SlLVt. 

A tiarren science I 
Some argne now 'tla tollj. Tvrere aa well 
Be of their mlud. If thoH bright atan bad will— 
Bill they are btnl flrea, and know no lore. 
Of old, I tblnk, the world was hiippler 
With many gods, who held a atniBgllng life 
Ab mortals do, and beiped men In the Btrnita 
Of forced mladoiag. I doabt tbrit hoioscopfl, 
lir.vi tiatu from Un irindrra and rcuali hiTnuif nppotUe 3inuaDD.) 
I nm m06t self-con tallied, nnd Btriing to hear. 
No man Fave yoa Iihs aeen my trembling Up 
Utter her name, since she was lost to me. 
Ill face the progeby of all my deads- 
Hay they be fair I Ko horoscope makei elarea. 
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I marvel, mj Sepfaardo, joa can piach 
With canfldent Beloctloa tbesa Itii gralni 
And call Ibem verltf, rroni out the duat 
Of CTDCPbllDj; error. SarelT Bnch thcmgli 
Wltb Iseect eiploiatioii of tbe world. 
Were I a Hebiew, Hon, 1 nonld tw bold 
Why >honId jaa fear, not being Gstliolli: 



Lo I yon jonrseK; mj lurd, 
WLth groBB belief; hj moraentarr Inpse 
Concaive, with all the Talgar, that w8 Jews 
MoDt hold onraelTei Ood'e onllawF, tiDd deiy 
All good wllh blaaphemy, becnnge we bold 
Yonr good !■ eTll ; tliiuk we mnat lnm pale 
To »e8 onr portrnlte palhled in joar bell. 
Aiiil eln tbe more for knowing we are loat. 



The Unnameable made not tbe lenreb tor troth 
To anit Lidalgoa' temper. I abide 
By that wise aplril ot listening rereronce 
Which mnrkB (he boldest doctors of cmr race. 
For Tnitb, to db. la like a living child 
Born of two paronta: If tbe parents part 
And will divide tbe child, bow shall II livef 
Or, 1 will rather any: Two angele gnldo 
The path ot man, both aged and yet jonng. 
As angela are, ripening throngh eiidleas jeara. 
Od one he laana: some cull her Memory, 
And some, TnidilioQ ; aad her voice is sweel, 
Whh deep, myEterioDB accords: tbe other, 
Fluatlng above, holda down a lamp whicb strcn 
A light divine and searchlnR on the earth, 
Cempelllng eyes and Kwtetepa. Ueraorr yields 
Tet clIngB with loving check, abd shines anew 
Keflecllng all the rays ot that brigbt lamp 
Oar angel Itenaon holds. Wa hod not walked 
Itnt Kir Tradition; we vralk evermore 
To higher paths, by briglitenlQe Benson's lamp 
sun wo ars purblind, toUering. I hold lees 
Than Aben-Biro, of that aged lore 
Brought by long centnries from CbaldEan plall 
The Jow-tanglit Florentine reacts 11 all. 



Which fnlfllB vision with obedience. 

8.1, 1 mnal gratp my monele: trnlh Is ol 

Scattered In basnieiits roond a stately p! 
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BnllC half of crTor ; and th« ejet defect 

Hjij breed too much deoiaL Bui, mj lord, 

I weary ;anr rick soul. Go now wllh me 

Into Ifae InrreL IVe will watch tbe cpheren. 

And Bee the conBtellatlons bead And pUinge 

Into s depth of being irbere our e;ea 

nold them no more. We'll quit ounelie* and be 

The red AldebnrBn or bright Sfrliu, 

And sell nB in a ecilemn voyige. bonnd 

Ou sonw great quest we know not. 

Don SlLT>. 

Let UB go. 

She may be waUihitiR, too, and tboaght of her 
Sways me, bb If Bhe knew, lo erer; act 
Of pure Blleglanea 

That IB lore's perfectloii— 
Tnning the aonl to all bar barmoules 
Su that no chord ean jar. Sow we wilt mount 

1 large AoU in tin CatOt, of Mimriek arthlUdiiTe. On the tide tehtn tit wfltdilM 
artt an miUr ffalUrff. Paga and other yvunff getitlemen aUached to Don Sii*- 
VA'e btmaehoiit, jjath^fd ehUfly ol one end of iht haiL E&me are momnff 
alumt; othere are iormginffon the carved benettea; othere, halfatretcAid onpieeet 
<if nidlAn^ and oarprX^ are gant^xaq. Ari4b, a striding lif fifteeru, aiiujt bjr 
^natehe4 in a bvyUh trtbte^ ai he uMilJtt up and doun, and tones baek tin nuia 
lehich amllitr yovrli Jlingt tBtcOTdt him. In Uie niiUIa Don Aiudob. a 
gaunt, gratj-haired soldier, in a haiitiiome rini/orm^ eite in a marbU red-AU^ 
itmed chair, aHh a large bwk spread ovi on hit kneee, from which he it read- 
ing atoitd, white his voice ie haif drov/ned ttg the talk that ta going on around 
Aim, Jiret one voice and then anattier eiirgir^ above the hum, 
A BIAS [tinging). 
There tcaa a hcl;i hemiit 

Vho counted oil Ihingi lot) 
For Chriel hit JtaiUr'i gUn-y: 



Aiid \eept his murdered Lsrdf 
The ivory tuTiied M iron. 
The crose beca/me a Bwitrd' 
Jom Ifro^i tht jtoor), 
I WT, twenty crniadaE I thy Onliclan vill can never coonb 

BiniNimio (otio from, the fioa% 
And thy SevUlhm wit always cuuute double. 
AniAB [tinging). 
The leare that fell upon it, 

Theg tamed to red, red rust. 
The tiart that fell froai og ii, 

Made aritiiig in the duet. 
The halu hermit, gating, 

Sa^ ttorda upon tha ground : 
" The sword be red foretier 
With the blood tif false Uaheund." 
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EnsiquEa {from U\e btncha). 
IB the Inddels right I Thej have Bold ChrlatlanB enoogli to people hnlf 
FflB hi Paradise. If the Qnceii, now, bad divWed the prettj damselB of 
-nong the CutlltauB who baye been heJplug lu tbe holj war, sod not 



It hair ot them to Haplee . , 



Abiib {tinging ajjain). 
It the batlU nf Clavijo 
n tin dayi of King Ramiro, 
Jelp ut, Atiahl erifd the Moait 
MkI iht laniard, Hmvtti'i chottn. 



A&1AB {tiTiffiiiif), 
atraighl vut-fluihing lilu the rajubow, 
Sa Mm crrrat, alittiai Banm, 
Jfountat kniffhl, vUh TBd^nated banner, 
Piiaiging taTlhwerd to Ihi baltli, 

Olorioat SantiOjiel 

go to tbB vallej ot Naxer. We 
It Cadli . . . 
Amis (.tingt). 
At tht fianu b^fOrt tht twi/t viTld, 
Set, hi firci ue, iM burn witA Mm / 
FiaA imr mionta, da»h Fagant batheard— 
Vldorylitf paUfear U AUaM 

Oodvitk Santiago I 
Dob Amnoi (roirtng hit voiet to a ery). 
Bugre de DIos, gentlemaii I 
(He thvU tht taalt, and Utt it faU tnilh a bang on tht finer, Thtrt (• AitbmC 

To wbat good end Is It that I, who studied at fialamauCR, and can write 
Tenea agieeable to the Olorlone I^y with rbe point al a BWord which bath 
done harder eervlce, am reading aloud In a derkly nuinuer from a ttook which 
bath been csllod rrom the dowers of all booki, Co luBtmct ri° '^ tbe linowledge 
befltting those who would be knigble and worthy hidalgos! I bad as lief be 
readlug In a belffj. And gambling too ! As It it were a time when we needed 
not tbe help ot Qod and the eaints ! Snrelj for the Bpaee of one bonr ye might 
■nbdne yonr tongnos to jonr ears, that so yonr tongnes might loam somewhat ot 
eiTlllty and modesty. Wherefore am I master ot tbe Dnka's retinne, It mj Toico 
is to mn along lite a gntter In a storm I 

Htmrtjio (lifting up the b/tokt ctJid rttpeetfaJly pretenting it to Don Ahadob). 

Pardon, Don Amador ! Tbe air Is bo commoved by year voice, tliat it Btin oar 
toQgaes in spite of ns. 

DoH AHiiioa {Tiopeaing the booVi. 

ConbBS, now, it Is a giioee-headed tricli, that when rational soonds are made 
Ox yotu edlflcatloD, ]n>D find nonght in it bat tm oc«aeiDn for pnipoaeleM gabble. 
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Are je readr, then, to Halen, If I Snlah Cbe wholuamc extract from tbe Bereu 
Puti, whereLu tbs wise King AtfuDao hitb set down Ibe raaaon wb; knlgbu 
■bonld be □tgenile birth r Will je now be Blleut t 
Ai,r, 

Yu, silent. 

Bnt when I panu. mod look np, I give ui]' Uhtb to ipmk, ir he hath angbt fet- 
Uoeiit to MI. 

" And tbte nobltllr cometh tu Ihree WEiye: /ritiby llneoge, Kamdlji, byacleDce, 
and thlrillji, bj valiw ond wortbj behnvlcir. Kow, HUhough they who gain no- 
blllt]' ItarEmsta aclenoeor'gnod deeds are rtghtfnll)' called noble and gentle ; never- 
(heleai, Uiej are with the blgheit fltnesa so called wh<i are noUe bj ancient line- 
age, and lead a wertbj life as by Inheritance fromatar; andheuce are more bound 
and conatrelned to act well, and gnsrd tbenuelveB from error and wrong-adding ; 
tor ill tbelr ceee It ia more tme that by erll-doing thej brioK Injnrr and sbame not 
only on thenuelvea, but alao on thoae rram whom thej are derived." 

DoM AliAi>OB (placing hia JOrefingtr for a mark on the page, and looking up, 
what hi kffpa Alt wtia raiaed, a* ^otiKit^J Doh 3[ltj^ to OMrAAir Itin in CAf 
judteioiti dUtharge of hit fuTieHon). 

Hear ye that, yonng gentlemen I See ye not Ibat It ye have bnt bad mannen 
eren, they aingraca yon mnre than gruM mladolDgs liligraca the low-bom( 
Think yon, Arljii, It becomes the eon of yonr hoaw Irreverently to ting afid fling 

Abiab (ain'n^ on the Stout, and boninf hofkaari on Al* alAoinn. 
Say, Don Amador; E)ng Airnnso, they tay, was a heretic, and I think that la 
not tine writing. Fur noble birth gives us more leave to do 111 II «s like. 
Don AuaDOB (liA<nt7 Ala bniKi). 
What bold and blaaphemouB talk Is this ! 



Arias Is a lontnmaclons pnppy, who will bring diBhnnnr on hie 
Pray, sirrah, whom did yon ever beiir »]>eal( as yot; baie spoken f 

Nay, I apeak out otmlne own head. I ahail go and ask Uie Dnke. 
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boj, aad pretlj, nnd ibut la what joa are ni 

Olrl-Cice 1 8«e, dow, if yon dure sak tbe Dnke. 

(Don SiLTi it jiHt tTtltTing tlu kaU ftnm (As jjo/lerj/, teilft Doh Ai.tii (wftind 
Mm, inUndin; to paw ovt of UU DUfl- «nii. ^ If rlw uiM Adnisf^. Doh Silta 
fe«H »Mi0 ami obMriuUiIIz/. Abias adtaaat Aimi EAi [rrrwii aiid a^a lip (a 

D0» SlLTA.) 



My lord, la It true tbat a Dobia Is more dlabonored tb 



Dob Suta <;Ifi( Huriinj iiap\Vi ond jfrojpfnff A<a nwrd, Um ratrt:iK J 
[/Mn^ AuAfl a bfou r>n JA« ear). 
Varletl 

(Don SiLTi IJT«A*« A(m auoii, and jxiMM Mi Aiirrtailj;.) 
Don Ai.vm (/oiiDiciiig and (iirainii W «p«il). 
On. go I r<'» abould doi epeiik In tbe Duke wben yon are not cnllet 
la ill aud mncb dlatempeied. 
IAml 



Tht Plac^ Scaitiaffo during Inu;/ martet-tinie. XuiaoTidaaeuhuianwiikfniitJiand 
vigetabla. StalUand biiothtfllledtiiitliaan»<ifi^ltorlt. Aereadiiftniyn-iianA 
jvI/rrA. A atatvart vjoman, leith tten tyea, loaning over tAd pannitrn af 9 mvXt 
ladeAwOhappla, waleha Loatsio, who it taungiitg through Uu market, A 9 hi 
approaekea her^ he in met bjj Blaboo, 

LOEUIO. 

Well loet, rrlBDd. 

At. for *e nre eoon tn part, 
And I would eee yon nt ibe boelalry, 
To take ni7 reckoning. I b" forth to-dij. 

LOEEKIO. 

Tia eneruaa porting witb good company. 
I wuald I had the koM to pay each gneeta 
For all my pleaaara In tbelr talk. 

A aolld-beaded man of Aragon 

Haa mnlter la him that yon Sonthanieiv lack. 

Ton like my compatiy— 'tis natanl. 

Bat, look yon, I bnie dnne my bmineai well, 

Have aold oud ta'oii commlaaiona. I come etralght 

From—yon koon nho— I llko not naming him. 

rm a thick man ; yon reach not my backbona 

With any tootb-pkk ; but I toll yoo thlai 
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Ba resched it with liiB eje, right to the marrow. 
It gave me benrt that I hod plate to sill, 
For, uiDt or uo aohit, a good eilverBmlib 
In wanted fur Qod'a tervice ; und mj plBt«-~ 
Hb Judged it well— bought noblf, 

LOEIMIO. 

And hoi J 1 

Yes, I'm glad I leave lo^ny. 
For there ue etortee give a sort of emell— 
Ooe'a DOM bns foiicles, A good trader, sir, 
Likea not thix plague at lapelsg lu the sir, 
HoBt caaght b; raeu with fonda. Aud they do rtj 
Thore'a a grent tetrot here lu Moora and Jews, 
I woDld aar, Chriatlaiie ol nohapp; taln>d, 
"Til moiiMroii?, auie. that mea of anbEtance tapH, 
And riak Ibelr property. I know Via Hontid. 
Mo heree/ was ever bait to me. Whate'er 
la the rigbt ruiih, that I beUeve— uonght elae 

LOBIHZO. 

Ay, triily, fur Ibe fluyor of true fuitb 

Ouoe known innat sure be Bweeleat to Ibe taste. 

Within the lowQi parti;, for that the Dn^e 
Being aorely sick, boa yielded the command 
To Don Diego, a most TBilant man, 
Uore Catholic Ibaa the Holj Fathers self. 
Hair chiding Qod that he will tolerate 
A Jew or Arab; Iboogh 'tie plain they're made 
Foe profit of good Cbrletlana. And weak heada — 
Punic will knit uil dlecoDQected facta — 
Draw heuce belief lu evil angnrtea, 

All air-begotten. Sir, yoti need not go. 



Then 






Do BO. ni Iwck to BaragoBsn straight 

The conrt and nobles are retiring tioir 

And wending northward. There'll be ^^h demand 

For bella and images against the Spring. 

When donbtiera oar grant Catholic BOrerelgna 

WIH move to conquest, of these eastern parta, 

And cleanse Granada from the InfldeL 



Oo, air, with Ood. nntll I follow yonl 
IXxit Sllboo. Lorsbio ]xuta an toaarda the marhet-viaman, uht, a»ht^- 
proachtt, raitet teraelf/rom Aa- Uaning aUUudA) 

Good-dfty, my mlatrea. How*! yoni 
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Oood, Eood, bIt t Ta!le mid trj. See, bere In one 
Welgtaii B nun'B bcud. Tbe be^^t nre bound vith tow: 
They're worth the pains, tn keep the peal from spllla. 
(Ski lojtct out on appit bound itilh toic, aiid, aa ilie jniU U iiUo L 



At. gi™ It me, 
ril take It to the Doctor In the lower. 
He feeds oD fmll. nnd If be llbes the sort 
I'll hny Ihero fir bin. Meanivblle, drive yonr BM 
Ronnd to my hoetelry. .I'll atraight ha there. 
Yon'll Dot Ttfaae some barter t 

Hau>i-Woiiih. 

Ho, Dot L 
Feather snd aklns. 

LOUHUl. 

Good, tin ire meet igaln. 
HNin. nfler tnUUing at Ue appli, puli a into a pooch-lite baittt uhich 
hta^ itflire him, and uoUu aaay. The isontan iriw* off Oie tnu^) 



Tbe King El Zftgal. Let the f.irc 

With ntmoit iwlftuesa to Ihe Psh oi ua. 

A sood Bto hnndred added to my hinda 

Will master all tbe garrUon: tbe town 

Ib half with ae, end will not lift an srm 

SaTS on onr aide. My ecoata bave fonnd n wny 

Where once we thnn^ht the rirlreaa moet secure: 

Spylnic a tnnn npon the height, tbey traced. 

By keeo conjecture pleclog broken Bigbt, 

Hla downward path, and funnd its Isane. Than) 

And give tbe signal to onr friends wllhln 
To ope the gatea for onr confederale haudB, 
Who wlii lie eaitWHid arnhnahed by tbe rocks, 
Waiting tbe night. Bnongh ; gire me cniamaud, 
Bedm&r la yonra. Chief Zarca will redeem 
Hli pledge of highest eervice la the Hoor: 

The Gypay with Iho ftirtbcrauce bo needa 
To lead hla people over Bahr el Scham 
And plant them on the ebore of Africa. 
Bo may the King Bl Za^al live as one 
Who, tmaling Allah will be true to him, 
Uoketh hlmaeir sa Allah true to frieDda." 
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[ III. 



Qim BOW Uie towD, nod vitb r Joarneylng dreani 
Swtn as Cbe wiugi ot lonnd yet eeemlng bIow 
Tbrougli nialUladmiins pnlsing nf etured kdsb 
And giilriiQsl rpace, ks walla iiud tonera 
Ua la lUe ellenl whileneu of & trance, 
QItIdk du sign of tbit warm life wllhlo 
Tbot moreii nad murmnra through Ihclr hidden henrt 
Pass o'er llie moniilaln, wind iii somhie shode, 
Then itind Into Ihe tight nnd fee the lonn 
Shmnk to while crnat a|ion the darker rock. 
Turn east and anntli, descend, then rise nuev 
'Mid amsiier monntains ebhiug towarda the plain: 
Bcent the fresh hrealh uf the hoiglil-ioTlDB herba 
That, tioddan hy the pretty parted hoofs 
Of Dimbie Eoats, aigta at the iiiuoceiit brnlse, 
And Willi a mingled dlH^njiice eiqnislla 
Ponr a sweet bnrden on the bnoyanl air. 
Pause now and be all ear. Far from the sooth, 
Seeking the listening Eileiice of the heiglits, 
Cumes a alow^ying sonnd-the Moalems' caU 
To prayer in afternoon. Bright in the ean 
Like tail white eaila on a greea ehadoiTy sea 
Stand Moorish watch-towera : 'nesth that eastern a ki 
Conches nnseen the strength of Uoorieh Baza ; 
Where the meridian bends lies Gnndii, hold 
or liraie El Zignl. This is Uooriah inud. 

And bieeses still the many-nonrlshing earth 



Farts a green hollow 'tvriit the gentlar slopes: 

And In that hollow, dwellings; Dot white houiea 

Ofballding Moors, hnt little swartbj tanU 

Such ua of old perhaps on Asian plultis. 

Or wending westward past the Caatsasns, 

Oar fathers raised to rest in. Cinra they swaim 

Aboni two taller tents, and viewed aHir 

Might seem a dnrk-rnbed crowd in pcnlteuce 

That allcnt kneel; but cnme iinw in Ihelr midst 

And natch n bu»;, briglit-ejed, ejiortlre life I 

Tall maidens bend tn feed the tetbered goat. 

The ragged kii^le fringing at the kuee 

Above the ilytuR enrvee, the shoolder's amooihnesa 

PsTtlng the torrent strong of ebon hair. 

with babes, the wild and neatrnl glance 



Swayed now to sweet desire 




Rock their stmng cradling ar 


ms and chant 


Taught by monototions and a 


Dothlug wind 


That B.U at night-time on Ih 


do/ing wr. 


The crones plait reedi, or shn 


-d the virld b 
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Frappei on tbeir elbawf-, tlieic bhidt mau«B toased back, 

DiBpule ADd BCTDDiblet roD and vvrsstle Oerce, 

Tlien mil to plaj and fellowsblp again i 

Or In n thteTing flworm Otey rnu to plogne 

The gtaiicLilres, who retom wilti rabbits slnng, 

And with Itac mnlea hiilt-luden from ttaa Held;. 

Soma atripllnga choose the aniciatii atonea from the brook 

To serve the allngers, cut the twigs for snares. 

Or trim the hazel-wands, or at the bark 

Of BomB eiploring dpg tliey dnrl aivay 

With swift precision towards n moving apeck. 

These ore the hto-tA of Zurca's Gjps; tribe ; 

Moat like au «arth-butii race bred b; the San 

On some rich tmplc soil, the fatbor'a light 

FlaahlDg In coal-black ejer, the niatber's blood 

With boDDteona elemente feeding their yoniig iliabe. 

The Btnlwart men and rentba are at the warii 

Followliig tbelr chler, all save a trusty band 

Who keep atilct watch along Iba nurtlieiti liei^lits. 

Bat i°ee, npOD a pleaannt spot ramaved 
From the camp'a linbbulj, wbets the Ihidiet alrong 
Of hnge-eared cattna makes a boraerlug curve 
Aud casta n abadow, Ilea a aleepiog mnii 
With Spanlab hat acreeolTig hia upturned fsce, 
HIa doublet looae, his right arm backward Ouug, 
Hia left taresslng closa ibe loiig-necked into 
That seems to sleep too, leaniug towrds Its lord. 
He dtiiws deep bteaih secure but u.it nuwaicbfld, 
Moviug B-Upti*, alleut us the elves, 
As mlicblevons too, trip ihree baro-fonfcd girls 
Mol opened yet lo womanhood— davk flowers 

Oathen a little wbtte-leethed shaggy grunp, 
A grlHfllog chotos to the merry plsy. 
The tripping girla bare robbed the e1ee[>ing man 
Ot all his ornnnwiits. Hila la decked 
With an embroidered scarT acmea her rags; 
Trails, wiih thorns fiir ptns, sticks two rosettes 
Upou her thieadbsre woollen; Ilinda now, 
Prettiest aud boldest, tncks her kirtle up 
A* wallet for the stolen buttons— then 
Bends with her knife to cut from off the hat 
Tbe aigrette aud long feather ; deftly cute. 
Yet wates the sleeper, who with sudden stnrt 
Shakes ptT the masking hat and shows the fjico 
Of Joan : Hluda swift as thonght leapa back. 
But carries off the spoil trininphantly. 
And leads the chorus of a happy langb, 
Banning with all the naked-footed imps, 
Till with aafe survey all can lace aboni 
And watch for signs of stimulating chase. 
While Hinds ties long grass aronnd her brow 
To slick tbe (Bolhar la with majesty. 
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Ah, 7on miraadliig kite— n; fEdther gone I 
Hy belt, my scarf, my battoDB nud roflettcal 
ThiB 1« to be a brother of yonr Irlbe ! 
Tbo fieiy-blooded clilldren of the Suq— 
So says chief ZarcA— children of the San I 
Ay, ay, the black and bliDgiDg Hies he breeds 
To plague the decent body of mauklud. 
" Orpheus, pruresaar of the not laitr. 
Hade all the brntes poiilfi by dint of Bong." 
PregDanI— bat as a guide la dally life 
Deladre. For If song and music cute 
The barbaroOB trick of thleviug, 'tis a cure 
That works aa alowly aB old Doctor Time 
In curing folly. Why, the miuiaa there 

Ab madily from them as from little bells 

Swnni! by the breeie. Well, I will try the physic 

(Hb tmcha Ua latA) 

Hem! taken rightly, any single thing, 

The ItabblB Bay, implies all olher IhlngB, 

A kuotty task, thoagh, the nnrayelllng 

Xmm and Tuaw. horn a saraband: 

It needs a BDbtle logic, nay, perhaps 

A giKid large property, to aoe the tbreod. 

(Be Imieha Ihi lutt aga^) 

There's more of odd thaa even In this world. 

Else pretty Elnnera noold not be let off 

Sooner than ugly ; for If boneycomba 

Are (a be got by ateallng, they ahonld go 

Where life is bitterest on-the tongne. And y«l— 

Because this minx has pretty ways I wink 

At all her tricks, though if a flat-faced lass. 

With eyes aekew, were half as bold as she, 

I ehoald chastlee her wUh a hazel switch, 

I'm a plucked peacock— even ray YOlce aud wit 

Without a tail 1— why, any fool detecla 

The absence of your tail, bat twenty fools 

Hay not detect tbe presauce of yonr wiL 

{He lovehtt Mt ttM again.) 

Well, 1 must coai my tall back cuaaiujtiy. 

For to run after these brown iiiurds— nhl 

I thhik the Uiards lift their ears at Ihle. 
[Aa he thrums hie lute the lada ajid girle ffvadvaily approach : he bmehee it more 
briekijj, atidHiwptk, advancing, bsgiJialoviOBearTna and legs viihaainUiatori/ 
dancing tnaiMmenr, mniting eoaxingl^ at Juah, Be sudden^ stopSf iaye dovn 
kit lute and folds hit arms.) 

JUiS. 

What, yon expect a tune to dance to, ehf 

Ifla^ing ttitir haiidt). 
to, yee, a tone, a tune I 
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innot hBTB, my sweet broUiera and eUters. The lanes 
tanes or the lark when yon bnve plocked blB wlnjj* off: 
graBshiipper when Iho axa boi swallowed him, I csn 

roA 17<D« a vail and tTie4 to aamini tlit lute.) 

jDi» [irariBj AfT o/). 

UndenUind, BeBora Hinda. Uiat Ihe times are Id me; tbey are uot la the Inls 

till I pat them there. Aod If tod cross my humor, I shall be aa tnuelesi as a bng 

o( wool U the tanea aie to be broaght to life ngalo, 1 most tisve m; feather 

(Qdida titta hit Aondt STid /ret coaiciagli/,) 
Ko,DOl not a note will come for coaxing. The featber, 1 eay, the (either! 

(Hiin>A tomiBifiiai} loica off the /eather, andffivetit tolaut.) 
Ah, now let na see. Perbapa a tone wUl came. 
^Be play a mtarure, and Uw lAreegfrlt btgin lo dance; Ihen he mddtii^) tttpt.) 

Jdah. 
No, the tone will not come: it wants the aigrette {potncing to it m ninda'i 
nect). 
(HiHDA, istch raiher leu hetilatioa, but again torrae/allg, tahe> off the a^iUd, 

Hal iUtplagt again, bat, after rather a Unger timt,agaia slop*.) Ho, no; 'tis 
the battona are wanting, Iliuda, the buttons, 'i'hls tone feeds chiefly on bntlons 

{After HiHDA hat giwn up tht buUiHU, ntui Juah hoa Isjd lAmi doan one by one, 
he begiae to play again, going on longer than before, w tAol fh» dancert bsuniu 
exeiied bg the motemenl. Thai he itopa.) 
Jdan. 
Ab, BIta, n Is tbe belt, and, Tralla, tbe rosettes-bolb are wanting. 1 cee Iha 
tone will not go on witbaut them. 
(HiTA and Taiu.A lake off the belt and rotettet, and lay IRetn down gufoUii, being 
fired bythedancinff,and eager for the laveic All thearticletliebyJvrM*99ide 
on the ground.) 

Oood, good, my docile wild^culs 1 Now I Ibltih the Innea are all alive again. 
Now yon may dance and eing loo. Hlnda, my little ecreamor, lead oITwitb tbe ' 
BODg I tUDgbt yea, and let us see If the tune will go right ou from beginning to 



Alt things J0umey : tuA and inot 
Morning, nodn, and afternoon, 

^TiEiait the iabt and vteetem barn 

Round they journ&y, 
Ctfme nnd go 1 

TFs go uiU them I 
For to roam and ever roam 
Ii tAe Zineoire lottd home. 
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Sarin i> good, tkt hlOtidt brtaH 



FaUa the iiura: tht ptat-braaeh aplO, 
Call the Jin oul, ttt U JUl, 

Through th* dry liata rtrt^^ 
Sprtad and gtovt, and ntaki -i tun 

In Ihtdart ttnl: 



TArone'i tAt pats, along Iht plain. 

Lilci On horati. 
For la room and Mrw room 
It the ZincoIJ'a l<ntd homt. 

{ When Iht danee l» at Ut height, Hnmi ftroLtiau 

i^lhe boyt ticip Wirardt Wie/aiWw, aiffntlt, it 
tatflia falUmtd by Uita, TBiiLLjk, and the n 
tea then, tcreamt, dnd falle in her whirling , 
nuha after them, alitl ta-eami'ig villi rage.) 

Saiitltigol thine Imiiaget bolder. Bnba! SeGora Hindu, this flnlehee yimr les- 
son In etblca. YoD have Been the advfl»Isse of giving np Blaleo guods. How yon 
see tbengUiieMot thieving when practised bj ot lien. Thm IkUle of mine sbiint 
the innes waa eTcellantly Hevisod. 1 1^1 like an ancient aoge instrnctlng onr tiaL>- 
Ing anoeslo™. Mymemnry will descend as the Orpheus of Uypaiaa. Bntl mast 
prepare a rod for thnae raMala. I'll baalinado Ihemwlth prickly pean. It eeeioa 
10 me these needlM will havo a sonnd moml twehtng in them. 

( WhBe JuAH laktM a iniifi from hit bell, and turtena a bath of the pTietd;/ peitr, 

Jn«i<. ^ 

Pi'iiT, SeSon, whr do yon fanef Did yon want to steal my omamenta agi^n 

BiKHA iKobbing). 
So; I IImdeM fan would give them me hackag^n. 

What, did jon want th« taaee to die again? Do yon like flner; better than 
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Oh, that ma a tale I I sball lell lalea too, nhen I waut to get snytblng I cudH 
fte*1. ABd I know what 1 will do. I stutl t«U the boja I'to foDod some llltle 
tixet, and I wilt never hj when the; ura till thejijive mo bick the^eallicr! 
iSh£ rttnt o§ o^te.) 

Bern 1 the dleclple «eeniB to selie the mode eoouer than tlie matter. TeiehlDg 
rinne with Ihleprlcklr pear ma j onlj teath the luungeiera tu Tue a new weapon; 
ai Toor leaching ortlii>doxy with fligots maj' only bring np n laahlan a( roasllug. 
IHas! m/ remarks gcow too pregaant— nj wlte get ■ ptelbura bf aoliturj [Mdlug 
OB the prodnc« of mf own wlBdom. 
{At A0 pult u^ b^ imift again, 1lmi>A ^cmn mnnfnf boejb, and crying^ " Our 
QiiHn/ our (intent" Juix adjiuta hiil^gannenta and Afi lute, wAfle IIihra 
(urn* ^ tnat Fdalha, wAo veaf$ a Mooriah dreu, /ur Ua«£ Adir Aan^n^ 
rttmd tur in platti, a whitt (urtain *h htr htad, a dagger Jj her tide. Sht car- 
He* a tearf an htr Itft arm, vkiA lAe liolda vpaaa iAoda.) 
Fmbaima (poCHn? HiHiiVa head). 
How now, «I14 aatt Ton are hot and panting. Qo to mj lent, and help 
Niians lu plait reedl. 
(EiHDAliiitaraiiiJti't hand, OTtdTunt off. Fiiiujia odcanoi {aKwdt Jdir, 



» Is It with 700, ladTt Ton look Bad. 







lick at 




Tbeeje 


Thoinil. 








Shin 


ngl 








Ofw 




lire,1< 


vlBK no 




Whe 




majdn 





The iiiBects' ham that rlari the eilent dark 
Slartlea nod eeems ta cheat me, ae the tread 
or coming rDotslsps cheats ttis midnight watt 
Who holds her heart and walU U> hear tbeni 



<B of tbe hills and sky 



dombly, like snperflDonB i 
It nought bnt the secret n 
. to tell. And, Jnnn, yon- 



, and cboou to bide 
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I never bud ths virCae to bide sngbt, 
SaTe wbat a nuin !a nhlpped for piil)IIeblii 
I'm UD more reticent tbnu the volnble air- 
DOM on dlKlosnre— iievef could conWiii 
Tbe latter hlllf of all nij_»en[euecB, ^ 
But fur tbe ueed to ntter tbe beginning, 
Mj Inst to tell !■ «o iniporliinata 
That It nbridgea oTec; other Tice, 



Tbi thin or tbel, snd choke report wllh gnn 
Jndge then, deer Uij, If I conld be mnlc 
Wbeu bnt a glance of yours hud bid Pie ipi 



Toplaaee 


mjfatb 


r. Ob, 'tia 


wellroefliit,MTri> 


Flty for 


*omaij'» weakneee. 


lake my thanks. 










Thanks a 


ngrlly be 


towed are 


red-hot cola 


Burning 














Deny It not, 


Tonknoi 




ny leagnea 


this camp of oore 


Lies from Bedmir-what mon 




Could te 


me ily 


n wonld about the Dake- 


That be 




ed, seee bow be galne 


Loeing It 






how ellsht 






that rfch web. 


A Bpante 


uoble'a 


ife. Ho,U 


At [»ra]Ml 




would think lightiy 


of oor 10.& 


Snroe eyii bae befallen bim-be'a sl^n- 


Eas eongbt for in 


ger and b 


J beckoned death 


Beeauso 


made a 


life leero 


reflobery. 



Tell me tbe worst— be m 

AH'iliist tbe hideous pnluUug of mj fear. 



Will yon believe your jloTef For tmlb Is Kant; 
And where tbe appetite la still to bexr 
And not belleTe, fflleebnod would etlDt It lees. 
How gay yont Does your huuger's fnucy choose 



h my fhucy If yon wish 
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And built tor phnnloms : Bhoot an airy guess 

And bring dann air; llkellbood— some tie 

Maeked oannlnglj to look like roywl tiuih 

And cbent the sbootor, nbile King Fuel guee frei 

Or else sonie image of renlit; 

Tbat doDbC will bandle and reject oe fulse. 

As tor oonjeelnre— I con thread tbe sky 

Like any ewallow. bnt, If yun IneisC 

Oa knowJedge tbal would guide a pair at feet 

BIgbt to Bedniir, across tbe Moarlsb bounds, 

A mule tbu dreams of stumbliug over etuuee 



Aud TOD b&ve gatbered iiougbt 

or any rarnora that concern the Duke- 
Rumors kept from me by my fatberf 

Nona 
Yonc father trusts no eecret to Ibe ecboei 
or late bU movements have been bid from all 
Save tboee lew hundred chosen Oypsy breasts 
He carries nitb him. Tblnk you he's a. mnu 
To let bis projects slip from out his bell. 
Then wblsper blm who^jftjo-flialitiiem slri^. . 



aJonld cliance lo mar my pUitis : be loved my dauRble 
y" Tbe Idle bound had nonglit lo do but love, 
/ So followed to the battle and got crushed." 



^ 



A i^lding ot 



To save anotber's pain, yet hide the deed 

Witb jesting— say, 'twas merest accident, 

A sportive scratch that went by cbance too (lee|>— 

Aud die content witb men's alight tboogbts of you. 

Finding jonr glory in snotber's Joy. 



Dnb not my likings virtues, lest tbey get 
A dmg-Iike tnate, and breed a nnnsen. 

Hiding tbtir color. What Is lovely Been 
Priced in n larifTf- lapis Jazull, 
Sncta balk, so many drachmas; ametbysls 
Qnoted at so much; eappblres higher still. 
The atone like solid heaven In Its bluenei'B 
Is what I cara for, Dot Its name or price. 
So, If I live or die lo serve my ffleiid, 
'TlB for my love— 'lla for. my friend alone. 
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b riicndehip bojira 



■If whBii you kept wstth 
-yonr rHy leni«a, 



JOAS, 

■lice is the iielijlit 

Denj It Do^ 
m tbl< c*mp at onn 
lonntatDS lie between— 
I BbonC the Bake— 
bow ha gilna 
ow how Blight 
lu thxt rfch well, 
■, that le blBB 1 
lly of oor Inve. 

htu beckoned death 
m ti-e«clierj. 
idfal— no wuret, 
>g of m; fear, 
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Hallowed like ber wbo dls> »n nnwed bride. 
Onr wacdB bave wiDgf, baL fly not nbere ire wonM 
Coqld mine bnt nacb blffi, Jaaii ! 
Jd.h. 

Spenk tbe «'i«b— 
Mj (Bet bllTB wingB— I'll be yonr Mercury. 
1 fear no ehndowed perils by Ibe waj. 
Ho mim will wear the abarpnees ul bU sword 
Od me. N«r, I'm a hersld ot tbe Mnse. 
B«cred tor Moore sod Spnninrde. I itIU go— 
Will fetcli TOD tldlD^e fur an unalet. 
But Btrelcb not hope too strong!]' towards (hat nin 
Ae iHDfl of m; wsDaerlne. Wren, I crosa 
Safelr the Moorish border, reach Bedmir : 
Freah coimeels msj prersil tbore, and ibe Duke 
Bffing absent in Ibe fleld, I ma; be trapped. 
Mon who are Bour at mlaaine Larger game 
May wiajt" chBtl*ring aparrow tor revenge. 
It la a chance no farOier worth the note 
Tban a* s warning, leat yau feared vorae 111 
If ni7 retnrn were alajed. I might be caged ; 
They would not harm me else. Untimely death, 
Tbe red nniillary of Ibe tkeleton. 
Has too mnch work on hand to think of me; 
Or, It he carea to alay me, I sh^l &li 
Choked wlih a grape-atone for economy. 
The likelier chance la that I go and come, 
BriD^K yon comfort back. 
FeTtALVA (fllarti from her teat and vjoike to a liUU dwtance, i 

Dwtiunti teilh her back ttncardi Join, ihea aht (unu rvun 

met tawaTde Mm). 



" 






No, 


Jnan, no 1 


Thoaa yearn 


Ing'worda > 








Crying and 


Blmgellng i 




eJXo 


f bonds 


Which yet it wonld not 








fill that he 


needa to kr 






lirewell: 


I stepped ac 


iroBS the cracMi 


ig earth 


and knew 


TwoQld ya. 


rn behind i 


ne. 


Imnal 


walk right i 



>t win HUght b; 
Tbat risk would poison my poor hope, Basldec, 
Twere treachery In me; my father wUl« 
That we— all here—ahonld rest within tbia camp 
If I cao neyer lire, like him, on faith 
In glorions morrows, I am resolnto. 
While he treads palnfnlly with stilleM slop 
And beady brow, preued 'neath the weight of anne, 
Shall 1, 1o eaae my fSTered restlesaneBs, 
Raise peeffab moana, ahattering that fragile sileDcef 
No! On the cloae-Ihronged spocea of the earth 
A battle rages: Fate has carried me 
'Mid the thick arrowa; I will keep my Stand- 
Not Bhrink and let Ilie ehafl pn^B by tny brcsit 
To pierce another. Oh, 'tie Britten large 
The thing I have fo do. Bnt yon, dear Joan, 
Renonnce, endure, are broTC, uhorKCd by anght 
Bbtb the Bwctl overOow of your good will. 

[Sht leaU IieT4etf aiittia) 



C.oogk 



N«j, I endnn DOTght worn tbin napplDf; sheep 

Wben DlmUa birds Dproot a fleec; lock 

To line tbelr neat with. See ! foat iHindBmun, qasea. 

The minstrel of your conrt, Is festhecleSB ; 

DefVwma yonr pr«Hne« bj s monltin^ gerb ; 

SbowB like a roudside biub cuDed of Its buds 

Yot, if your gncioneiiess will not dlsdsla 

A poor ploeked fungsier— abnil bo ring to j^mT 

Borne I17 of afteninuus— some bsllad strnln 

or tbuee who acbed ouco bot are sleeping now 

Undei the Boa-wanaed flowers I Twill client the tima. 



■ Thanb, Juan— Inter, wlien tble hour Is j 
My Boal Is clogged with teU; It could 
Oil wllb the pleaslug sadneu of yoor «j 



Come with the leuglbeulug shadows. 







Then your f\nve 


mil go 


chase the robbers. Qnoeu, fiirewolll 






Fmiuii. 


Best Ho 


X my well- 




[Wblle J 


ean eped alo 


ng the stream, there came 


From tl, 




a ringing joyona about 


That tbri 


led Pedalm 


with a BaramoHB giaje 


Tel welo 




ralghtwHy she rose and stood. 




or banished 


with a BonI BnBpenea, 


LtHe oue 


who waits 


igh pre«Bce, Iteteulne. 


Was it a 




hei father's self 


That made the csmp 


so guar 






It was blmseltl 






andng, girt with arms 


That seemed like idl 


trophies hung tor show 




e weight an 


Are ofliTing strength 


Thst ma 


e his frame 


He glanced with absent Irin 


As one w 


ho couque™ 


In some fleM afar 


Andbea 




epoll. Bat uearlng her, 



Bis terrible eyes latense sent forth new rays— 
A BTidden sunshine where the lightning was 
■TnUt meeting dark. All tenderly he laid 
Bla band upon her Bboolder ; tenderly. 



My royal dangbtei 1 
Fecauii. 
Father, I joy to see your sate relnro. 
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Left Haasaii u m; watcb-dog, all la sw 
Hj danghter, aod [o (M bei tunislied ho 

Willi D«wa or pioiaiMe. 



The perfoct orclicc calla llie deer his owu 
Wblla yst tlie «haft la whlatllDg. Efa keen ere 

Yon hara beard nongbt, Uten-Jiad no mamngett 

FaOALM^ 

I, Tutberr no: each quiet daj haa fled 

Like llie aame mnth, relDinlDg wllb Blov wiog, 

And paaeiiiE In the sunshine. 



II li welL 
Ton Bball not long coant daya In veariuH 
Ere Uie fall moon haa waned ogaiu to ne? 
We Bhall leacli Almerfa: Berber ablpa 
Will lake OB tor their (reighl, and we sfaa)] 
With plenteoDB apoil, not Blolen, bravelj w 
Bj eenlce done on Spanlarda Do jrou Bh 
Are foa anght leas Uiau a tma Ztncnlat 



Ho ; bal I am more. The Spaniards tUetered inu, 

Tbey Btole yon Ont, and reared joa for ibe flnmee. 
1 runnd you, reecaed yon, (bat yon might liie 
A Zincala'a life; I saved yon from their doom. 
Toor bridal bed had been tbe rack. 

FniALHA lia a loic tout). 

They niDant— 
To eelie met— ere he camet 



FiDiLiu leagerly). 

Than you know— 

(choking Jieracl/.) 
Fatber, my aonl wonld ba leSB la^ard, tuB 
Wllh IhUer troat. 



t, Google 



GYPSY. 

Onppllni; tor lih irixh ChrlBtUai who lay wnala 

OnuUs's TDlUya, sod niUi dmlllBb boota 

Tninple Iba loans green com, with dsTUIsh plar 

Felt bluooiaed Ircs, ind tear np well-pmaed tidhi 

Cruel u Ugem tn the lauqniahed bra*e, 

Tliey wring ont eoH by oatba Ihey mean to break; 

Ttke p»j for pitj and are pllilcH ; 

Tbeu Unkle bells abore tbe desalaLe earth 

And pralaB tbelr moDatroOB ^da, aappoMd to lovq 

The flattery of liats. I will Itrlka 

The fall-gon^ drason. Yao, my cblld, miut watch 

The battle with a heart, Dot aatleriii^' 

Bot daUona, fiim-welgbled by reiolre, 

Chaoalng between twu llres, like her who bolda 

A dagger which mast pierce oee of two bieaila. 

And one ot them her Tather'a. Yon dlyliN— 

I speak uot closely, hot Iq parablea i 

Pnl one for many. 

FmiLHi IcoUeMng tmel/a-adlavtiTigfirmlg atZABOa]> 

Then It la yonr will 
Tliat I aak nothing t 

Yua shall kaov eaoagh 
To Irace the seqnence of the seed and flower. 
Bl Zagil trnete me, ratei my coanaet high; 
Be, knowing I hare won a grant of lands 
WlHiJn the Berber's realm, wills me to be 
The tongae of his good eanse lu Africa, 
So ^vea na Tartherance in our pIlf^mAgo 
For aerrlce hoped, as well as scrrlce done 
In that great feat of which I nm the eye, 
And my tlve hnudred Gypaies the beat arm. 
More, I am charged by other noble Uoora 
With mesaagea of weight to Telemetia. 
Ha, yonr eye flaabes. Are yon glad t 

Faoiui*. 

Yes,gUid 
ThM men can greslly traat a Zincalo. 



Why, fighting liir dear life men choora tbeli awor 
For catling oaly. not for oniBmenL 
What nuDght bat Nstnce glvee, mcin takes perTorc 
Where ehe lieetowe it, though In ytlesl place. 
Can he compreaa inTeoflnu out of pride, 
Make heifehip do the work of mnacle, fall 
Towarda great dlacoveriea with a pedigreef 
Sick men aak cnreB,and Natnre serves not hen 
Dahitlly ne a feaat. A blacksmith onco 



Between the taauntains like a lake of a 

FaniLHi. ibUUrly). 
To be coatemned, then. Is tair angnry. 
Thai pledge of tature good al least is o 
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Let men cmiiemn ai: 'tta sncb blind contempt 
Tbat leareB ibe nlag^d bconds In thrive in wornith 
UnbMdeil, Ull ibe; atl tbe nil' like stnrma. 
To we eball thrive— ellll doriljr ehall draw furco 



Into a new 




Tbal liken 


ta (ashlo 




Hotbet d[y 


ne or cu 


tomn, felth 


Tla ripSDew^ 'Ob fan 


e-g MDiib 


HDsa oaks 


are djln 


, toresla ye 



iiid our wild Zincallf 'rTenlh their rongh bnek 



In my brare Oypales. Nat the Utheet Hoor 
Has llthet lloibs fur scaliiig, keener eye 
To mark the meaning at the fnithest speck 
Tbat lella of change ; and they are disciplined 
By ftllh In me, to inch obedience 
As needs no bjij. My scale™ and my scants 
Are to the Mootloli force they're Icngned withal 
As bow-etring to ihe biiw : while I. their chief, 
Command the enterprise sad galde 1 



Of Mooris 


captali 


B, as the pilot guides 




stmcted 


hand the passive bel 


For high dsTlce Is 


still the highest farce 



□ holds the secret of tt 
Hay make the rivers do what work he vronld. 
Wlib tbonghts Impalpable we clDtch men's sunis, 
Weaken the Joints of armies, make them By 
Like dnst and leaves before the viewless irind. 
Toll ma what's mirrored la the tiger's heart, 
ni mle tbat too. 

¥tBiJMt Ivmutht * a gloie 1/ adtairatiim}. 
O my Imperial lUherl 
Tie where there breathes a ralgbtj sonl like yonn 
That men's contempt le of good angnry. 

Boi. ^^e^^i^lt; ivth FmAi.iii'B handi, and looHng at An- tmrcMiiBty). 
And yon, my danghter, what are ynn— If not 
The Zincalu'g child r Bsy, does not his great hope 
Thrill In yonr veins like shouts of vIcloryT 
rrU) a vile life that like a garden pool 
Lias stignsnt in the ronnd of personal loies; 
That has no esr ssve for tbe tickling lota 
Set to nnall measures— deaf lo all the beats 
Ot tbat large moBlc lalllng o'er the world i 
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THB BPABIHB GIPST. 

A mlHnble, pttj, IaiT-nwf«l life, 

TbM knows ttaa miKbtj orblu of tho aUe* 

Ttirongta iionght mTs light or dark Id lis own cabhi. 

And moTB logetJiBr, gatherlug > new Boal— 

llie soal of mnlULndee. Say now, mj cblld, 

YoD will lint (alter, not look back tod Ions 

For apOedged ease In aume eolt alien ueet, 

Tbe crane with oalipread wing tbiit beodB tbo Ole 

Fanua not, feela no backwaid Impiltea; 

B«blnd It fammer was, and 1b no nioce; 

BeTore It liisa ths snmmer it will nnch 

Or perish in mid-ocean. Yon no len 

Hnst feel Ihe forca Babllme of growlns llfta- 

New IhoughtB nre nr^nt as the groirth of wlnge; 

The wldcuiDg viBluD 1b ImperiouB 

Ai hlgbei membera baraClng the worm'a Bheath. 

Ton cannot groTel In tlie wonn'a dallghlB.- 

Yon mnst take wlngM pleaaoreB, wIngM pains. 

Are 70D Dot Bteadhett Will jon Uie or die 

For angbt below jonr roi'al heritage r 

To him wbo hulda the f1lcker1n{- brief torch 

Thnc ItghU a beacon for the perleblDg, 

Aught else la crirne. Waald ;on let drop the torch f 



Father, my Boal la weak, the mtet ot tears 
Still risea lo my eyes, nnd hide* the goal 
Which to yoar nudimmed elglit la filed and clear. 
But ir I cannot plant nwnlvo on hope, 

I choose the 111 that la moat like to eiid 

With my poor being. Uopea have prt^catlona life. 

They are oft blighted, withered, auopped sheer off 

But falthrolnesB can feed on anflSring, 
And knows no dlaappuintmeut Tmat In mel 
If It were needed, Itila poor trembling band 
Stwald grasp the lorcb—etrlie not to let It full 
Though it were bnrulog down chwe to my flesh, 
Ko beacon lighted yet: throDgh the damp dark 
I sbonld atlll bear the cry of gaeping awlmmBrs. 
Father, I will be troe I 



I tniBt tbat word. 
' And, far your sadnees— yoa are yoDng—lhe bmise 
Will leave no mark. The worst of misery 
Is wben a natnre ft'amed fbt noblest things 
CoDdemna Itself In youth to petty Joys, 
And, sore athlrat for air, breathes scanty life 
Gasplog ^m ont the sballowe. Yim are tiaved 
From anch poor donhleneaa. The lire we ihooae 
BreatheB high, and aeea a fnfl-arched drmomenL 
Oar deeds ahail Bpeak like rock'hewn maeaagea, 
Teachbg great purpose to Iho distant lime. 
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Now I mast bulsn bick. I shiitl bal speak 
Tu Nsdar at tbe arder hs mast keep 
lu getting wntdi nai ilctualllng. The Stan 
ADd die juang laooa miist see me at my poet 
Ney, rest jon bere. Farewell, mj jonuger eelF— 
Slroug-bearted dangbteil Sball I live In ;aii 
When tbe earth covers met 

Hf rnlber, death 
Bhonld give ronr nlll dlvliieueee, make il strong 
With Ike beseecblngs of a mighty soul 
That len Ita work nuSnltbcd. Klea me now: 

{Ihty emiraee, and tin addi Iremiiliiuily a» tVf part,) 
And oben jon «ee futr taikir, be pUlfnl. 

(VniAijaji latM hentlf en Oi tant, bant htr hmd /Braard, onf eoart 
lur /aae witA htr trOftry. WhOt (h< it taUtd that, Bihda cones frirm 
tht bankt wOh a brameh af nuti mac* in lur hand. Steing Fisalha 
tiith htad itnt and emrtd, ihf pmitet, and btgim Co nave on ffpfoa) 

OnrQueeal Cao ^be be ciylngl There she elta 
As T did ererj day irhen mj dog Baad 
Sickened and jelled, and Kwmed to ;eU so load 
After ve bailed him, I oped his grave. 
(Sht eBmafoTtcarS ou Upla/, hutii at FmujiA's/Mt, and eniiinuu thtm. 



Iiem. 'Twas tbe last 
ifure Trails, 

arm. Bat I doa't mind 
Yon lore the roses— so do I. I vrlsb 
The ak7 woald raiu down roees, as thej rain 
From off the shaken bosh. Wby will It noir 
Then all the valle; woald be pink and white 
And son to tread an. The; vroald tall n> ll^t 
Aa reatbers, emelllDK aweet ; and It wonid be 
Like iieepiug and ;et waking, all nt oacel 
Over the sea, Qaeen, where wa soon ahatl {[o, 
Will it rain roseer 

Fedauu. 
Ko, my prattler, no! 

To have more roeee we ninet plant more lieea. 
Bat yon want nothiCEi Ultle one— the world 
Jast snlts yoa ae It anlu tbe tawny sqalireli. 
Come, joa want nothing. 
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Wli«n I am 
I want to w 


»a r«d be^M 


ankle, too 
■nd on m7 ke 




Feda 


UIA. 


Wbo 1. 11 r«i «« fond ot! 


Toll ma. now 




Hi 


DA. 


O qn«n. JO 

Aod BlDgS II 
How .bOBld 


kDow 1 It conia be no one 
He clthes nil the blrd^ 

e tha speckled fieh are, tcalee 
d dauces with me when I Ilk 

I nurrj and not mici; hlmf 



HnTDA IttarHiig lo An- Jiet, (Acn tnwiai; offOfH). 
Are yoa angry, Qoeen I 
Saj wh7 you will tblnk Bhama at yonc iiooc Qbidil 
ebe'd BOonei be a rat and bang on tborna 
To parcb anlll lbs wind had scattered her, 
Tban be an oaKaat, epit at bj ber tribe. 

I tblDk no eill—am not angry, child. 
Bat would jon part fnim lemaflt leare him now 
If your cblflf bade yon— aaid it W8« for good 
To all yonc trlbo (bat jon mnet part from blm t 

HDriiA (giving a iharv ati). 
Ab, will he eay to? 

FmALUA (olmfae Jleret in ker tamtttnut). 
Say, child, answer me. 
Conid yoa leave Ismaill? get Into a boat 
And tee the watere widen Twlit yoa two 
Till all was water and yon uw blm not. 
And knew thai yon wonld never «ee him moref 
If 'twas yonr chiefs eonin:^!]d, and If be mM 
Tnnr tribe wonld all be ■iHngbtereCt, die of ptogae, 
Of famine— madly drink each other's Uood . . . 

Hkisa (tremUfn^. 
O Qaees, If it Is en, leU IsmaeL 

Ton wonld obey, thenT part from him torererr 



A Ziiicala cannot lire wltbont her tribe. 
I most obey 1 Poor lamail- poor Hlnda I 
Bnt wQl It ever be so cold and darkT 
Oh, I would Bit npon the rocki and ay, 
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Tlion never shalt be called to part rrom t 
I irtll have berrlee Tor tbee, red end blad 
Aud I will be so Kind to see Uiee glad, 



To ontwelgU all the panj;* of 
Be comforted, lirlght ejei, S. 
These roees tii a ctown, (Or H 



Sbe bu tbe Btrength 1 Inck. Wlthia ber world 
Tbe dial baa uot Btirred ilnce (Int ahe mjkei 
Ko cbsiiging llgbt bae made tbe Bhodotrs die, 
Apd taagbt ber iragibig eoal tod difference. 
For ber, good, tigbc, and law ara all anmnied up 
In nbal Is pucslble: life Ib one neb 
Wbere lave, jaj, kludred, and obedience 



Her rule Is freodom, for her will li one 

With ber niTn people's law, the only law 

Bhe ever knew. For me— I bave Are within, 

Bnt on m; will there rulle the cbllllnE Bnow 

or thonghts that come as sabtl; as BoIt llakce. 

Yet press at last with hard and iCf weight. 

I coaid be Arm, conlil glTs myself tbe wrench 

And Wftlli erect, hiding my life-long wonnd, 

i; I but tnv, tbe finlt of all mj pnia 

With that strong vlilon which commnuds the flonl, 

I tread the rocky pass, and panae and gtaap, 
Qnlded hj flusheB. When my Tutber comes. 
And breathes Into my loul bl9 generous hope- 
By bis own grealnesB making lira aecin great, 
Ab the clear beaienB bring Bubilinlly. 
And show earth larger, Bpanued by that blue raat- 
Ileeolve Is strong: I can embrace my Borrow, 
Nor nlcelj weigh the fmlt: poaaeesed with uead 
Solely to do ilia noblest, Ihongh it railed- 
ThoDgh lara streamed upon my brentblag deed 
And bnrled it in night and barrenness. 
Bnt soon the glow dies out, tbe trampet strain 
That ilbraled as Bliength tbrongb nil my llmba 
It hoard no longer; oTer tbe wide scene 
Them's nought bnt chill gray silence, or tbe bam 
And fltral discord nr a iDlgar vorld. 



ib,C.OOglc 



Then I link helple M - elnk into tha irma 

Of all sweet memoriea, and dream of blisa; 

See lookB that penelrals like tones; bear tmsa 

That flaih looka with them. Sren now I feel 

Soft Bin envmp me, as It jearDlDg nya 

or toniD tar pretence toncbed me with tbdr wnrmtt 

And brought a tender mananilng . . . 

[While Bhe miteed 
A flgare came from ont the olire-trees 
Thai bent clDse-whiBpering 'twist the parted hllld 
Bejond the crescent of thick cactas: paused 
At slghl of her; iheo elowly mored 
With canful steps, and gently said, "PaDiT-M*!" 
Fearing lest fancy had euelayed her sense, 
Bhe qniveifid, rose, but tnmed not. Soon again : 
"FiDjiLHi, it is SiLTAJ" Then ebe turued. 
Ue, with bared head and arms eutreatiug, beamed 
Like morning ou her. Vision held her still 
Oue momeut, then with gliding motion awift, 
Inetilable as the melting stream's. 
She fguud her rest viihiii liis circling anna.] 

O lore, yon are living, an^ bellCTe In me I 



Think me an iDgrate— think my lo 



Dear, I tmsled yon 
As holy men troat Qod. Ton conld do nonght 
That was not pnre and loving— thongh the deed 
Hlght pierce me nnlo death. Yon hnd less trust. 
Since yon snapecled mine. "Twaa wicked doubt. 



Nay, when 1 saw yon bating me, the bnit 
Seemed In my lot-my bitter birthright— hers 
On whom yon lavished ail yonr wealth of love 
As price of nungbt bnt sorrow. Then I said, 
" 'Tia heller so. Hs will be happier i" 
Bat soon that tbaughC, atrn^Uug to be a hope. 
Would end In tears. 
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I tboaghl I hid to much to tell jaa, lore— 
LoDf eloqaent iCoHeB^how it fill hete\l — 
The Bolemji iufis«gfl| calling me away 
To awful BpuDaalB, wheie m; own dead Joy, 
IB ghrMt, looked on and bbw ma wee 



I speech wonlfl cumber oi 



And ir It nil were eaid, 'twould eod <n this. 
That I etlll loved joii when I fled avaj. 
Tie no more wUdum than the lliUe hlrde 
Hake known by tbelr aoft twlUer when the; feel 
Bull other'* heart beat. 



We DOW mj with 01 



(Agaia Oity are afbtU /or a fta msnenli.) 
Bnt tell me bow jon csmef Where are your gonrdsl 
la Ibere 110 risk I And now I look at yon, 
Tbia garb is strange ■ . . 



Don SavA. 

II la DODf^t. 

Enough that I am here. Now we will cling. 
What power abatl hinder ner Ton left me onca 
To aet joar father free. That task la done, 
And yon ate mine again. I hare bniTed all 
That I might And yon, ho yonr falber, win 
His hirllieiance Id bearing yoa tcntj 
To Mine Bsfa teltage. Ars we not betrotbedF 

24* K« 
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Oh, I im trembl1i1[ 'nentli the nisb ot tbougliu 
Tbat com* like grieb nt maru lug— look at me 
Wllb Bvhil fKet, Horn tbs Tualsblng hue 
Tbat mameiiUj bad hidden them. 

What thonEtalBt 

Piirgottei) bnrlale. There Ilea a graTa 
Between thin TlalriDHry present and Qie paat. 
Onr Jot 1b dead, mid ocl; smllee os na 
A loTlug ibade Inm out the pliice o< (nmlH. 

Dofl BlT.T*. 

Tear Icne la bint, elM angbt that partsd na 
Wanld Hem bat anpentlUoii. Lotb Bbpremt; 
Dellei dream-Ierrore— riska iivenglng flne. 
I have risked all thlngB. But jonr love la RtlnL 

FiKALU {rttnoNnp a liMt, bat ttepfng hU hand}. 
8|]va, If now bet»eeu Os came « ewort, 
SflTered ni7 arrn, and led our two binde claaped, 
This poor malmad arm would feel tbe daap till death. 
What parte u> la a anord . . . 
2iB(u hat Iwn adeiBictng in tlu ba^^ground, Ht Au dravrn hit n 

naufi'B band, and gratpi hit nwrd. Fmtsjn, tfonlnl at pttt, tl 
f/m^, M (/ fmptffA to inttrvo" brtwtrti her faVirr a«d tit Oubi 

Iliat parts tbe Spaniard aid t)ie Zincsla: 
A iword that was baptized In ChrbitlaD blood, 
Wben once a band, cloaking with Spafllah law 
Their brutal rapine, wonld hare butchered db, 
Alid oalriged Ihen onr woioen. 

iBating tht point of hti taont db Ot ffrmnd,) 
Xj lord Dak^ 

Agalnet m; will; hnd entertainment loo— 

Hncb like a galley-slave '«. Pmy, bare yoD BODght 

Tbo Zlacalo'B camp, !□ find a fli retnm 

For that Caitlllon conrleaj? or rather 

To make amands for all onr prlsoiied toll 

Bf Itee behlDwal of jonr prewace heref 

Don SiLTA. 

Cble^ I have bronght no scorn lo meet jonr ecom. 
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THK SPAHI8H OTP8Y. 






1 cam« alaae. Tbe odI; force I bring 
IB lendenieee. Nq;, I will Lrnst beaido 
In oU the pleodlDgs of a fnthec's cire 
To ved hie ducghler ns het onrture lilcU 
And (br joor Irlbe — whalever parpne«d good 
Tonr thongbte mnj cheriHh, I will maks secnre 
WIlU tie flrong snretj of n niible'i. power: 
II; wealth «hiiil be rODf tressar;. 



To me 700 offer liberal price ; fiir ber 
Toor loiB'i beseechfug wL!l be force Bii|ireroe. 
She will go wilh yon as b wllllnB bUtc, 
Will Elte B WOTd of pnrliDg to ber tSther, 
Wan hrewell* to bei tribe. Ihsn tarn and esy, 
"Now, my lord, I iim notbing but joar bride ; 
I am qnite called, baie neltber root nor trank. 
Mow wear ma wllh fonr plnmel' 

DOH SiLTl. 

Yours la tbe wr 
Feigning In me one Umnjbt of bar below 
The hi|;bea[ bonmge. I would make my rank 
Tbe pedestiil of ber worlb ; a nnble'e aword, 
A noble'a honor, her defence ; hla love 
The IKe-long sauctaniy of ber womanbood. 



I tell joa, were you King of Aragon, 
And won my daagbler'a baud, yunr higher n 
Woald blacken her diabonor. 'Twere eccDM 
ir yon were beggared, bomeleaa, apit npon, 
And BO made even with ber peopled lot; 
For theu abe wonid be Inred by want, not w 
To b« a wile amonget an alien tKce 



8Bcb blind bi 

Hj hoatlla acls agalnetVon, ebonld bnt connt 
Aa Ignorant alrokea against a Wend nnknnwn; 
And for tbe wronga inflicted on yonr Iribe 
By Bpaulah edlcls or tlie crnelty 
Dt Spaniab vaaaaie, am I crimlnalT 
lATe comes to cancel all ancealral bate, 
Snbdnea all berllage, prorea that in mauklnd 
UDm ii deeper Iban dlvlalou. 

Ay. 

Bud) lore Is common: I bave eeen it oft-^ 

Tfaat bind Umn In hlgb tellowahlp with man, 
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THB aPAHiBH GTpenr. 

tUiiBg tbein motben of ■ ptnple'i Tlnne: 
Be«D ibem bo leirfllled to k hAadBome rieed 
ThHt jeAterday vba Uooriah propertj, 
To-da; la Chriatinn— waiin new-bglii<Hied j^ 
Netgtas (o now teeden, and wlU pram lUk* 
Under all bannsn, bo tha burner be 
A maBlers wbo careeM*. Sncb light dunge 
Too call conTenlan ; but we Ziucall call 
Convenlon iatiuay. Our people's fallh 
iB laltbfiilneH: not tbe rale-lninied belief 
That wc an henten'e tatgbeet btorltes. 
But tbe noolfelhnL being mnet fnrBaken 
Among the bomb or men, ve vrill be tme 
Bach to the other, and onr common lot. 
Ton ChrlaliuiB hnm men tor their heresf : 
Onr TlleM heretic ii that Zincala 
Wbo, choofltng eaM» foraakea her pec^le'a we 
The dowry of my danghlsr 1b to be 
Chief woman of her tribe, and reacne it. 
A bride with anch a dowry has no match 
AmoDg the Bnbjects i>f that CathoUc Qneen 
Who WODid bne Oyixies Bwept Into the sea 
Or elw wonld bare them gibbeted. 



And yon, 
Fedalma'a father— yon wbo claim the dosi 
Of falberhood—wlll offer np her youth 
To met* grim Idols ot your phantaByl 
Worse than all Pagans, with no oracle 
To bid yon mnrder, no anre good to win, 
Wll sacrillce yonr danghler— u> no god. 
Bat lo a ravenona Are within yonr soul. 
Mad hopes, blind hate, that like poefleaaing fleade 
Shriek nt ■ namel This sweelsBl Tlrgln, reanid 

Glimpeee of perfeclness, yon tinalch and Ibtoat 
Oa dreary wlidd ; In tIbIodb mad, proclaim 
SemlromlB uf Gjp«y wanderers; 
Doom, wlib a broken arrow In ber heart, 
To wait for death 'mid Bqmilld BBTagee: 
Fat whstt Toa would be suTlonr of yonr tribe; 
8-> said Fedalma'B letter; rather eay, 
Ton have tbe will to sate by mlliig men. 
But llrat to rule; and with that flinty will 
Yon cut yonr way, Iboogb the first cut yon give 
Oneh yonr child's boaom. 
{While Doa Bilta Au teen tpeaMn{i, teiih grouing jmuion, Fdauia I 
plactd hertelf Utmm him and hir fathtr.) 





ZAaoi (irtW. tain irwiff). 


Ton only a 

iB What yo 
Ho good, n 


Yon ore lond, my lori 
heart. 1 none. FedBlma's good 
t e.Bn my own, n'rged on by nongbt 
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THIS BFAHISH OTPST. 

Bnt betllsh hnuger. wbkh mnit itm be fed 

TbaD|[b In tbe teedlnE U I mSet Lbroes. 

Pnma at your own opinion os yon will: 

I spaak not now to joa, bnt to my daogbtw, 

ir Bhe still calla tt good to mHta wlib tod, 

To be ft Spanlsb ducbcBS, kneel at coart. 

And bopo her beanly Is eieme to men 

When wiimen wbisper, "A mere ZinoalHl" 

ir eho etlll culls <t Hood tn tnke a lot 

Tbat meiiautea Joj (br ber ns she forgeW 

Uer kindred snd her kindred's nii«ri|, 

Vor reels tbe BorLnese ol her down; concb 

Hatred by remembrmce that tbe once forsook 

Tbe ploee that she was born to— let bar go I 

If life for ber still lice lu (lien luve, 

That fnrcea ber to ebnt her sonl from Irnth 

As men !n sbBmefn] |ilensnres sbnt out day; 

And dentb, for ber. Is to do raieet deeds. 

Whlcb, even Cilllng. leave new fsltb to men, 

Tbe rallb In hnmsn beBrts— tben, let her got 

Sbe H my only olfcprlng; in her Telns 

She bears tbe blood her tribe bos tnuted in; 

Her berlisge is Ihelr obedience, 

And If I died, ebe migbt still lend them forth 

To plnnt Ibe race ber lover now reriles 

Where they msy make s. nation, and msy rise 

To itrandor mnnboud than bis race can show; 

Then lire a goddess, ennctifylng oaths, 

EufurclnE rlgbt, and nillne consciences, 

By law deep^reyen in exntting deeds, 

Through the long sges of hei- people's life. 

It sbe can leaye that lot for silken sbame, 

For kissea honeyed by obliilon— 

The bllM of drjnkarde or the blank of fboli— 

Then let her go 1 Yon Spanish Catbollcc, 

When yoa are crnei, base, and treacheroiu, 

For ends not plans, tender gins to Ood, 

And for men's wonnds otier rancb oil to cbDrcbe 

We bave no altars (or sncb healing gifts 

As soothe the besTans Ibr ontmge done on eartb 

We bare do priesthood and no creed to teaeh 

That ihe— tbe ZincaJa— who might sots her nc* 

And yet abandons it, may claansa that blot, 

By saying ber own snnl. Her one base choice 
Is wrong ancbsngeable, is poison abed 
Wbere men mnst drinl^ abed by ber polwnldg v 
How cbooae, Fedalma 1 

[But her choice was ma 
fllovrly, wbDe yet her fatber spoke, sbe mored 
From when obliqne with deprccitinv arms 
Sbe stood between the two who swayed her heai 
Slowly sbe mored to cboose snbllmer pain; 
Yearning, yet sbrinklng \ wronRht npou by awa. 
Her own brief life eaeming a little isle 
Bamota throogh yislona of a wider world 
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WUh fates tlaae-onwled ; flnn to slay htr Jiij 
That cnt her heart witb amlles beaeath Uie knifa, 
LIko a awcBt babe fgredoamed bj pinpbec]'. 
8bB Btood (part, jet near her fnther; stood 
Hand c)iiUbidE bnnd, b<!r limln nil teate with will 
That BtroTB 'gaiuat aiignleh, ejeg tbst Eecm«d n mul 
Yeamliig In death towaids him ehe luted and left. 
He faced her, jiale with poeslnn and a will 
Pierce to realsL whaleyer might aeem atroiig 

And not its trlbnlniT. Bnt Bbe (pi^e 
Teuderlj, pleadingly.] 



My lord, brewell 1 
'Twaa well we met once mora ; now we mnrt part. 
I ibluk we bad tbe ebJeT of all lore's Joyg 
Only ia knowlDg ihnt we loved each other. 

I tboDght we loved wltli love that cllnga til] death, 
Clliige M binCe motheia, bleeding, to their yonug, 

Taking ihe death-woimd aooner than divide. 







Fm. 


IMi. 








Sill 




ilWe. 


Qrest PSite baa made 
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Itlal 


jnlh 




My rattaer apenka: the 


1 Bpan 


lah uol 


ile'a wile 



Were a AilBe ZiiicaU. ] 
The heav; truet of my Inbecitaoce. 
Bee, 'twas my people's lire Chnt throt 
Au Qdlmown need aitrred dnrldy in 
And mude me reetleKa even In my hi 
Ob, all my bilea waa In our liive; bn 
I may not taats It: some deep energ: 

1 mnat go with my people. 



The bande ho knew "O well, that algbt of tbei 

Seenwd like their tonch. But ho stood alill ai 

Locked motlonleaa by forces opposite; 

Ell (raitrate hopee still battled with despair; 

Hia will was prlgoner to the donble grssp 

or rage and hesitancy. All the way 

Behind blm be had trodden enDOdeat, 

Rallnic muDiacently In hia tbonght 

This QypBy father. Mow the father stood 

Present and eileut and nncbaDgeable 



lb, Google 



i 



At n Mlnllal portent Backward la; 

The traversed road, Ihe tovfo'i fonaken natl, 

Tbe liet, the daring; all anmnd bim uow 

Wa« obetaclB, laTo where tbe rWng flood 

or loTe dose pressed by anguish o( dental 

Wae aweeidug blin roalelless; save where she, 

Oailng, streLched forth her teDder hands, that hurt 

Like panlus kisses. Then al last he spoke.] 

DOH SlLTA. 



It muet be. 
We may not niabe this world a paradise 
Bt walking it together band In hand. 
With eiea that meeting feed a donble strentth. 
We mnst be only Ipined bj paina divine 
or spirits blent in mntanl meniuriee. 
Silva, tmr Jo; is dead. 

But love sttil liver, 
And hne a saitar gnard in wretctaediien. 
Fedalma, women know no perfect love: 
Loving the stroiiB, the; can *)r««ke the strong; 
Vail clings becanse the bclug whom he loves 
la weak and needs hiin. I can ueier turn 
And leaye yon to yoor dltHcnit wnnflorlnK; 



Hy lord Dnke, 

I have been palieot, given room fm- speech, 
Bent not to move my daughter by cnmmnnd. 
Save that of ber own falthfnhiav. But now, 
All forther words are idle elegies 
TTnfltliiig times of action. Tuu sre here 
With the safe-condnct of Uist Irnst yon showed 
Coming unguarded to the Qjpsy's camp. 
1 wonid hill meet all trnst with courtesy 
&■ well as honor; bnt my ntnioet power 
Ir to aff.ird yon Gypey gnard to-night 
Within tbe tents that keep the northward Hues, 
- And for the morrow, escort on yonr way 
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THE BPASIBH OYFST. 

iDto th* carrentf II It not m; vont 
To utter hollow worde. Dud ipe^ resolves 
Like icrBGi bandied lu 0. madrigal. 
I H|>ake In scUori flnt: I bced «n rleks 
To Snd Fedalmci. Action apeslu usHla 
Wbeii I, B Spanlib nolile, here declars 
That I abide with her, adopt her ]at, 
Clnimtng alone folfllmeut or her vowa 
Aa mj betrothSd wife. 

iLm (tiirtiHiiffherKlffrimhiTn,andtlandingoppBtiUaith a look nf ttma^ 
Yoa could not live »ij— apriug from jonr high place . , , 

Dos BiLVA. 
Yea, 1 have aald IL And yon, chief, are boimd 
Bj her strict vowa, no stronger fcalty 
Being left lo cancel them. 



Strong worda. mj lord 
Sonnda btat as the bammer-etruliee tbat alini>s 
The glowing metal: the; moat shape ruor life. 
Thai joo wHl claim my danghter in to snj 
That jaa will leave jonr Spantth (11gnUie^ 
Tonr home, yonr wealth, yonr people, to iiecome 
Wholly a Zlncalo: ehacs onr wanderings. 
And be a match meet for my daughter's dower 
By living tor her tribej Uhe (he deep oath 
That binds yon to na; raat within oar camp, 
Never more bold command of Spanlab men, 
And tcejJ my ordera. See, my lord, yon lock 
A many-winding chain— s heavy chsin. 

I have hot one rosolie: let the real follow. 
What fs my ranlit To-morrow It will be flllad 
By one who eyes it like a carrion bird. 
Waiting for death. 1 shall be uo more misaed 
Than waves are miaeed that, leaping on tbo rock. 
Find there n bed and reat, UtB'B a vaat eea 
That does Ita mighty errand without tai\ 
Panting in onchanged strength thongh waves are c 
And I have aald It: ebe shall be mj iieoplo. 
And where she glvea her life I will give mine. 
She shall not live alone, nor die idone. 
I will elect mj deeds, and be the liege 
Not of my birth, bnt of that good alone 
I have discerned sad chosen. 

Onr poor fallb 
AUowi not Hghtfnl choice, save of Che right 
Onr blnb has made for ns. And yon, my loird. 
Can Btili defer yonr choice, for some days' spac& 
I march perforce to-night j yon, if yon will. 
Under a Qypay guard, can keep the heights 
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THE SFAinSH OYPST. 

With sUent lime tbit bIowIj opes the Kcolt 
or change ioeTlUble— late do oath 
Till mj acctnopllihod tosli leave me at large 
To see yoa keep joar parpose or reDoimce it 

Dob Silt*. 
Chief, do I hear amlea, or does j oni ■p«eh 
King wlUi a. doableoeee which I hnd held 
Host Bllea Ui joa t Yon woald pnt me off, 
And cloak emslaa vrith alloiraiicet Not 
Ve nlll complete onr pledgei. I irlll take 
Thet onth nhlch blade not me (lone, bat yon. 
To Join my llf« forever with Fedalma's. 



I wrengle not— Ume prewee. But tbe oath 
Will lenie yon thit tame poil npoa the heights; 
Pledf^d to remain there vhlle my absence Uata. 



Then I will give the snmmons to onr camp. 
We will adopt yoii aa a brother now. 
After our wonted ri^ebioii. 

(SiLTA iaJlii Fdi.L>u'B handi.} 



O my lord ! 
I think the earlh U trembling: nnnght la flmi. 
Some terror chills me with a shadowy grasp. 



Talleyr Did the onter air 
tal words, or did they ahnke 
imlng bodI t Yon— loin— onr ti 



Is then yonr lore too falnl to ralae belief 
Up to that heightr 

Silva, had Ton hot said 
That yoa would die— that vere an eae; taak 
For yon who oR have fronted death in war. 
Bnt so to live ror me— yoa, need to rale- 
Yon coDld not breathe the air my father breathes i 
Bis pteBonce ia galiJectloD. Qo. my lord! 
Fly. while there yet te time. Walt not to speak. 
I win declare that I refbsed jonr love— 
Wonld keep no lowi to jun. ■ . . 

It is too late. 
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: epeika, I ahslt hear yon. 
URi were no gain If yon wers loet to me: 
I voDld atralght go and, seek tbe Hoarlrb WKlle, 
ClulleDge their brareai, and embrace BWltt death. 
Tbe Qloriona Uothsr and her pitylDg Son 
Are not tnqoiiitora, else ttaelr heaven were helL 
Perbspa th«y hate their crnel wotshippera. 
And let them fMd on Ilea. Ill ratber iraat 
They love yon and have aenC me to defend yen. 

I made my creed ao, Just (o anit my mood 
And amooth all bardahlp, till my father ume 
And tHUght my goal by mling it. Since then 
T cannot weave a dreaming happy creed 
Where oar love's happlnesa la not accnraed. 
Uy father ebook my aonl awake. And yon— 
The bonda Fedtlma may not break for yon, 
I euiDot Joy that yon eboald t>reak for ber. 

Oh, Spanish men nre not a petty band 
Where one deserter makes a fatal breach. 
Men, even noblea, are more plenteous 
Than steeds and armor ; and my weapons left 



Bee where your ffltbor cornea and brings a crow 
Of wltiieseee to benr my oath of love : 
The low ted sun eIows on them like a tint. 
This seems a valley In some strange new world 
Where we have fonnd each other, my Fedalma. 



Nriw twice the day had sunk from off ib« hills 
While SIItb kepi his watch there, with the bnnd 
Of stalwart Qypalea. When the mid woa high 
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THE SPiinSB OTFBY. 

Ha Blept; then, nuking, strained ImpaUent eyea 
To catcli tbe prumlee of somB moring form 
TtiBt inlgtit be Jaan— Joan who went and came 
To sootbe tiro benrte, and cloinied nongbt for bts o' 



with d«li< 

Ah i>f some breath from everj changing moofl, 
Had spoken or kept silence : toached hia late 
To hint of melody, or ponred brief strains 
Thai seemed to mnke all sorrovra nslnral, 
Hardly worth weeping for, since life waa short. 
And shared by lovtiig sonla- flnch pity welled 
Wllllin the miustrel'a heart of light-loagned Jnan 
For thia dooDiod man, who with dream-shrouded eyes 
Had stepped into s torrent as n brook, 
TblDking to ford It and relam nt will. 
And now waked helpless la the eddying flood, 
Hemmed Ijy Its rugiug bnrry. Once that Ibougbli, 
Bow easy wwderlng Is, hot* hard and strict 
Tba homeward way, had slipped from reieiie 
Into low-mnrmared s»ugi~(brlef Spaniah song 
'Scaped bim aa sighs eecnpo from other men). 
Pluh off &e boat, 

Qail, fu^ tAe shore, 

The itari viill guide tu toot.-— 
O gathering cioud, 

O wide, wide tea, 

O WHwa thai teep no track ! 
On through the pi-aee I 

The pillared tnooda. 

Where lilence breaOet toeit hrtaih:— 
labyrinth. 

O ntnless gloom. 

The other tide of death t 
Snch plaintl™ song had seemed to please the Dake— 
Had seemed to malt all Tolcea of reproach 
To aympathstic sadneal; bnt hia mooda 
Had grown mc^ Otful with the growing hnnis. 
And this soft marmur had the iterant toIco 
Of heartless Echo, whom no pi^u can move 
To say aaght else than wa have said to her. 
Tie spoke, impatient : "Jn an, cease thy aong. 
Ont whimpering poesy and small-paced tnnea 
Hnve tio more utterance than the cricket's chirp 
For sonis that carry heaven and hell within." 
Then Joan, lightly: "Tnie, my lord, I chirp 
For lack of soni ; some hoDgry poeta chirp 
Pur laeli of bread. 'Twere wiser to Bit down 
And coant the etnr-aeed, till I fell asleep 
Wllh the cheap wlue of pnre stupldirj." 
And Silva, checked by conrlesy; "Nay, Joan. 
Were srwecli once good, thy aong were best of speech. 
I masnt, all life Is bnt poor mockeiy: 
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TSK SPAKIBH OTPST. 

Aetlnn, place, power, Uie Tidble irtde world 
Are Ullered muqnendlng of this nlf, 
Th<e palw orcoDKlaiu niTetn?; all change, 
Wbetber lo hlgli or low, la cbaoge o( nga. 
But for her love, 1 woold not take ■ good 



Keen Jnan'i ear canglit iho aolf-dlBconteut 
That vibrated beiiulU the changing tooea 
or life-contemning acDrn. Qentiy he uid : 
"But itUk her lore, mj lord, the world deeerrea 
A higher rate ; were it bnt [niu(]nende, 
The rage were ■orelj worth the wearing f " " Yee, 
Ifo mleery ihail force me to repent 
ThMIhaTo lored her." 

Bo with wilful talk, 
Fencing the wounded aoal from beaUng wiDda 
Of tmth that came noaaked, compaDloueblp 
Hade the hoara llgbler. Aud the Ojpej giurd, 
Tmitlng fUntliar Joau, were content, 
At frleodl; hint from him, to atlU thelt eonga 
And boarJargun ronod the nightly Urea, 
tjucb Bannda. Ihe qnlck-cuncolvlng poet knew 
Woold eUike on Sllra's agllaied aonl 
. Uke mocking repetition of the oath 

Of human panthera, flame-eyed, lithe-lloibed, Oerce, 
Unrecking of Ome-woven anbtletlea 
And high trlbunala of a ptaoDiom-world. 

Bnt tbe third daj, tbongb Sllva anothward gaied 
Till all the abidowa alanted towarda him, gazed 
Till all the ahadows died, no Juan came. 

nd Thought 

iwfnl Nl^t. 
The prime anceatral mjBtarj, came down 

And visited his lonl with tonch more close 
Thou when he kept that jonnger, briefer watch 
DDder the cbnrcb'a roof beaida hie arma. 
And won his knighthood- 
Well, thie BoUtnde, 
Thli companr wllh Ihe enduring unlvenie. 
Whose might; silence cariTlng all the plat 
AbaorbB onr hlatory na with a breath. 
Shonld give him more aaaaraace, make blm strong 
In all contempt of that poor circnmataiice 
Called hnman life— cnatoms and bonds and lawa 
Whereiviib men make a better or a worse, 
Like children plnjliig on a barren moand 
Feigning a thing to strive for or avoid. 
ThDB eilva argned with bla manj-Tolced ael( 
Whnse thwarted neede, like angry mnUlmdea, 
Lured trom the home tbat aarCnred them to MruigOi, 
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Hade loud lnmrgenM. Thaa he cslled on The 
On deilerons Thonght, with ia Bwlfl ulchem; 
To cbBnge ill forms, dleeolTe nil prejiidica 
or msa'e loug beriUge, and yield him up 
A crnde fused nurld to f.itblDu aa be nonld. 
Ilioogbt plajed him double; seemed to wear I 
Of BOTenigu po^eioD in the nooitdaj height 
Of pieeioa's preraleiice; bat served anon 
A> tribune to the larger bodI which brought 
LoDd-mlDgled criee from every hnnmii need 
That Bgee bad instructed into life. 
He canid not grasp Night's blacli blank myetei 
And wear it tor s ■pIriiatU garb 
Cieed-pToof; he ehaddered at Its pauiouleu lu 
On iolttar7 soulg, the nnlvene 
Looks down inboapLinble; the bnmim haart 
Fiuda nowhere ehekcr bat In hnman kind. 
He yeniDed towards imngea that had bisath In 



arllcnlnta of bia sonl, 



The firmer for the Borrows of the loved, 

Bave bj concnrreut energies high-wtonght 

To senBlbillties Iran eceu ding sensa 

Throagh close commnnity, and long-shared pnii 

Of br-off generations. All in vain 

He sought the outlaw's strength, and made a ri 

Cnntemblng that hereditary right 

Which held dim babitalions in his framB, 

Mjsterluns haunts of echoes old and far. 

The voice divine of hnman lofa1i}i. 

At home, arauhg bla people, he had plar^^ 

In scaptli: ease wllb saints and litanies. 

And thnnders of the Chatch that deadened Mi 

Through screens or priests plethoric Awe, mis 

£j deeper trespaso, slept without a drcam- 

Bnt for such trespass as made outcasts, sUll 

The ancient Furies lived with fUes new 

And lurked with lighter sinmber than of old 

O'er Catholic Spain, the laud of sacicd oatllB 

That might be broken. 

Now the (brmer Ufa 
m close-linked fellowBhip, Ibe life that made 
Hhi full-formed self, as the Impregnate sap 
Of jesrs successive frames the Hill-branched Irt 



Bis deed had broken tnr 
Tram faces of all wltnesi 
Els Btlered pledges ; caw 
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THK BPAIUBH GTPST. 

Auams the Crou RDd Uke bli knlghtlj oiUi 
HBtnre, deliberate: fuu bumnn all. 
And came dlTlne us veil u bamaii : His 
Wba hniig npnine, tbe BnfTerlcg Mhq diviue 
Above the altar; Hera, the Mnthsr pare 
WboM Evince luformed talB matcalliie l<ud«m«n 
With deepett reveteuca; tbe ArchaiiRe] armed, 
Trampling mnn'i enemj: all heroic formi 
That fill the world of fulih with toIi»», bearla. 

Made bnt oue iuward aod iDelitant world 

With facH of big peera, vlth court aud baH 

And deference, and iwercnt Taaaalag*, 

And filial pieties— one current atmng, 

Tbe warnilf mingled life-blood of bla mind, 

BneUinliic him eien when be idly played 

Wllb rulea, belief, cbargo<, and ceremonlea 

A> arbiirarj fooling. Biich niTong;e 

Is wroneht bj the loog travail of mankind 

On bim who scorna it, and would shape bla Ufa 

Witbom obedlouee. 

Bnt hia warrioc'a pride 
Wonld take do wonnda save on the breast He Cieed 
Tbe Citil crowd: "I never aball repentl 
If I bave BiDDed, mj Bin waa made for me 
Br men's perrereeness. TUere'a no blameless life 
Save for the passlonlees, no aancdtles 
But bave Ibe selr-same roof and props with crime, 
Or have their ruota clnea Interlaced nith'wrone. 
tf 1 had loved her less, been' more a eraten. 
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i am forever eilled— bat with herl 
Sbe Is dragged ont Jiito tbe wilderness ; 
I, with toy love, will be ber providence, 
I have a right to choose ray good or 111, 
A right to damn myself: The ill is mine. 

Thna Sllva, Inwardly debating, all bis ear 
Tnrned Into andlence ot a twofold mind; 
For even In tamnlt fDll-frani^hl conscloaanesa 
Bad plenteous being for a self aloof 
That ga»d and listened, like a sonl In dieami 
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WaiiT[ng the wuudrona UI« It minrela it. 
But oft ihe coufllct slKkened, oft ■Iroiig LoTe 
Witb lidal energj retanitng li<d 



And wltb ber TlBiousry preseucs bronght 
WliaC iMmed o. vriklng la Ibe wHrm eptlng 
Be BtllL wu pacing ou the eioiir earth 



His forward and hla backwiird tread; bnt ehc, 
She una within him, maklDe bis whale felt 
Hera conespandBace with ber Image: «eDM, 

Tbe myatlc alurea nr ecstai;, waa tunied 
Tu memary that knled Ibe hour, like wine. 
Then Silia aoid, "5ha, b; herself, la life. 
What wag mj Jor btXore I loved her— whnt 
Shall beaTen Inn m wUb, lore bslDg loatl"— 



Wa» no mora there, nar Jnao'a frlendlj ways 

For links of amity 'twiit their wild mood 

And thi* Btraoge brother, Ihta pale Splalali duke, 

Who with Ibeir Gypey badge upoo hia breast 

Took readier place within their alien hcnrla 

Aa a raaj-ked captive, who would tain e>c4i|>e. 

Aud Nadar, who comnuoded them, had koowa 

The prlaoo In Bedm^. Bo now. In talk 

Foreign to Spaniab ear«,lbey raid their minda, 

Dlacasaed their chiers ioteat, the lot marked out 

For tbie aew brother. Would be wed their queen r 

And Boma denied, aayiag their qneea woald wed 

Only .a Oypey dake— one who would Join 

Th^r baiida In Telemain. Itut olhera tbonghl 

YonDg BaaaaD waa in wed hen aald their chief 

Would never tniet thlj noble of Caatlle, . 

Who la his very sweariag waa fbrawom. 

And then one fell to chanting, in wild notaa 

Becnrrent like the moan of oni>bot winda. 

The BdjnratiDn Ibsy were want to nee 

to any Spaniard who wonid jiAn lh«lr trlb«: 

Worda of plain Spanlah. lately allrred anew 

And ready at new Impnlie. - Boon the reet. 

Drawn to the eireani of aonnd, made nnleon 

Higher and lower. 1111 the tidal ewsep 

Seemed tn aaeail the Dnke and close blm round 

With force dgemonlc All debate till now 

Had wreatled with Ihe nrgeace of that oath 

Already broken i now the newer oath 

Thmat Ita lond pieeencs on him. Be alood still, 

Close ballad by loud-barking thoughla-fleice bouni 

Of that Bupreme, the irreversible fasL 
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^ ym ImU no! all out- fott, 
(Mat; not /ait to all our taut, 
Turn /aim Zmoalol 

May you he accurit 
By hangtr and !iy thint 
By tpUcid pane: 

CTirisSinu yoii alont 
What ttsiH but pitring miltura *»or yoar moan. 
Curti by bunting Ttandt, 
Carat by aching brow^ 
WAen on wa-leide landi 

Fever layt ypH loa ; 
By lAe maOilentd brain 
When lAe rmining miter glitleai. 
And Oe dta/ ear llttent, liitem, 
Friioned firt wHAin the teia. 
On IA» tongue and on l&i lip, 

Not a Up 
Awn lie earth or eldtt; 
Hot the detert Uee 
Prtned into your anguith, 
yarrotBing earth and natrouAng iky 
/nto lonely miiery, 
Zonely may you languiih 
nrough the day and through the t^ht. 
Bale tht darknen, hate the Ught, 
Pray and find no ear, 
Fill no broihir near, 
TiU on death you ery. 
Death tcho panel by. 
And anew you groan. 
Scaring tht tmllurei all to leavt yon Mvisg lanti 
Oarit by aouTe and bodifi throii 
1/ you love (S* dori men'* /oit, 
CUng not fait to all the dark mon'i wow. 
Tarn /alee Ztaoalo 1 
Saear to Me lAe cruel croit, 

Tht iHtlr croell 
OMterinn, laughing at the bloai 
Shea bilovi ii in a Jlood 
When it gUtler4 over Hooriih perehei; 

Laughing at the leent of fieeh 

When ti gliltere icitre the fagot toorilm. 

Burning li/e'i myiteriaue mMft; 

Btood ofwandtring Ierai.1, 

Blood i/ vander^ IsmaHl, 

Mood, the drink qf (Siriitian leorn. 

Blood of vianderere, tone of mom 

Where tht Ufe of mm began: 

Svjear to hate the cromi— 

Sign of all thi toandereri' foei. 

Sign a/ aU thi tcandererV mom— 

Bill itt eurte light en you! 
Elee tht caree upon yon light 
0/ tie iharp, red-ucorded might. 
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TOE BPAmBH OYPBY. 

Ifay U lie a blood-r*d 6HglU 
" ' ifwilMnymr light: 



On IA4 dartntH a/ Oe tUgAI. 
May U fill vouT acMttg nlnht-- 
Bed-cro99 tword and 9word blood-red — 
Tia it prm vpm vmr heati, 
TiaUlU Ktthin your brain, 
Piaroin^ iAorp, a croet 0/ pain, 
TmUlii upon your heart, 

Bvmine hoi, a erosi of fin. 
Till from tenu in every part 
Paifu Aari elmlered Hie a ittngimu tmtm 

In Ot croe^a form, 
And you eee nought but the eroaa of blood. 
And you feet nought but the eroet of fire : 
Curat by ail IA0 oroee'e throes 
ff you hate fw^ aU our foe*, 
Cttng notfaet to all our voea. 
Turn fatee Zineolo ! 
A Oerce dlllgbt wm Id Uw Qypaiea' tbaut ; 
Ibaj thcnigbt no more of SlWi, only felt 
LIki Ihoee brdsd-ebeeted rovers of tbe oigbt 
Who ponr emboraiit strenglh apoii tbe air. 
To him It teeiaad as If tbe belllBh rbjtbm, 
Karolilng la long cnrres that slftckened now, 
Now harried, sweeping ronnd again to elucknesa. 
Would ceiue no moTe. Wbat one to Tslsa bis vnice 
Or gnup bla weapon I He was powerless now, 
With tbeM new comiadea of bis rnlnn— ho 
Who b*d been wont to have bla wishes reared 
And gneased it a< a hidden law for mea. 
Bren tbe puMtre alienee of tbe nlgbl 
That left these howlen nusCerj, even the moon, 
BUng and aUring wttb a helpleia bee 
Angered blm. He woa ready now to flf 
At aome loud tbioat, and give the algnal ao 
For bntcberj of hlmseir. 

Bnt anddenl; 
Hie Minnda Ibat travelled towatda no foraaeen do* 
Ware toni tight oIT and fringed Into the ulgbt ; 
Sharp an>BT aara bad caught tbe onward strain 
Of kindred voleea Joining In tbe chant. 
All started to theli feet and moatered cIom, 
Angnrlng long-waited anmmoDt. It waa came: 
Tba rammoaa to act farUi and Join their cblef. 
Fedalma had been called, and she waa gone 

The camp — the women, children, and old men — 
Were moving alowlr aontbwaid on the war 
To AlmerU. Bllva learned no more. 
He marched perniice : wbat other goal was his 
Thau where Fedalma waa I And ao he marched 
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nt MoarUk JtoU to U< muOi at Bedm^. Tin morning Heiliglit dimln tkoBi 
ttaint nf bUc<t on (Ae vhUe muirbU fioor ; j/et then has been a tof^flU retlora- 
tUm qf OT^tf tffitang tin span ObjeeU o/fitrnitare. Stretched on ituUe li* tArve 
wr}i«M, tilt faa* ban. On bodiit emerid miOt nuatica. A UtOt uag of, tefM 
toatdnuttii>t/traplUou,UetZiatii,ileeping. Hit t^tett and arau are bare; 
kit tMOfont, ewtan, mail-Mrt, and ttlier i^fir gamtaU lie on ilte Jleor betidt 
Uk. In Iht ouitr ffdOoTi OneaH art pacing, aHnUrvaii,pait tkeartludcpeit- 

Zaioi (kalfrftlneaiidreitinaltlttCbiniitm thtpaioamlxathe loote rmmd). 
The moniliig I I 1ut« alcpt for Aill thtes honre ; 
Slept iritbDDt dieaiDB, saie of mjr dsngbter's bic«. 
lU wdDW* mked me. Soon the will be here, 
BooD must ontliTS Oa wont of <ai tbo pains 
Bred by blse nartoje in an Sllen borne— 
As If a llou In fanglera Inrancj 
Launed love of cieataree tbit wllb OXtl giowtli 
It acenta aa nataral pre;, and graspa aad tears, 
Tet with hearl-hnnger jearaa for, mlaalng tham. 
She la a lioneee. And Ibaj— the race 
That robbed ma of bei— r^ted her to this pain. 
Be will be unahed and torn. There was no help. 
But >he, my child, nil] bear lU For strong souls 
Uve like nre-hearted snns to spend their strength 
In artheet atrtylng action ; bteaUie more free 
In mighty angnlBh than In ItItIbI ease. 
Her add face waked me I shall meet It aoon 
Waking . . . 

[lie ritet and etande looking at the eorptea.) 
Ab DOW I look on these pale dead, 
'niece bloeeombiK hranchea cmebed beneath the (all 
or that broad trunk to wblcb I laid my azo 
With ftilleet foteelght, so will I eyer lice 
la ihonght beforehand to ite utmost reach 
The oonaoqnencei of my conedoni deeds ; 
So fltce tbem alter, bring them to my bed, 
And aeier drug my soul to sleep with Ilea. 
If they ore croet, they shall be arnleaed 
By that tme name ; they shall be ]aisti&ed 
By my high purpose, by the dear^eea good 
That grew into my vision oa I gtew. 
And loakea my natare'e fanctlon, the fDII pnlM 
Of Inbred klngaliip. Catholics, 
Arabs, and Hebrews, have iheir god apiece 
To flght and conqoei for tbem, or be hmlaed, 
like Allah now, yet keep avenging stores 
or patient wrath. The Zlncall haye no god 
Who apeake to them and calls them bis, nnleu 
I, Zatca, carry Hying In my frame 
The power dliine that ehooaea them and eaves. 
" Ute and more lift nato the chseen, death 
To alt UilnES living that would sUtle Ibemi" 
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Bu ><pcita e«eh god tbit mikea » nUlon strong ; 
Botiia irraii and brntei uid slBje ill hindering men. 
The SpsDlirdi bout ttaelr god llie ationgeet now i 
nuj win most towna by treachitc?, make meet bIktw, 
Bnm tbe moat iliiea and men, and rob tha moet. 
I Unlit ■galnat tbat Btrength, and In mj tuio 
ei«T tbete brave joong who dateonsly Btrove. 
Cruel Kj, 11 le ctuBl. Bat,howel<ef 
To OTC, we kill : each blow we etrttae it guilt 
Burta Innocenee with its sbock. Hen might well eeek 
For parifying rllss; eveD ploos deeds 
Need WMblDg. But m; cleanaing witen flow 
Solelr tram mT Inlent 
l/SbturntauarfivmOuboHttl^wIiert kit garmmUltt, but data iMU) 
And she mnBt taBtx I 
Bat she has aeen the ancbangenble and bowed 
Her head beneath the Toko. And she will walk 
Ka moie In chllllDg twilight, tat lo-Aaj 
Biaee onr nin. The dllBcalt night le past; 
We keep the bridge no more, bat croea It ; match 
Forth to a land where all onr wars shall be 
With sreedT oliBtlDate plants that will not T'e'd 
Fmlt lor their nnrtore. Alt onr race shall come 
From north, woat, east, a kindred mnllKnde, 
And make large fellowship, and raised inspired 
The eboat dlTine, the nnlson or resolve- 
So T, bo she, will aee onr race redeemed. 
And their keen love of family and tribe 
Bhatl no more thrive on mniiing, hide aud In* 
In petty aria of ablect, hnnted lift, 
Bat grow heroic In Ibe eanctiouing light. 
And f^ed with ardent blood a nation's bearL 
"Hial te my work : and It la well began. 
On lo acblerement ! 
(Si late* I9> f *« tnail^hirl, and l«ii« •■ il, Um tkromi it dmm 000: 
So, ni none of yon ! 
To-day theieli be no Oghtlng. A few boars. 
And I shall doff these garments of Ihe ICoor; 
mi Iben I wiU walk lightly and breaUie high. 
Banuaso {appiaTing at lit archMOg Uadiag into Iht ader gaUe 
Too bade dm wake yon. . . • 

Welcome, Doctor i see, 
With Ukat Btnall task I did bnt beckon yon 
To graver work. Yon know these corpses t 

'"■»~ T«. 

I woald they were sot corpses. Storms win lay 
The falreal trees and leave the withered stamps. 
This AlTar and the Duke were of one «g«, 
And very loving friends. I minded not 
The sight of Don Dlego'B cor])se, for death 
Gays Ufa some gentleness, and had lie lived 
I bod slill hated bim. But this young Alvar 
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will pierce Don SUr* iirlHt a potaoii«d duL 

Tbli Ur 4iid cdtIj jrimUi was Ariiif, 

A wm of the Pmetwco*: thi< dark loce. . . . 

Eiiongtl I roo know their names. I bed diitned 
TLiit tbtf vera neai Ilie Duke, mriet like had BeiTSd 
Mr dnaghter, were her frieuds; to rescued theoi 
Fn>ni being ILuag apon the henp of bUIq. 
Beaeecb yoD, Doctor, If 70U owe me aaght 
Ae having nerved jonr people, lake the palua 
Tu see Ihae bodlea bailed deceull;. 
And let their names be wrU abore tbelr gmvev, 
Aa those d[ bnve ;uaiiK Spaolarda who died welL 
I nesd* maat beat thle womanhood In mj heart— 
Bearing mj ilangtiMr there Vm once ahe prajed — 
Twaa at our parting— " When yon aoo air hair 
B« pltlfal." And I am farced to look 
On fair beads llilns and be pltlteaa. 
Tonr Mrrlce, Doctor, will bo done to her. 

A service donbl; dear. For these yoadK dead, 
And one Issa happy Spaniard who atlU lives. 
Are oOtoringa which 1 wrenched from ont my heart, 
Cunatrnlned by cries or Israel: while my hands 
Bendared the Tlellma at command, my eyea 
Cloaed UumnelTea vainly, aa If vision Iny 
Throngh Ihoao poor loopholea only. I will go 
Aud eee ths gruvee dug by some cypresses. 

Heaawblle the bodies shall rest here. Farswell. 

(StM SipUAaou.) 
Nay, 'tis DO mockery. She keeps me so 
FrotQ hBtdeolog with the hardnesa of my nets. 
This Bpanlnrd ahronded In her loie-1 wonld 
tie lay hero tno that I might pity him. 

hming, — Tfts Plata SatUlago (n BedmHr. A crowd 0/ Imimtnun fannina nn 
outfr circU: uttAIn, ZincaU and Moorish soldiert drawn up round thi a&nSroI 
9paa^ On tM higher {ground in front qf the church a stake with fagoU heaped^ 
amSataVtOidfilanei a gibbet. JfwrisA music Zxeoi mttra, wearing Ait gold 
neeJUoet viUh the Ogpejf tod^ ef thlfiamina torch oner Iht drmt of a AeoruA 
OqitaKi, aewmfanisd tv a trtail tvnd <if amud ZlHco'f, kAo fi^ atidg and 
rang) thenu^vn aHh the other mldiere ahilt As takahii stand in front qf Iht 
aeots .and gOAitt The maeie ceases, and tfiars is expeelatU sUeaee. 

Hen of Bedmir, well-wlnhera, and aJlles. 
Whether of Hoorlah or of Hebrew blood, 
WbD, being galled by the bard ^tanlard's yoke, 
Ilsrfl welcomed onr qalck conquest as releue, 
I, Zarca, chief of Spanish Qypales hold 
By delccalluu of the Hooriab King 
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Sgpnme comnuud within this loirn mad tarL 
Nur will I, »ltl> blM Bhow of modeatr, 
Proteo mjseir nuworthj of thle post, 
For so I Bhouta bnt tni the glTBr's cliolM. 
And, as ja know, while I was prlioaer b«m. 
^ Fot^Dg the bDlletn meint (bt HouriHb btuirti, 
Bnt llltely now to reach suoiher matt, 
1 learned the Hcretfl of the town's defeuce, 
Canglil the lond whiapera of jonr diacontont. 
And BO could aerre the pnrpoae of the Hoor 
Aa tbo edge'B keeDnesa aerves the weapon's iT«<ghL 
Xj Zincall, lyni-eyed and lithe of Umh, 
Tracked ont the high Sierra's path. 
Guided the lisrd sac«it, and were the drat 
To scale the walla and bniva the ahowertng atones. 
In hrie^ T reached this rank through lerrlce done 
Br tboueht of mine and valor of mj tribe, 

To Uy It down ; fur we— the Zincall— 
Will never pitch oor teole again on land 
Tbe Spaniard gradges ub: we >eek a hotaa 
Where we m*j spread and ripen like tbe com 
Bj bleaelng of the ann and apactuns earth. 
Te wish lu well, I think, and are. our (Heudar 

Long IKS to Zarea and hla Zincnll I 



Whom in fierce mtrlbution yon had boimd 
And meant to bnm, tied to a planted craaa, 
I rescned him nltli ptomlse that hia deatb 
Shonld be more signal in lis Jaetlcs— made 
Pablic In fullest tente, and orderly. 
Hera, than. ;un see the stake— alow deatb by lli«i 
And tbere a gibbet— swift death by the cord- 
Now bear me, Honni and Hebrews of Bedm&r, 
Onr kindred bj tbe warmlb of Basteni bloodl 
Punlsbing cmel wrong by eraelty 
Wu copy Cbrlatlau crime. Vengeance is Joat i 
Justly we rid the earth of hnman flenda 
Who carry bsll for pattern In tbeir eools. 
Bnt In high lengeance there la nohla acorn : 
It tortures not the lorlarer, nor girea 
Inlqnllons payment for iniquity. 
The great aienglng angel doea not crawi 
To kill the eerpeui with a mtmic Ibiig; 
He stands erect, with award of kMnest edge 
That Blnya like lightning. 3o too we will stoj 
The cruBl manj slay bim because he works 
Woo to mankind. And I have given command 
To pile these fagota, not to burn qnick flesh, 
Bnt for a sign of that dire wrong to men 
Wblch aims our wrath with Justlu. Wblle, to shoi 
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ThU CIiTlitlwi iTorahlpper that w« obej 
A battar law ttmn bin, be shall be led 
Stratglit to the gibbet and to ewlTteac dentil. 
Tor I, the cblertaJD of the QjpBlee, trill 
Hy paople ahed do blood but what lit sbed 
In heat of battle or In Judgment strict 
With calm deliberation on the ri^t 
Such la mr will, and If It pleaw ;oii— well. 

It pleoBH ns. Long life to Zatca I 
Zabi*. 

Hark] 
TtiB ball I* striking, md tha; bilug eren iiow 
Hie prlsooir Inna Ui< tnC What, Nadar f 
HanaB (JMt ^>ptart4, ouUAtg tb» orsud, and advancing (nson 
it mar ouHiglk W tpmk in an andfrtrnOi. 



Toai baud la h«rer 



Twaa ao I ordered. 

Aj, bnt tblB sleek honod. 
Who slipped bla collat off to loin the wolrea, 
Haa atlU a heart tor none but kennelled bmtoe. 
He rages at the taking of the town, 
BajB all his MendB are batcbered ; and ooe oonM 
Be atnmbled on— trell, I WODld Doonei be 
A mnrdered Oypaj'a dOK, and howl for him. 
Than be Ihla Bpanlaid. Bage has made him whltez. 
One tnwDgman lannled bim with his escape. 
And thanked him (Or so favoring as. . . . 



But be deBed me. broke awa;, ran loose 
I know not whither: he may aoon be here, 
I came to wani 7011, lest he work ua hann. 

Ziaaa. 
Fear Dot, I know the road I travel by: 
It> tnma are no surprises. He who mlea 
Hmt bnmor fall as mnch as be comninadSi 
Mmt let men low Imposelhlllliee ; 
Qrant folly's prajers that hluder fullj'e wish 
And aerve the enda of wisdom. Ah, he comee I 
[Sweeping like some pals herald from tlie dead, 

Digiiizcdt* Google 



TEX BFAItlBH eTPST. 

Whooa stutdow-Dnrtand aree, di»d bj tall U^t, 
8m nought wlUioat, bnC glTs nTeiUd tanw 
To tbs Bonl'a Imagery, Silvi cama, 
'nie vroDdariog pttople parliag vlda to gM 
ConUnnoM sight of him us he posed on— 
Thli blgb htdsJgo, vho tbroagh bloomlDg yaus 
Hod fthone on men vlth plonetair cotnli 
Believed Id with all sacied imsgeB 
And aalnU that mnat lie taken ae Ibsj were, 
Tbongh Tendering meagre serrice fur tneo'e pralaai 
Bareheaded now, earrjlng an nneheathed aword. 
And on bla breast, where late he bore the croea. 
Wearing the OTper badge \ bis form salaLt, 
DrlTan, It •enmed, bj some iDTtalble chase, 
Bigbt to Ibe ftont of Zarco. There he pnnsed.l 

Chlet joa are Ireacherons, crnel, deTHtahl 
Relentless as it curse that once let loose 
From lips of xnth, IWee bodiless to destroj. 
And darklr traps a msD In nets of gnUt 
Whlcb eoold not weare themaelTes la open daj 
Before bis ejes. oh, tl waa liltler irroog 
To hold tbis knowledge locked within lonr mind. 
To atand wltb waking ejaa in broadest light. 
And tee me, dreaming, shed mj kindred's blood, 
■ns horrible that men with bcarla and httoda 
Sboold smile in illeucs like the flrmamenl 
And see a Allow-mortnl draw a lot 
On which tbemselTea have wrilten agonji 
8BCh Injury ^'^ no redress, no healing 
Bave what may lie in BlemioiBg fnttber IIL 
Poor balm for maiming t Yet I come to claim tL 

Ziaoa. 
Flret prore yonr wrongs, and I will boar yonr cUm, 
Hind, yoo >i« Dot conmunder of Bedmir, 
Hor dDk<^ nor knight, nor anything for ma, 
Saye a awora OsV^y, snbject wllh my tribe, 
Orer whose deeds my will la absolute. 
Ton chose tbat lot, and would have railed at ma 
End I reftued It yon : I warned you lint 
What oaths yon had to take . , . 

Don SltTi. 

That yon had linked yonraelf with Moorish men 
To take this town and fortress of Bedm&r— 
Slay my near klnamsn, him wbo held my place, 
Onr house's heir and guardian— slay my friend, 
Hy choaen brother— desecrate the chnrcb 
Where once my mother held me In her annt^ 
Heklng the ho); chrism holler 
Wltb tears of joy that fell npon my browt 
Yon nayar warned . . . 
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THE aPAmfiB QYFeT. 

Woald DSTer miss too, md jdd bud yoar vllL 
I an DO pdesl, aud keep no coaBCieucBs : 
I keep my own place and m; owu commaad. 



1 said n>T place vonid ueier mlsa me— yea 1 

A tlumsaad Spaniards died ou that same day 

Aud were uot mlaced ; tbeir garmeuls clothed tlie backa 

Tbat elae were bate . . . 

Bot yoa were Just tbe one 
Aboie tbe tbooMuid, bad jan Imowu tbe die 
That &te wa* tbrowlug (ben. 

DOH SlLTl. 

Yon knew It— yon 1 
Witb flendiih kaonledge, BTnlllDg at tbe end. 
You knew wbac eiiares bad made my flying etcjie 
Udrderous: yoa lei me bick my eonl wKb oatba 



And let me damn myeeir; 

Zasoi. 
Tbe deed was dons 
Before yon took yonr oath, or leacbed our eanip,- 
Dona wben you slipped In eecret from the poat 
Twna yonra to keep, and not to meditate 
If otbera might not fill It For your oath. 
What man la be who brandishes a sword 
In darkness, klllB blB rrleods, and ragea then 
Against the night that kept him Ignorantf 
Should I. for one nnetable Spaniard, quit 
Hy sleadbet ends ae faiher and as chief; 
Renonnce my daughter aud my peopled hope, 
Loet a deaener should be made ashamed t 
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They bring the prisoner. 

[Zarca waved bis arm 
With head nTerae, in peremptory il^ 
That 'twill them now there abould be apace and allendfe 
Host eyes had tamed to where the prisoner 
Advanced among bin gnards; and SilTa too 
Turned eagerly, all olher striving Quelled 
By striving with the [Irend lext he should see 
Hie thought oatslde him. And he saw it there. 
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THE SFAmSH QYFBY. 

Tha prisoner was P«tber laldor: 

The nun whom once he flercelj had sccaaed 

As KDlhor of bin mladeedB— whcua deBlgns 

Bad rorccd blm Into bul Bwrec;, 

Tbs tmpeclaiiB and Inexorable Will 

Wu yoked, and be who bad been pltUeia 

To Sllva'a lave, wae led to pltlleBU death. 

O hBt«ni] victory or blind wishea— prajani 

Which hell bad OTerbsDrd and swltt rnlfllledl 

Tho trlnmpli wag a torture, tnrnln(" nil 



SU™ had but tebe!led-he was Dot tne; 

And all the aubllle coida that bonnd b<B BODl 

Were lightened b; the strain of one raab leap 

Hade In deOsiica. He accaaed no more, 

BQt dambl; shrank befura accasing tbrongi 

or thonnhts, the Impetnons recurrent nish 

or all bis paat-crealed, nnchauged self. 

The Father came bareheaded, trocked, a rope 

Aioand his neck.^bnt dad with m^eety, 

The strength of r«alate undivided aoiilB 

Who, owning law, obey it. In Ills hand 

He bore a cmclfli, and praying, gaied 

Solely on that while image. But his gnarda 

Parted In front, and paused aa they flpproHcbed 

The centre where the alste was. Isidor 

Lifted hie eyes to look arnnnd him— calm, 

Prepared lo Bpeali last words of willingneaa 

To meet h!a deatb-laat words of fallh unchanged. 

Thai, working for Clirlefs kingdom, he hnd wrought 

BIghleoasly. But hie glance met SiWa's eyes 

And drew him, Sven Images of et..qe 

Look IWlog with reproach on him who malma, 

PrDfanes, defiles them. SlWa penitent 

Moved forward, would have knelt before Ihe man 

Who aim WDS one with all the sacred thlnea 

That came back on htm In their sacredneee. 

Kindred, and oathii, and awe. and mystery. 

Bat at the sight, the Father thrnst the cross 

With deprecating act beEote him, and his face 

Pale-qiii?eHug, flashed out horror like white light 

Flashed from the angel's sword that dooming drava 

The sinner to the wilderness. He spoke.] 



Back from me, trsltorons and accarsed man 1 

DaBla not me, who grsap the holiest, 

Wtlh tonch or brealhl Thou fuoleat mnrderecl 

Fooler than Cntn who stmck his brother down 

In Jcalona rage, thon for thy base delight 

Hast oped tha gate for wolves to come and tear 

2t» l" 



,...sC,o 



Dnconntad iRvUiraii, walk lod Mrong alike, 
The halplen prkit, tlM wwrloi ■]] nnurmed 
AfiliiM a fUtklMS Inderi on tlij head 
Will nat Um itstOaga, on thy bodI Uw blood, 
ntaaa bUnd barbarlana, mlabalteran, Moon, 
An bat aa Pllala and bit foldlaiyj 
Thoo, Jsdii^ wtf^Md wllb IhaC huTleBt crln* 
VUdi deapeua h<dl I I wanwd jroa ot tUa end. 
A traiUMOoa laadar, Iklaa to Ood and man, 
A knight apoatata, jon aball eoon behtdd 
Abore TOUT paopla'a Mood the ll^t ot Oamea 
KIndlad bj IPOD lo bnn ms-boni the leata 
Twin with josr fhtho^ O moat wntcfaad m 
II be of bf •- 



It aball sot be I 



and imiptdm Uhn^) 
I an bnman, Chla( baai mr demand 1 
h not mj Bosi Dpon tba sudleaa rack 



Vbat Bhonld beOUl Chat penecatlng mnak 

Woi llied beTora yaa came : no cruelty. 

No Dleel; mauared torture, welgbt tot weight 

or InJniTi no InaclonB-loothed rerenge 

That Jnitiflea Ue Injnrer bj Its ]oj: 

I seek bat reeciie lud eecnrltj 

For haimleea mea, and snch MCnritr' 

Kaasa dealh to vipeiB and InqaUitora. 

These tagoti shall bat iDDocentlj blaia 

In sign or gladaess, when thia man la dead. 

That one more lortnier baa left the eartb. 

*TI> not tor Infldela to bnni lite men 

And Kf» the niha of Chrlatlan pletj. 

TUa baid oppieeaor aball not die b; flrs: 

He moonta the gibbet, diee a apeedy death, 

Tbat, Ilka a tranadzed dragon, be maj eeam 

To ra manklDd. Qnlck, gaarda, and dear the patbl 
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THE BPASIBH GYPSY. 

Tbe Gyptles with a VBTeilke B«Iftiie9a met 
Around tbe Father, uid In vheellng couiBa 
Fused beyond SIIyd to the Ribbet'A root, 
B«hiad Ibelr chiefUln. Sadden left sloiie 
With irespon bare, tbe mnliitade aloot, 
KlYa wag maxed lu danbtfiil oosedoDSueM, 
Aa one wbo elnraberlDg tn the dar awakes 

Bis sense hair ceptlie to Intangible thloga; 
Then with a flush of new decision sbeathed 
His btile naked weapon, and strode qnick 
To Zarcn, epeiklDg witb a Toics new-toned, 
The BtmgKling wjnl'a hoane, gnllbcated ery 
Beneatb the gisppUng anguish o( deqialr.] 



Yon, Zincalo, devil, blackest InOdel I 

Too cannot hale that man as jon hats mol 

Knlsh yonr lortnre— take me—lift me np 

And let the crowd eplt at roe— everr Moor 

Bboot reeds at me, and Kill roe wllb slow death 

Bemath the mld-daji terror of tbe sun— 

Oi cradty me with a IhievlDg bound— 

Slake jronr bate eo, and I nlll thank it: spare ma 

Onl; IhlB manl 

Madman, I hal« jon not, 
Bnt If I did, my hate were poorly served 
By mj dSYlce, If I should strive to mii 
A bitterer misery for joa than to taste 
Witb lelsare of a Bonl in unbanned llmba 
The flavor of your folly. For mr course, 
It has a gos), and takes no tmant path 
Because of you. I am yonr chief: to me 
You're nought mora tlian a Zincalo Id revolt 

Dos SltVA. 
No, I'm DO Zincalo I I here dimwu 
The name I took In madness. Here I tear 
This badge away. 1 am n Oalbollc knight, 
A Spaniard who will die a Spinlard'a death I 

(HaAl while hs easts Ibe badge upon the groand 

And tramplee on It, Sllva hears a sbODt: 

Was It a shout that thnatened him r He looked 

From rmt the dizzying flames of hhi own rage 

In hope of adversaries — and be saw aiiove 

Tlie Inim at Father laldor npswnng 

OotiTnlaed with martyr throes ; and knew the shont 

For wonted exultation nf Uie crowd 

When malefiiclors die— or satnts, or heroes. 

And now to him that white- frocked murdered form 

Which hanging Jndged him' as its murderer. 

Tamed to a s/mliol of his gniit, and slirred 

Tremors till Iheu unwaked. Witb sodden snatch 

At something bidden in bis breast, he strode 

Bi^l npon Zarca : at tbe Instant, down 
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THE SFAKiaH QTBST. 

Fell tbe gretit Chief, KDd Sllra, ttaicettiag back, 
Hsird not tha Ojp^' Bbrlek, fell not the fSags 
or tbelr Oeree eT»>P— betrd, ICII but Zarca'B words 
Wblcb wemed biB mil oDtlMplng in a cr; 
And Drgtnjc man to ran like rl«&l miTes 
WbOH diiialrj Is but obedlsDcc.] 



Hj dingbterl c 
NuiAB (iBtipiirting Zaboi and crping ta U« OiOMiaa laha hmt ttalAii Si 



[SwirUT the} tied blm, plauluf* vangeance eo 

Witta promlae Ibat woald leavs them free 10 watch 

Tbelc atrlcken good, their Chief Btrelched belpleaslr 

Pllloned npoii the ttrecEth ol loTigg limbs. 

He heaied luw gmaBe, but would not epsnd bis breath 

Id oeeleu words ; he waited till tbe came. 

Keeping his life wllhln the ciudel 

Of one great hope. Aud »oh around him closed 

(But In wide circle, checked bj lo»lng fear) 

Bla people all, holdine their walls mppressed 

L«t Death beliered In sbaald be OTer-bnId : 

All life bung OD their Chief— be weald uot die ; 

Ble Image gone, there were no wholeneee left 

To make a world of fur Ihe Ziocsirs Ihoaght. 

Boeer the; stood, hot boshed i the onler crowd 

Bpoke only in low innrmnrB, aud Bome climbed 

And claog with legs and srmi on perllons coignei, 

StrlTlng to see where that colossal lire 

Lsy panllog— lay a Titan Btrnggllng tUII 

To hold and give the preclons hidden Ore 

Befoio the stronger grnppled him. Ahore 

The jouug bright moroliig cast athwart while walls 

Her shadows bins, and with their clear-cut Ibie, 

Hlldlj relentless as Ihe dlal-hand-s, 

Heasored the shrinking fntnre of an hour 
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THE BFAKieH OTPST. 

And on taer face tfaere finehed from hit tbe light 

In mighty dluoluUoD: 'twas the flame 

Of tt BorvlvlDg tniat, in agoDy. 

Ha spoke the paitlne prayer that waa commaDd, 

Mqat Bwaj hec will, and reign invisibly.] 



Ky dangblar, yon b*ve promleed— yon will IIts 

To it,ye Ota people. In my gannenla hero 

I oarty ■written pledges from the Moor : 

He will keep Gilth in Spain and AMca. 

Tddt weoknen may be etroDger than my strength. 

Winning more love. ... I cannot leli the end. . . 

I held my people's good within my bteiut. 

Behold, now I deiiver it to yon. 

See, it atUl bresthea anatrangled-If It dies, 

Let not yuar foiling will be marderer. . . . 

Blse, tell oar people nnw 1 wait In pain . . . 

I cannot die nnlll t hear tbem «ay 

They wtll obey yon. 

[Ueet, she pressed ber ]lpB 
With Blow siriemiilty qpon his brow, 
Saaliag bei pledges. Firmly than she rose. 
And met her people's eyes with kindred gaze, 
Dark-flashing, flred by effort etienaoBs 



Te ZiDcall an, who hear I 
ToorChlella dying: Ihla danghtet lite 
To do hia dying wlIL Be asks yon now 
To promise me obedience as yonr Qneen, 
That we may leek the land be won for ns, 
And Uve the better lilb for which he tolled. 
Speak now, and fill my folber'B dying ear 
With promiae that yon will obey him dead. 
Obeying ma his child. 

tStraightway aioae 
A Bhonl or promise, sharpening into cries 
That teemed lo plead despairingly with d«ath.] 



Of many voices, qniilog shook the sir 

With mnllitadlnons wave : now rnee, now Ml, 

Then rose again, the echoes following slow. 

As If the scattered brethren of the tribe 

Had canght afar and Joined the ready vow. 

Then some coald hold no longer, bat most rnib 

To kiss his dying feet, and some to fclss 

The hem of their Queen's garment. But she raised 

Ber hand to hnsh them. " Bark I your Cblet may speak 

Another wish." Qaickiy aha kneeled again, 
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mX BPJkltlSB QYVSt. 

While thay upon tin groand kept motlouiMB, 

With hmd ontstTCtctaBd. Tbe; heud hi* miia ; lot now, 

Qiuping Ht Nudnr'a ftrm, he apoks more load, 

Am oiw who. huThig Ibaght nod coaqnered, harla 

Hia atceogUi anr irllb hnrUng off hli Bhleld.] 

Let loose tha Bpulud t give him back hla iwoid ; 
Ha cuinot mora to mj yoneeinee more— 
Bis aool Is locked 'twlit tvo oppoelus Crimea. 
1 charge jon let him go nnlurmed and tree 
Mow through jonr mldM. . ■ . 

[With that he sank again— 
Bis braaat be»«d ttrongl; toVid sharp sudden bile. 
And all Ua lUe Memed needed fH each braalb : 
Tat ones ha apoka.] 

Uj dangbtat, lar :ronc arm 

" " a breathe on me. 

. die. 

Dill voice vent Into slleiice, bat his breiat 
HesTsd long and moaaed : its broad alreDgtb kept a Ote 
TbM heard nonght, saw oonght, save what once had besD, 
Aud what might be In daja and realma alkr-^ 
Whicb now In pals proceaeloQ laded on 
rRiward the thick darkneea. And she bent abore 
lu sactiunontal watch to see great Death, 
Companion of her fbtnre, who wonld wear 
ForsTer In her ejes her father's form. 
And jet aha knew thst htoTTtng feet bad gone 
To do the Chlers behest, and In her sont 
He who was ones Its lord was beln^ Jarred 
With loosening of cords, that wonld Dot InoM 
The tightening tortnrs of hla angnlsh. This— 
Oh, she knsw It l-^new It aa mattjia knew 
The prongB that tors their lleeb, wbUe jet tbalr tongues 
BefnsedtheeiunofUea. In momenta high 
Space widens In the BOIll And so aha knelt, 
Clln^g with pletj and nwed roaolTe 
Betide this altar of ber father's ]He, 
Seeing long travel nnder solemn snns 
Stretching bejond It: never turned her ejea. 
Yet felt that Sllva passed ; beheld bis Ikce 
Pale, vivid, all alone. Imploring ber 
Acrosa black waters Iktbomlesa. 

And be passed. 
The Ojpsies mnds wide pathway, ahnuik aloof 
As those who fear to loncb tha thing thej hate, 
Lest hate triumphant, maaterlng alt (he Umb^ 
Should tear, bile, crnah, In spile of hindering wlIL 
Slowlj he walked, reluctant to be salb 
And bear dlehonored lltk which none aaaalled; 
Walked bealtattaiglj, all his frsma Initinct 
With high-born apitlt, never need to dread 
'Or eroneb IOt amiles, yet tCang, yet quIvertDB 
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with belplMi nrength, ud In his wnil a 

Br lEiioDi where pale tiorror held & lamp 

Over wide-reacblng ciimv. Blleoee hang toaad ; 

II seemed the PUja hashed tUelf to kenr 

His tooUtepa end the Ctiiefa deep djhig brealh. 

Eyea qalckened In the stiUnesa, and the light 

Seemed one clear ga» npoo his miserr. 

And yet he omld not pau her wiihont paius: 

One lUBtant be must pstue and look at her; 

Bat with ihitC glance at her averted head, 

Nev-nrged by pala he tamed away and vent, 

Curjtng foreier with blm wh»t be fled— 

Her mordered iDve— ber lore, a dear wronged gbost, 

Fodng blm, bennleooB, 'mid the Uirouge of helL 

O bnen and lOrsaken t were no hearts 

Amid Ihat crowd, mlnd^ of what b^ beeaf — 

Uearta sncli aa ■nit on beggared rojalty, 

Or ailsnt walch by sinners who despair t 

BIlTa had Tanlehed. That diMQiaaed revenge 

Made Urger room for sorrow In Oerce beans i 

And sorrow flUed them. For the Chief was dead. 

The migbty breast entxilded alow to calm, 

Slow troia the lace the ethereal spirit waned. 

As wanes the patting glory from the heights. 

And leaves them la their pallid majesty. 

Fedalma kissed the marble lips, and said. 

"Ha brealtaes do more." And then a long lond wall, 

Poorad oat npoQ the tnondng. made her light 

Ghistlj as smiles on some lair maulae's taee 

*"''>''g tmcoDsdons o'er her bridegroom's ourse. 

Tba wsllliig men la eager press closed roond. 

And DMde a shadowing pall beneath the ana. 

Tbey lifted rererent the prostrate strength, 

Sceptred anew by death, Fedalm walked 

Tearless, erect, (iillowlng the dead— her cries 

Deep amotbering In her breast, as one who gnldea 

Her chlldioi tbcoegb the wilds, and *eea and kuaws 

Ot danger more than they, and bela mors pangs. 



Tdi eastward rocka ot Almeria's bay 
Answer long farewells ot the travelling ana 
WUh softest glow as ftom an inward pnlse 
Changing and Bnabhig : all the Hoorisb sblpe 
Seam consclons too, and ahoot ont sudden shade 
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Wlwn thronging Ojp«[« an In huts to lade 

XAcb u \t coma wltii gnDdftmes, lubes, and wlm, 

Or wllh diiM-tinled soodf, the cumpuir 

or imndering yean. NoaKbt seemB to lie anmofed. 

Fur 'mid the throng the ll^^hta and ihndowa play. 

And In Ike nil rarTace eager, whilo the Ixnti 

8wa; reille» m a hone thai beard the eboDta 

And (Urging bam loceuoai. Naked llmbe 

Wllh beanteona eaae bend, lift, and tbrov, or rain 

High tlgnolltng boiida. The black-haired mother itepa 

Atbvart the boat's edge, and with opened arms 

A wandering Ills ouLcait from the godo, 

Leana towards her lIRsd Utile one. Tbe boat 

FUll-ladan cuts the waies, and dirk-like cries 

Blse and then fall within it as it mores 

From high to lower and from biigbt to dnrk. 

nitlier and thither, grsve whlle-tarbonneil Muon 

Move bclpnill;, and loine bring welcome gifts, 

Bright itnffa aud cnilerir, and bags of teed, 

To make new waring eropa In AMca. 

Othnn aloof with folded arnii alow-eyed 

Stirrej man's labor, RiiTlng, "Qod Is great;* 

Or seek with qnestion deep tbe Gypsies' root, 

And whether tbelr false bilh, being small, will prora 

Less dsmiilag than tbe copious tiilae oreeda 

Of Jews sad ChristUiiB : Uoelem snbtlety 

Found balanced reasoiia, waiTsntlng ■nepense 

At to whose hell wsa deepest— 'twaa enongh 

That there was room for all. Thna tbe eedsta. 

The younger hesds wsrs busy with tbe tala 

or that great Chief wboss exploits bslped tbe Hoiv. 

And, Ulking still, tbej BhoDldered psst ibelr filenda 

Following some lore wblcb held their distant gaM 

To eaetwsrd of the qnay, nbers yet remained 

A low black tent close gnarded all aronnd 

By nell-armed Qypslea. Fronting It aboTe, 

Haloed by stone-cteps that aongbt a Jnldng slrsnd, 

Fedalma stood and marked with anxious walch 

Each laden boat the remnant leasentng 

or cargo on the sbore, or traced the coarea 

Of Hadar to and bo in baid command 

Ofnolay tamnlt; Imsging oft snew 

How mnch of labor Btlll deferred tbe honr 

When they most lid ths boat aud bear away 

This I 
Black' 

Black-robed, but bearing wide npoa her brsssl 
Her fslbeF'a golden necklace and his badge. 
Her llmb> were motlonlesa. but In ber eyes 
And In her breathing lip's toti tremolcnB can 
Wbb Intense motion aa of prlooned Ore 
KsrsplDg anbUy in ontleaplng thought 

She watches anxlnaaly, and yet she dreams: 
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or changenil cansclooBneBs. For In her thoDght 

Already Blie tins left Itae fHdlng shore, 

SqiIb wiLh h«r people, Beebs an nnkuowD land, 

Aud besTB the bnrniog loDglh of weBrj daja 

TbaC porchiDg mil npoa ber bther'B hope. 

Which she mnsl plaul ftnd see It wither ouly— 

Wither and die. She SBw the end began. 

The Gjpsj bearia vera not nnraithrnl: ahe 

Waa centre to Ibe eamge lo/aliy 

Wblch vDved obedience to Zurca dead. 

Bnt Boon their nntniea missed the conatant atreH 

Of hie command, tbat, while it Bred, leatnlned 

By nrgency mpreme, and left nu play 

To fickle Impulse ecHtterlug desire. 

Tbej lored their Queen, trnsted In Zarcfl'B child. 

Wonld bear ber o'er the deaert on their anna 

And think the •rel);ht a, gladsome victory ; 

Bnt Ihal great force which knit tbem Into one, 

Tbe Invisible posgloo of her fhtber's aonl. 

That iHoDght tbem visibly into its will. 

And would have bonnd their IWeB with permanooce, 

Web gone. Already Hassan and two banda, 

Drawn by freab baits of gain, liad newly sold 

Their service to the Moors, despite ber call. 

Known as tbe echo of her father's will. 

To all the tribe, that they sboald pass with her 

Strnlghtway to Telems&n. Tbcy were not moved 

By worse rebellion than tbe wilfal wish 

To faeblou tbelr own service ; they still meant 

This Is OiB tlond no bleger tbfln a band, 
enre-lhreatenlug. lu a little while, the tribe 
That waa to he the ensign of the race. 
And draw 11 Into couacioua nnlon, 
Iieetr would break in small and scattered bands 
That, living on Bcanl prey, wonld BtDl disperse 
And propagate foigetfulnesB. Brief years. 
And that great purpose ltd with vital fire 
Thai m^hc have glowed for half a cenlary, 
Snbdnlng, quickening, shaping, like a sun— 
Wonld be a £ilnl liadltlon, Bickering low 
In dying memories, frlugiug with dim light 
The nearer dark. 

Far, far Ihe fbtnre slretched 
Beyoiid that bnsy present on the quay, 
Par her straight path beyond It. Tel she WBtched 
To mark the giovring hour, and yet In dream 

And felt herself unseen punning It 
Close to a wanderer, who with haggard gaie 
Looked ont on loaeiiness. The backward yeare — 
Oh, she would not forget tbem— would not driuk 
Of waters that bmughl rest, while be tur off 
- - - - the Joy ; 
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Tearnlpg.MaDlTliig, ConqaeriDg; though ehe Memed 

Still u B tolelary Image aeai 

To goard ber people and to be the etrength 

Of wme rock-cltadeL 

Below bei at 
811m miKtaleiona Hindi, happy, red-bedecked 
With rows of berrlBB, grinning, nodding oti. 
And ahaklng high her email d[irk ana and hand 
BopomdTe to Iho black-maaed Ismael, 
Who held aloft hit spoil, and clad In Bkina 
Ssemed the Boj-prophet of the wUdeineaa 
Bacaped from taeke propbellc Bat anoa 
Hlnda vonld backward mis upon hei kneea. 
And like a pretty loilag hoimd vould b«iid 
To fondle her Queen'a feel, then Hit her head 
Bopbig to feel the gently pieBslag palm 
Which tonched the deeper senH. Fedalma knew— 
From oat Ibe black robe atretched her apeaking band 
And ebared the girl's content. 

80 Ihe dire boon 
Baidened with destiny— the death of hopec 
Darkonlng long eenBtaUoiia, or tho birth 
Of Ihonghts nndjtnK— aneh bonra sweep along 
ta their aerial ocean meuBnieleia 
Hjrlada of little Joya, that ripen aweet 
And soothe tbe sorrawlul spirit of the vorld, 
OroaalDg uud tniialling with tbe palnfol blrtb 
Of Blow redemption. 

Bat emeiglng now 
From eastward fringing lines ot Idlbig men 
Qaick Jnon lightly sought the upward stepa 
Behind Fedsliua, and two paces ofl; . 
With head nncorered, said la gentle tones, 
"Lady FedalDia I"— (Joan'a password now 
Uaed by no nttier), and Fedalioa tamed. 
Knowing who sought her. He advanced a atep. 
And meeting straight her large calm qaestlaalng gace, 
Warned her of some grave parport by a [aca 
Tbat told ot lianble. Lower still be epoke. 

Look from me, lad;, towards a moving loim 

That qnlts tbe crowd and seeks tbe lonelier ainmd— 

A tall aud gray-clad pilgrim. , , . 

[Solemnly 
□is low tonea Ibll on her, as if ehe passed 
luto rellgioos dimness among tombs, 
And trod on names lu everlasting rest, 
Ungerlngly she looked, and then with videe 
Seep and yet soft, like notes from aome long chord 
■ a thrilled ^r, said-] 



It is he 1 
[Juan kept silence fbr a little. space, 
With reverent caution, lest bis lighter grief 
Hight seem a wanton toocb np(»t bar pain. 
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Bnt tlma wu mgiag htm with Tldble Bights 
Cbtiieiog the ehadows: he must nttar all.] 

That mm iraa fonng when hut I preseed hia liand— 

la Ibat dread mamout whoa bo left B«dni&r. 

Ea has aged BlDCe: Iha week haa muda htm gray. 

And ;et I knew bhn— kuew the whUo-streuked h^ 

Betore I saw hla Cice, aa 1 ehould know 

Tlie tenr-dlmmed writing of a friend. See naw-^ 

Doea he not linger— paueef—perhape expect . . . 

IJnan plad tlmldlj: Tedahna^s eyes 

flashed ; and throngb all her tnma then ran the shock 

Of aotna Bharp-wonading Joj, Kke hie who haatea 

And dtaade to coma tcxi late, and comes in Uma 

To prasfl a loved hand dflng. -She was mTlt« 

And mado no geatnre: M her baing paused 

In reaolDtioo, aa Bome leonliie wave 

That makes a moment's sitenee >re II leaps.] 

Jdah. 
Hs came from CaiUiagenn, la a boat 
Too Blight Ibr salbtj ; yon small too-oared boat 
Bek>w the loek ; ths fleher-bay wllhtn 
Awaits his signal. Bnt the pflgrim waits. ■ ■ ■ 

Yes, I will go !— Father, J owe hlia Ihle, 

Poc loring me made all his miaerr. 

And we will look once more— will say rarewell 

Aa In a solema rite to atrengthen oa 

yor our eternal parting. Joan, slay 

Bere In my place, to warn me, were there need. 

And, Hlnda, follow me I 

[All men who watched 
LoeE her regretfallj, then drew coatent 
From thonght that ehe must qnlckty come again, 
And fllled the time with strirlcg to be near. 
8he, down the etepa, along the sandy brink 
To where he stood, walked Arm ; with quickened step 
The moment whan each [elt the other saw. 
He moved at eight of her: their glances met; 
It aeemed they conld no more renialii aloof 
Than noaring waters hurrying into one. 
Yet their steps slackened and they paused apart. 
Pleased backward by the force of memortes 
Which reigned supreme as death above deslra. 
Two paces off they stood and silently 
Loi&ed at eacli other. Was it well to speakT 
CoDid speech be clearer, stronger, tell them moi« 
nian that long gaio of their reoonnclng lovet 
Chey paaaad from slIeDca hardly knowing how ; 
tt seenwd tliey heard each other'a thonghl beTora,] 

Don Bn.«A. 
1 go to be absolved, to have my lib 
Washed into Atosas for an offering 
To injored BpolD. Ball have nongbt to gltt 
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Pudonr Penitence! 
When tbey ture done Ifaeir ntmoe), Btlll bCTond 
Oat of their reub «landa IiOnrr DDchuged 
And cbiDgelog. I tbonid see it Btlll in faeaveD— 
Oat of DT nutb, foreiei In mr eight; 
Waring Tunr grief, Iwonld bide tbc nnlllDg seniibs. 
I bring no pnling pnjer, Fedlilni»— «Bk 
Ho iMlm or p»Moo tbsl may soothe my goal 

To Mj, " Forgl™ me:" jonmiut not roiBl''*! 

XooT hthei^ . . . 

Fmuu. 
Bpesk It not! Galimitr 
Conee like B delnge and o'eiHoodg our crinK^ 
Till aln iB Uddcn In woe. Too— I— we tiro, 
Oruplng we knew not what, Ibat aeeoKd dellglil. 
Opened the aloina i^ tbat deep. 

We twot— 



Hot 
It Bhall not be that yon did angbt alone. 
Pit when we loTcd I willed to reign In joa, 
And I wu Jesloni eran ot the day 
It It conld gladden yon apart from me. 
And BO, It mnat be tbat I shared eocb deed 
Onr lore was root ot 



Vengeance! She does bat sweep us with ber akirl*— 

Sbe takes large apace, And lies a baleful light 

Berolylng with long years— sees children's children, 

Blights them lu their prime. ... Oh, If two loieis leaned 

To breathe one air and spread a pestilence, 

They would bat lie two livid vktime dead 

Amid the city of the dying. We 

Win our ijoor petty lives have straogted ops 

That ages watch for valuly. 

DOH 8(LV1. 

Deep despair 
nils an yonr tones as with slow agony. 
Speak worda that narrow angnish to some shape: 
1^11 mo what dread iB close before yonf 



Ho dread, bat clear assurance of the i 
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Tbe oiitciut ZincalL 



1 bmrd It— sounded ni 
Of rnll-fed (onrccB, 8hj 
With power thol prom 



Came from Ibll hearts : Ibej meant obedience. 
Bnt the; ue orphaned: tbelr poor chlldleh feet 
Are TBgiiboiid In epile of love, and stray 
FoTgeiral after little Inrea, Foe me— 
I am but na ■ ftmeral nru that bean 
The aabei of a leader. 

Don SiLTA. 

O grtM God t 
What am I bnt a miserable brnud 
LU bjr myiteiloua wrath r I lie ca«t down 
A blackened branch npon tbe desolate Rrnnud 



Bitter 

PaDAUCt. 

Naj, Stlra, tbink of me ss one who seee 

Which hW will tread till death . . . 
He tniBted me, aud I will keep bis trnst : 
Mj life ihall be Ita temple. I will plant 
HIa racred hope within the enncluarr 
And die its priestess— thongb I die alone, 

Cold 'mid cold ashes, Thnt Is my chief good. 
Tbe deepest hniicer of a lailbral heart 
la fhlthrnlnege. Wish me nonght else. Aud jui 
Ton too willltire. . . . 

Doa SiLTA. 
I go to Home to seek 
Tbe right to naa my knightly sword again; 
The tight to fill my piece and live or die 



TIpoD the Spaniard's air. If I mnst sink 
At last to bell, I will not take my ataod 
Among the coward crew who could not bear 
The harm ibemselvea had done, which others boni. 
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Uj joimg lire ret nur fill aome bUl bmcfa. 
And 1 will like no piidOD, not toy own, 
Sot God's— no piudou My on m; knvec: 
But U FhHll come to me npon m; A<t 
And la the tbleli of icUon, uid each deed 
Tblt curled Btanme and wronf; rhall be the bUds 
That drives me hlEhar np the rl«p or lianol 
Id deed! ot dulwnu aerrlce to that Bp^n 
Who nonriahed me on her expectant breast, 
The heir of highest gilts. I will not fling 
H7 eailhlj being duwn for eoiriim 
To All the air with lonlhlng: I will be 
The liTing pre) of some Oeree noble death 
That lupa apoa me whik I move. Aloud 

1 know not if alond : I felt the woidi 
Drinking up all mj senMB-^'- She Mill KTes. 
1 would not qnlt Ue dear lomlliar euth 
Whet« both or na behold the aelT-Hme Bun, 
Where there can be no sCrangenees 'tvllt OUT ttao 
So deep M Ihelr commniiioa.'' Resolnte 
1 rose ftnd walked- — Fedalmo, think of me 
Aa one who will regain the onlj life 
Where he Is other than apoelate— one 
Who seeks bat Co renew and keep the Towa 
Of Spaoish knight end noble. Bnt the iKoach 
Oatslde thoee tows— the {seal second breach- 
Lies B dark golf where I hare nonght to cast, 
Nol even eipiatlon— poor pretence. 
Which changes nonght bnt what SBrriTee the pan 
And raises not the dead. That de^ dark guLt 
DividMiu. 



Apart nnio the end. Oar marriage rite 
Is our reeolve that we will each be true 
To high allegiance, higher than oar love. 
Onr dear jonng love— Its breath was hspplneia 1 
Bnl It hod grown npoa a larger lite 
Which tore ila roots asunder. We rebelled— 
The larger life enbdaed ns. Xet we are wed; 
For we shall caci7 each the pressure deep 
Ot the other's sonl. I soon shall leave the shore. 
The winds to-night will bear n» lor away. 
. Uj lord, farewell I 

He did not sar "Parawell." 
But ueilber ka«w that be was allenC. She, 
For ona long monient, moved not. 'They knew nongt 
Sava that they parted ; for their mntnal gtm 
As with tlieir sonls' toll spflnch fOrbade their hands 
To seek each other— those oft-claaping hands 
Which bad a mamorj of their Own, and vrent 

At last she tamed and with swift movement passed, 
Beckoning to Hinda, who was bending low 
And lingered still to wash her Bhelts, bat soon 
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Leaping and scampeHog followed, wblle bet Qii«eii 
Honnled the Btqi> agala and took her piece, 
Which Joan rendered slleiiEl;. 

And now 
The preea npoD the quay was thinned : the gioand 
Wa» cleared of cambering heap?, the eager sbonto 
Bsd aoDli, and left a mnrmnr more rsslrulned 
Bj commoa pnrpoee. All the men aehoie 
Were gathering Into ordered companlee, 
And with leaa claiuor filled the walling boats, 
As If the speaking light commanded them 
To qnlet speed : fur now the farewell glow 
Woe on the topmost heightu, and where fkr shipa 
Were soathnord tending, trauqnll, alow, and white 
Upon the tnmlnans meadow toward the verge. 
The qua; wee In ami Bhndaw, and the boats 
Went aombrely upon the sombre waves. 
Fedalnui watched again : bat now her gaze 
Takes In the eastward haj, where that email bark 
Which held the tlsher-boj lloata weightier 
With one more life, that resta upon the oar 
Watching with her. He wonld not go away 
Till she woe gone; he woald not turn his lace 
Away from her at parting: bnt the sen 
ShODld widen slowlj 'tidit their seeking e^ee. 
The time was coming. Nadar hitd q)praached. 
Wai the Qneen read; t Would she follow now 
Ber fttber^ bodji For the Urgeet boat 
Was waiting at the qua;, the Inst stioDg t>and 
Of Zincall had ranged Iheraaelvee in Unea 
To guard her poesoge and to follow lier. 
" Tea, I am readj ;" and with actlou prompt 
They east aside the Gypsj's wandering tomb, 
And fenced the apace from cnrfoua Moors who presse 
To see Chief Zarca'i coffin os It ta;. 
They ralaed it alowly, holding It aloft 
On ahauldem prond to bear the heavy load. 
Bound on the coffin Iny the chiefUln'a arms, 
His Oipey garmeate and his coat of mall. 
Fsdalma saw the burden lifted high. 
And then descending foliowed. All wae still. 
The Hoora aloof could hear the Btm^ling etep« 
Beneath the lowered bnrden at tlie boat — 
The gtmggling calls subdued, till safe releaied 
II lay within, the space aronnd It filled 
By black-haired Oypelee. Then Fedalma etepped 
From oS the shore and saw It flee away— 
The land that lired bee helping the rsaolie 
Which exiled iisr forever. 

It was night 
BelOre the shipe weighed anchor and gave eall: 
Fresh Night emergent In her cleimeaa, lit 
By the large crescent moon, with Heepems, 
And Ihoae great atars tlmt lead the eager honL 
Fedalma stood and watched tbe Utile bark 
Lying jet-black npou moon-whitened waves. 
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And ejes that soughl him Toaiii 
Tbs fcalen widen elowl;, till nt an 
Stnlning be ga»d, and knew ant It hs garni 
Oa iDgbt but blaekteaa oierbmig bj iMis. 
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NOTES TO "THE SPANISH GYPSY." 



The Indlin Ag (OpmMa). like (be other Coetosn, li believed to b>Te been li 
tiodDoed Into Bun^w rroiii Sootb America; but every one wba bae been In tb' 
■onth of Bpiln will midenUDd vtbf tbe inaehnmisni bu been i±oeeti. 



Tbe niune given by tbe Bpaii 
1 1> CbriBtlanltj at tbe end of tbe 
Tbe lofty derivBtlcin from M 
•eeing tbat mamuw |g Bpanlehfoipt 
wordu 1 term of contempt lOr the " 
deecendanti ; bat not too mon<>' 
an* old cnuted opprobrinm i'' 
set hcdIot and ecdesliat' 



Tbe flpantan' 
tbflir armleis - 

vrithreep 
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" Tn^Dpeore, c'est poor Tous que j'Scria, attendez-Tou£ tl la paidlle, " 
La Fontaihh, 
Chapteb I. 
Auasa the many fatalities attendiDg the bloom of 
jOQDg deeire, that of blindly taking to the coofec- 
tiooery Hoe has not, perhaps, been safficientlj consid- 
ered. How is the sod of a British yeoman, who has 
been fed principally on salt pork and yeast dnmplings, 
to know that there is satiety for the hnman stomach 
even in a paradise of glass jars fall of sagared almonds 
and pink lozenges, and that the tedinm of life can 
reach a pitch where plum - bnns at discretion cease to 
offer the slightest enticement i Or how, at the tender 
age when a confectioner seems to him a very prince 
whom all the world most envy — who breakfasts on 
macaroons, dines onmlringQe8,Bupsontwelfth-cake,and 
fills up the intermediate hours with sugar -candy or 
peppermint — how is Ije to foresee the day of sad wis- 
dom, when he will discern that the confectioner's call- 
ing is not socially influential or favorable to a soaring 
ambition? I have koown a man who tnrned ont to 
have a metaphysical genias, incantionsly, in the period 
of youthful buoyancy, commence hie career as a dan- 
cing master; and yon may imagine the use that was 
made of this initial mistake by opponents who felt 
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tbemaelvee boand to warn the pnblic against liis doc- 
trine of the IncoQceiTable. He coalda't give np his 
dancing lessona, beeanee he made his bread by thorn, 
and metaphjBics wonld not have foand him in bo mnch 
ae salt to his bread. It was nearly the same with 
Mr. David Faux and the confectionery bnsiness. His 
ancle, the bntler at the great honse close by Brigford, 
had made a pet of him in his early boyhood, and it was 
on a visit to this ancle that the confectioners' shops in 
that brilliant town had, on a single day, £red his tender - 
imagination. He carried home the pleasing illasion that 
a confectioner mnst be at once the happiest and the 
foremost of men, since the things he made were not 
only the most beantifnl to behold, bat the very best 
eating, and snch aa the Ijord Mayor must always order 
lai^eiy for his private recreation ; so that when hia 
fatlier declared he mnat be pnt to a trade, David chose 
his line without a moment's hesitation, and, with a raah- 
ness inspired by a sweet tooth, wedded himself irrevo- 
cably to confectionery. Soon, however, the tooth lost 
its relish and fell into blank indifference, and all the 
while his mind expanded, his ambition took new shapes, 
which could hardly bo satisfied within the sphere his 
youthful ardor had chosen. But what was he to do ! 
He was a young man of much mental activity, and, 
above all, gifted with a spirit of contrivance ; bat then 
his facalties wonld not tell with great effect in any oth- 
er medium than that of candied sugars, conserves, and 
pastry. Say what yon will about the identity of the 
reasoning process in all branches of thonght, or about 
the advantage of coming to subjects with a fresh mind, 
the adjustment of bntter to flour, and of heat to pae- 
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try, is not the best preparation for the office of Prime- 
tniniBter ; besides, in the present imperfectly organized 
state of society there are Bocial bariiers. David conid 
invent delightful things in tLe way of drop-cakes, and 
he had the widest views of the *' rock " department ; but 
in. other directions he certainly felt hampered by the 
want of knowledge and practical skill ; and the world 
is 80 inconvenieDtly conetitated, that the vagne eon- 
Bcionsnees of being a fine fellow ie no guarantee of sue- 
ceea in any line of business. 

This difficulty pressed with some severity on Mr. 
David Fanx even before his apprenticeship was ended. 
His soul swelled with an impatient sense that he onght 
to become something very remarkable — that it was 
qnite out of the question for him to pnt up with a nar- 
row lot as other men did : he scorned the idea that he 
conld accept an average. He was sure there was noth- 
ing average abont him: even such a. person as Mrs. 
Tibbits, the washer- woman, perceived it, and probably 
had a prefereocQ for his linen. At that particnlar peri- 
od he was weighing out gingerbread-nnte ; but such an 
anomaly conld not continue. No position conld be 
suited to Mr. David Faux that was not in the highest 
degree easy to the flesh and flattering to the spirit. If 
he had fallen on the present times, and enjoyed the ad- 
vantages of a Mechanics' Inetitate, he woald certainly 
have taken to literature and have written reviews ; bnt 
his education bad not been liberal. He bad read some 
novels from the adjoining circulating library, and had 
even bought the story of " Inkle and Tarico," which 
had made him feel very sorry for poor Mr. Inkle, so 
that his ideas might not have been below the mark of 
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the literary calling; bat hia Bpelling and diction were 
too nncoDventional. 

When a man is not adeqaately appreciated or com- 
fortably placed in his own conntiy, his thooghtB natn- 
rally turn towards foreign climes; and David's imagi- 
nation circled round and round the ntmoet limits of hie 
geographical knowledge in search of a eonntry where 
a yonng gentleman of pasty visage, lipless month, and 
stnmpy hair, would bo likely to be received with the 
hospitable enthnsiasm which be had a right to expect. 
Having a general idea of America as a countiy where 
the population was chiefly black, it appeared to him the 
most propitious destination for an emigrant who, to 
begin with, had the broad and easily recognizable merit 
of whiteness; and this idea gradually took such strong 
poesession of him that Satan seized the opportunity of 
BQ^esting to him that he might emigrate under easier 
circumstances if he supplied himself with a little money 
from his master'fl till. But that evil spirit, whose un- 
derstanding] I am convinced, has been much overrated^ 
quite wasted his time on this occasion. David would 
certainly have liked well to have some of his master's 
money in his pocket, if he had been sure his master 
would have been the only man to suffer for it ; but he 
was a cautions youth, and qnite determined to run no 
risks on his own account. So he stayed out his appren- 
ticeship, and committed no act of dishonesty that was 
at all likely to be discovered, reserviog his plan of emi- 
gration for a future opportunity. And the circnm- 
stances under which he carried it out were in this wise. 
Having been at home a week or two partaking of the 
family beAns, he had used his leisure in ascertaining a 
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fact which was of considerable importance to him, name- 
l7,that his mother had a small earn in gnineaB painfully 
saved from her maiden perquidtes, and kept in the cor- 
ner of a drawer where her baby linen had reposed for 
the last twenty years — ever since her son David had 
taken to his feet, with a slight promise of bow-legs, 
which bad not been altogether unfolfilled. Mr. Faux, 
senior, had told his son very frankly that he must not 
look to being set np in business by him.: with seven 
sons, and one of them a very healthy and well-devel- 
oped idiot, who consamed a dumpling about eight inches 
in diameter every day, it was pretty well if they got a 
hundred apiece at his death. Under these circnrastances 
what was David to do % It was certainly hard that he 
should take his mothei^'s money ; but he saw no other 
ready means of getting any, and it was not to be ex- 
pected that a young man of his merit should put up 
with inconveniences that could be avoided. Besides, It 
is not robbery to take property belonging to yoar moth- 
er; she doesn't prosecute yon. And David was very 
well behaved to his mother ; he comforted her by speak- 
ing highly of himself to her, and assuring her that he 
never fell into the vices he saw practised by other 
yoQths of his own age, and that he was particularly 
fond of honesty. If his mother woald have given him 
her twenty guineas as a reward of this noble disposition 
he really would not have stolen them from her, and it 
would have been more agreeable to his feelings. 'Ssv- 
ertbeless, to an active mind like David's, ingenuity is 
not without its pleasures. It was rather an interesting 
occupation to become stealthily acquainted with the 
wards of his mother's simple key (not in the least like 
26* M» 
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Chnbb'fl patent), and to get one that wonid do ite work 
equally well, and also to arrange a little drama by wliicli 
iie would escape suspicion, and run no risk of forfeiting 
the proapective hundred at his father's death, which 
would be convenient in the improbable case of his not 
making a large fortune in the "Indies." 

First, he spoke freely of his intention to start shortly 
for Liverpool, and take ship for America : a resolution 
which cost his good mother some pain, for, after Jacob 
the idiot, there was not one of her sons to whom her 
heart clung more than to her youngest-born, David. 
Kext, it appeared to him that Sunday afternoon, when 
everybody was gone to church, except Jacob and the 
cow-boy, was so singularly favorable an opportunity for 
sons who wanted to appropriate their mother's guineas, 
that he half thought it muet have been kindly intended 
by Providence for such purposes. Especially the third 
Sunday in Lent, because Jacob had been out on one of 
his occasional wanderings for the last two days; and 
David, being a timid young man, had a considerable 
dread and hatred of Jacob, as of a large personage who 
went about habitually with a pitchfork in his hand. 

[tfothing could be easier, then, than for David on this 
Sunday afternoon to decline going to church on the 
ground that he was going to tea at Mr. Lunn's, whose 
pretty daughter Sally liad been an early flame of his, 
and, when the church-goera were at a safe distance, to 
abstract the guineas from their wooden box and slip 
them into a small canvas bag — nothing easier than to 
call to the cow-boy that he was going, and tell him to 
keep an eye on the honse for fear of Sunday tramps. 
David thought it would be easy, too, to get to a small 

Digiiizcdt* Google 



BBOTHEK JACOB. 267 

thicket, aDd bury his bag in a hole he had already made 
and covered up nader the roots of an old hollow ash; 
and he had, id fact, fonnd the hole without a moment'e 
difficnity, had nncovered it, and was about gently to drop 
the bag into it, when the sound of a large body rustling 
towards him with Bomel^ing like a bellow was snch a 
sarprise to David, who, as a gentleman gifted with mnch 
contrivance, was naturally only prepared for what he 
expected, that instead of dropping the bag gently, he 
let it fall BO as to make it untwist and vomit forth the 
shining guineas. In the same moment he looked ap 
and saw his dear brother Jacob close upon him, holding 
the pitchfork bo that the bright smooth prongs were a 
yard in advance of his own body, and about a foot o£E 
David's. (A learned friend, to whom I once narrated this 
history, observed that it was David's guilt which made 
these prongs formidable, and that the mens nil c&naoia 
»ibi strips a pitchfork of all terrors. I thought this idea 
BO valuable that I obtained his leave to use it, on con- 
dition of suppressing his name.) Nevertheless, David 
did not entirely lose hiB presence of mind; for in that 
case he would have sunk on tho earth or started back- 
ward ; whereas he kept his ground and smiled at Jacob, 
who nodded his head np and down and said, " Hoich, 
Zavy 1" in a painfully equivocal manner. David's heart 
was beating audibly, and if he had had any lips they 
would have been pale ; but his mental activity, instead 
of being paralyzed, was Btimulated ; while he was in- 
wardly praying {be always prayed when he was much 
frightened) — " Oh, save me this once, and I'll never get 
into danger again I" — he was thrusting his hand into his 
pocket in BearcU of a box of yellow lozenges, which he 
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had brooght with him from Brigford among other deli- 
cacies of the same portable kind, as a means of concili- 
ating prond beaaty, and more particnlarlj the beanty of 
Miss Sarah Lunn. Not one of these delicacies bad he 
ever offered to poor Jacob, for David was not a yonng 
man to waste his jnjnbes and barley-sngar in giving 
pleasure to people from whom he expected nothing. 
Bat an idiot with equivocal intentions and a pitchfork 
is as well worth flattering and cajoling as if he were 
Louis Kapoleon. So David, with a promptitnde eqnal 
to the occasion, drew ont his box of yellow lozengee^ 
lifted the lid, and performed a pantomime with his 
month and fingers which was meant to imply that he 
was delighted to see his dear brother Jacob, and seized 
the opportunity of making him a small present which 
he wonld find particnlarly agreeable to the taste. Jacob, 
yon nnderstand, was not an intense idiot, bnt within a 
certain limited range knew how to choose the good 
and reject the evil. He took one lozenge, by way of 
test, and socked it as if he had been a philosopher ; then 
in ae great an ecstasy at its new and complex savor aa 
Caliban at the taste of Trincolo's vrine, chuckled and 
stroked this saddenly beneficent brother, and held ont 
his hand for more ; for, except in fits of anger, Jacob 
was not ferocions or needlessly predatory. David's 
courage half returned, and he left off praying; poaring 
a dozen lozenges into Jacob's palm, and trying to look 
very fond of him. He congratulated himself that he 
had formed the plan of going to see Miss Sally Lnnn 
this afternoon, and that, as a consequence, he had brought 
vrith him these propitiatory delicacies. He vras certain- 
ly a Incky fallow ; iiideed it was always likely Provi- 
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dence shoald be fonder of him than of other appreaticeB, 
and fiince he was to be interrapted, why, an idiot was 
prefcrsble to any other sort of witness. For the first 
time in his life David thonght he saw the advantage of 
idiots. 

As for Jacob, he had thmst his pitchfork ioto the 
ground, and had thrown himself down beside it, in thor- 
oQgh abandonment to the unprecedented pleaaare of 
having five lozenges in his month at once, blinking 
meanwhile, and making inarticulate Bounds of gastative 
content. Ho had not yet given any sign of noticing 
the guineas, bnt in seating himself he had laid his broad 
right hand on them, and nnconsctonsly kept it in that 
position, absorbed in the sensations of his palate. If he 
conld only be kept so occupied with the lozenges as not 
to see the guineas before David conld manage to cover 
them 1 That was David's best hope of safety, for Jacob 
knew his mother's guineas ; it had been part of their 
common experience as boys to be allowed to look at 
these handsome coins, and rattle them in their box on 
high days and holidays, and among all Jacob's narrow 
experiences as to money, this was likely to be the most 
memorable. 

"Here, Jacob," said David, in an insinoating tone, 
handing the bos to him, " I'll give 'em all to yon. Bun I 
— make haste 1-r-else somebody '11 come and take 'em." 

David, not having studied the psychology of idiots, 
was not aware that they are not to be wrought npon by 
imaginative fears. Jacob took the box with bis left 
band, but saw no necessity for running away. Was 
ever a promising young man, wishing to lay the foun- 
dation of his fortune by appropriating bis mother's 
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gDineaa, obetnicted by endi a daj-mare as this? Bet 
the moment mnst come when Jacob woald move his 
right hand to draw oS the lid of the tin box, and then 
David would sweep the guioeas into the hole with the 
utmost address and swiftness, and immediately seat him- 
self npon them. Ah, no 1 It's of no use to have fore- 
sight when yoD are dealing with an idiot ; he is not to 
be oalcalated open. Jacob's right hand was given to 
vagne clutching and throwing; it suddenly cldtclied the 
guineas as if they liad been so many pebbles, and was 
raised in an attitude which promised to scatter them 
like seed over a distant bramble, when, from some 
prompting or other — probably of an unwonted sensa- 
tion — it paused, descended to Jacob's knee, and opened 
slowly under the inspection of Jacob's dnll eyes. David 
began to pray again, but immediately desisted — another 
resource having occurred to him. 

"Mother! zinniesl" exclaimed the innocent Jacob. 
Then, looking at David, ha said, interrogatively, " Box !" 

"Hush! hash!" said David, summoning all his in- 
genuity in this severe strait. " See, Jacob 1" He took 
the tin box from his brothei''s hand, and emptied it of 
t!ie lozenges, retaraing half of them to Jacob, but se- 
cretly keeping the rest in his own hand. Then he held 
out the empty box, and said, "Here's the box, Jacob— 
the box for the guineas," gently sweeping them from 
Jacob's palm into the box. 

This procedure was not objectionable to Jacob ; on 
the contrary, the guineas clinked so pleasantly as they 
fell that he wished for a repetition of the sound, and 
snatching the box, began to rattle it vety gleefnlly. 
David, seizing the opportunity, deposited his reserve of 
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lozenges in the grotind and baetil; swept Bome earth 
over theai. "Look, Jacob," he said at last. Jacob 
pansed from his clinking and looked into the bole, 
while David began to scratch away the earth, as if in 
doubtful expectation. When the lozenges were laid 
bare, he took them ont one bj one, and gave them to 
Jacob. 

"Hush!" he said, in a load whisper; "tell nobody 
— all for Jacob — hnsh-eh-shi Put gnineas in the , 
hole — they'll come out like thiB." To make the lesson 
more complete, be took a guinea, and lowering it into 
the bole, said, "Fat in ao" Then, as he took the last 
lozenge out, he said, " Come ont ao" and put the loz- 
enge into Jacob's hospitable month. 

Jacob tnmed his head on one side, looked first at his 
brother and then at the hole, like a reflective monkey, 
and finally laid the box of gnineas in the hole with 
mnoh decision. David made haste to add every one of 
the stray coins, put on the lid, and covered it well with 
earth, saying, in his most coaxing tone, 

"Take 'm ont to-morrow, Jacob; all for Jacob I 
Hnsh-sh-Bh 1" 

Jacob, to whom this once indifferent brother had all 
at once become a sort of sweet-tasted Fetich, stroked 
David's best cost with his adhesive fingers, and then 
hng^d him with an accompaniment of that mingled 
chuckling and gurgling by which he was accustomed 
to express the milder passions. But if he had chosen 
to bite a small morsel out of his beneficent brother's 
cheek, David would have been obliged to bear it. 

And here I must pause to point out to you the short- 
sightedness of human contrivance. This ingenious 
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young man, Mr. David Faux, thought he had achieved 
B trinmph of cunning when be had associated hiuiself 
in his brother'B rndimentaiy mind with the flavor of 
yellow lozenges. Bat he had yet to learn that it is a 
dreadful thing to make an idiot fond of yon, when yon 
yourself are not of an affectionate dispositioa ; espe- 
cially an idiot with a pitchfork — obvionsly a difficult 
friend to shake ofi by rough usage. 

It may seem to you rather a blundering contrivance 
for ft clever young man to bnry the guineas. But if 
everything had tamed oat as David had calcnlated, 
yoa would have seen that his plan was worthy of his 
talents. The guineas wonld have lain safely in the 
earth while the theft was discxivered, and David, with 
the calm of conscions innocence, wonld have lingered 
at home, reluctant to say good-bye to bis dear mother 
while she was in grief about her guineas; till, at 
length, on the eve of his departure, he wonld have dis- 
interred tliem in the stricteBt privacy, and carried them 
on his own person without inconvenience. Bat David, 
you perceive, had reckoned withont his host, or, to 
speak more precisely, withont hie idiot brother — an 
item of so uncertain and fluctuating a character that I 
doubt whether he wonld not have puzzled the astute 
heroes of M. De Balzac, whose foresight is so remarka- 
bly at home in the fntnre. 

It was clear to David now that he bad only one alter- 
native before him — he must either renounce the gnin- 
eas, by quietly putting them back in his mother's draw- 
er (a course not unattended with difficulty), or be must 
leave more than a suspicion behind him, by departing 
early nest morning without giving notice, and with 

Digiiizcdt* Google 



BBOTBBB JAOOB. 273 

the guineas in his pocket. For if he gare notiee that 
he was going, his mother, he knew, would insiBt on 
fetching from her box of gnineas the three she had 
always promised him as bis share ; indeed, in his origi- 
nal plan he had connted on this as a means by which 
the theft would be discovered ander circnmstances that 
would themselves speak for his innocence ; but now, as 
2 need hardly explain to yon, that well-combined plan 
was completely frustrated. Even if David could have 
bribed Jacob with perpetual lozenges, an idiot's secrecy 
is itself betrayal. He dared not even go to tea at Mr. 
Lnnn'e, for in that case lie would have loBt sight of 
Jacob, who, in his impatience for the crop of lozenges, 
might scratch up the box again while he was absent, 
and carry it home — depriving him at once of reputation 
and gnineaa. No t he must think of nothing all the 
rest of this day but of coaxing Jacob and keeping him 
ont of mischief. It was a fatiguing and anxious even- 
ing to David ; nevertheless, he dared not go to sleep 
without tying a piece of string to his thumb and great 
toe, to secure hie frequent waking ; for he meant to 
be up with the first peep of dawn, and be far ont of 
reach before breakfast-time. His father, he thought, 
would certainly cut him off with a shilling ; but what 
then! Such a striking young man as he would bo sure 
to bo well received in the West Indies: in foreign 
countries there are always openings — even for cats. 
It was probable that some Frincess Yarico would want 
him to marry her, and make him presents of very large 
jewels beforehand, after which he needn't marry her 
unless he liked. David had made up his mind not to 
steal any more, even from people who were fond of 
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him ; it waa rd nnpleasant way o£ makiDg yonr fortnno 
in a world where yon were likely to be enrprised ia the 
act by brothers. Soch alarms did not agree with Da- 
vid's constitation, and lie had felt so mnch naneea this 
evening tliat I have no donbt his liver was affected. 
Besides, he woald have been greatly hurt not to be 
thought well of in the world ; he always meant to 
make a figure, and be thought worthy of the best seats 
and the best morsels. 

Bnminating to this effect on the brilliant fntnre in 
reserve for him, David, by the help of his check-string, 
kept himself on the alert to seize the time of earliest 
dawn for his rising and departure. His brothers, of 
course, were early risers, bnt he should anticipate them 
by at least an hour and a half, and the little room 
which he had to himself as only an occasional visitor, 
had its window over the horse-block, so that he conld 
slip oat through the window withont the least diffi- 
culty. Jacob, the horrible Jacob, had an awkward 
trick of getting up, before everybody else, to stem his 
hnnger by emptying the milk-bowl that was" dnly set" 
for him ; bnt of late he bad taken to sleeping in the 
hay-loft, and if he came into the house, it would be on 
the opposite side to that from which David was making 
his exit. There was no need to think of Jacob, yet 
David was liberal enough to bestow a curse on him — 
it was the only thing he ever did bestow gratuitoosly. 
His small bundle of olothes was ready packed, and he 
was soon treading lightly on the steps of the horse- 
block, soon walking at a smart pace across the fields to- 
wards the thicket. It wonld take him no more than 
two minutes to get out the box; he could make out 
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the tree it was under by tbe pale strip where the bark 
was off, altboagh the dawning light was rather dimmer 
in the thicket. But what, in the name of — hnmed 
pastry — was that large body with a staff planted beside 
it, close at the foot of the aeh-tree } David pansed, not 
to make tip his mind as to tbe natnre of the apparition 
— he had not tbe happiness of donbting for a moment 
that the staff was Jacob's pitchfork — bat to gather the 
self-command necessary for addressing his brother with 
a sufficiently honeyed accent. Jacob was absorbed in 
scratching ap the earth, and had not heard David's 
approach. 

" I say, Jacob," said David, in a loud whisper, just 
as the tin box was lifted out of the hole. 

Jacob looked op, and discerning hia eweet-flarored 
brother, nodded and grinned in the dim light in a way 
that made him seem to David like a trinmphant demon. 
If he bad been of an impetuous disposition, he would 
have snatched the pitchfork- from the ground and im- 
paled this fraternal demon. Bat David was by no 
means impfitnons ; he was a yonng man greatly given 
to calculate consequences — a habit which has been held 
to be the foundation of virtue. Bat somehow it had 
not precisely that effect in David ; he calculated whether 
an action would harm himself, or whether it would only 
harm other people. In the former case he was very 
timid about satisfying his immediate desires, but in the 
latter be would risk the result with much courage. 

" Give it 7ne, Jacob," ho said, stooping down and pat- 
ting bis brother, " Let us see," 

Jacob, finding the lid rather tight, gave the box to 
his brother in perfect faith. David raised the lid and 
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shook his head, while Jacob pot his finger in and took 
ODt a gainea to taste whether the metamorphoeis into 
lozenges was complete and satisfactor)'. 

" No, Jacob ; too soon, too bood," said David, when 
the guinea had been tasted. " GHve it me ; we^Il go 
and bnry it somewhere else. We'll pot it in yonder," 
he added, pointing vaguely towards the distance. 

David screwed on the lid, while Jacob, looking grave, 
rose and grasped his pitchfork. Then seeing David's 
handle, he snatched it, like a too oSicions Newfound- 
land, stack his pitchfork into it, and carried it over bis 
shonlder iu triamph, as he accompanied David and the 
box oat of the thicket. 

What on earth was David to do 1 It would have been 
easy to frown at Jacob, and kick him, and order him to 
get away; bnt David dared as soon have kicked the 
bnll. Jacob was qaiet as long ae he was treated indul- 
gently ; but on the slightest show of anger he became 
unmanageable, and was liable to fits of fnry, which 
would have made him formidable even withoat his 
pitchfork. There was no mastery to- be obtained over 
him except by kindness or gnile. David tried gaile. 

" GU), Jacob," he said, when they were ont of the 
thicket, pointing towards the hoose as he spoke — "go 
and fetch me a spade — a spade. Bnt give m£ the bun- 
dle," he added, trying to reach it from the fork, where 
it hnng high above Jacob's tall shoulder. 

But Jacob showed as mnch alacrity in obeying as a 
wasp shows in leaving a sugar-basin. Near David he 
felt himself in the vicinity of lozenges ; he chackled 
and mbbed his brother's back, brandishing the bundle 
higher out of reach. David, with an inward groan, 

Digiiizcdt* Google 



BBOTBES JACOB. 277 

chacged his tactics, and walked on aa fast as he coold. 
It was not safe to linger. Jacob wonld get tired of fol- 
lowing him, or, at all evente, eotild be eluded. If the; 
conld once get to the distant high-road, a coach wonld 
overt^e them, David wonld monnt it, having previone- 
ly, by some iDgenione means, secnred his handle, and 
then Jacob might howl and flonriah his pitchfork as 
mnch aa he liked. Meanwhile be was nnder the fatal 
necessity of being very kind to this ogre, and of pro- 
viding a large breakfast for him when they stopped at 
a roadside inn. It was already three hours since they 
had started, and David was tired. Would no coach bo 
coming np soon i he inquired. Ko coach for the next 
two honrs. Bat there was a carrier's cart to come im- 
mediately, on its way to the next town. If he conld 
slip oat, even leaving his handle behind, and get into 
the cart withoat Jacob 1 Bnt there was a new obstacle. 
Jacob had recently discovered a remnant of sugar-candy 
in one of his brother's tail-pockets, and since then had 
caationsly kept his hold on that limb' of the garment, 
perhapa with an expectation that there wonld be a fur- 
ther development of angar-candy after a longer or short- 
er interval. Now every one who has worn a coat will 
understand the sensibilities that must keep a man from 
starting away in a hnrry when there is a grasp on his 
coat-tail. David looked forward to being well received 
among strangers, but it might make a difference if he 
had only one tail to his coat. 

He felt himself in a cold perspiration. He could 
walk no more ; he must get into the cart and let Jacob 
get in with him. Presently a cheering idea occurred to 
him. After so largo a bi'eakfast, Jacob would be sure 
to go to sleep in the cart ; you see at once that David 
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meant to aeize his bandle, jnmp ont, and be free. Hia 
expectation was partly fulfilled; Jacob did go to sleep 
ia the cart, but it was in a peculiar attitude — it was with 
big arms tight! j fastened ronnd his dear brother's body; 
and if ever David attempted to move, the grasp tight- 
ened with the force of an affectionate boa-conetrictor. 

"Th' innicent's fond on yon," observed the carrier, 
thinking that David was probably an amiable brother, 
and wishing to pay him a compliment 

David groaned. The ways of thieving were not ways 
of pleaaantneee. Ob, why had he an idiot brother! Or 
why, in general, was the world so constituted that a man 
conld not take his mother's guineas comfortably! David 
became grimly speculative. 

Copious dinner at noon for Jacob, but little dinner, 
becanse little appetite, for David. Instead of eating, 
he plied Jacob with beer ; for through this liberality he 
descried a hope. Jacob fell into a dead sleep at last, 
vnt^ioui having his arms ronnd David, who paid the 
reckoning, took hia bundle, and walked off. In aaother 
half hour he was on the coach on his way to Liverpool, 
smiling the smile of th&J;riumphant wicked. He was 
rid of Jacob — he was bound for the Indies, where a 
gnllible princeaa awaited him. He would never steal 
any more, hat there would be no need ; he wonld show 
himself so deserving that people would make him pres- 
ents freely. He must give up the notion of his father's 
legacy ; hut it was not likely he would ever want that 
trifle ; and even if he did, why, it was a compensation 
to think that in being forever divided from his family 
lie was divided from Jacob, more terrible than Goi^n 
or Demogorgon to David's timid green eyes. Thank 
Heaven, he should never see Jacob any more I 
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It was nearly six years after the departnre of Mr. 
David Fanx for the West Indies that the vacant shop 
in the market-place at Grimworth was understood to 
have been let to the stranger with a sallow complexion 
and a bufi cravat, whose Brat appearance had cansed 
some excitement in the bar of theWoolpack, Tvhere he 
had called to wait for the coach. 

Grimworth, to a discerning eye, was a good place to 
set ap sbopkeeping in. There was no competition in 
it at present ; the Chnreh people had their own grocer 
and draper ; the Dissenters had theirs ; and the two or 
three batchers found a ready market for tlieir joints 
without strict reference to religions persnasion — except 
that the rector's wife had given a general order for the 
veal sweetbreads and tlie mntton kidneys, while Mr. 
Kodd, the Baptist minister, liad requested that, so far 
as was compatible with the fair accommodation of other 
customers, the sheep's trotters might be reserved for 
him. And it was likely to be a growing place, for the 
traetees of Mr. Zepbaniah Crypt's Charity, under the 
stimulus of a late visitatioa by commissioners, were 
beginning to apply long - accnmnlating fnnds to the re- 
building of the Yellow Coat School, which was hence- 
forth to be carried forward on s greatly extended scale, 
the testator having left no restrictions concerning the 
curricnlum, bat only concerning the coat. 

The shopkeepers at Grimworth were by no means 
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aoaDimoDB as to the advantages proiniaed by thia prps- 
pect of inereaeed popalation and trading, being substan- 
tial men, who Jiked doing a quiet business in whidi 
thej were sare of their cnstomers, and coald calculate 
their retaniB to a nicety. Hitherto it had beea held 
a point of honor by the families in Grimworth parish 
to buy their sngar and their flannel at the shops where 
their f atliers and mothers had boaght before them ; bat 
if new-comers were to bring in the aystem of neck-and- 
neck trading, and solicit feminine eyes by gown pieces 
laid in fan-like folds, and snrmonnted by artificial flow- 
ers, giving them a factitions charm (for on what hnman 
figure would a gown sit like a fan, or what female head 
was like a banch of china- asters?), or if new grocers 
were to fill their windows with mountains of cnrrants 
and sugar, made seductive by contrast and tickets, what 
security was there for Grimworth, that a vagrant spirit 
in shopping, once introduced, would not in the end carry 
the most important families to the larger market-town 
of Cattleton, where, bnsiness being done on a system of 
small profits and qnick returns, the fashions were of the 
freshest, snd goods of all hinds might be bonght at an 
advantage! 

With this view of the times predominant among the 
tradespeople at Grimworth, their micertainty concern- 
ing the nature of the business which the sallow-com- 
plexioned stranger was abont to set up in the vacant 
shop natnrally gave some additional strength to the 
fears of the less sanguine. If he was going to sell dra- 
pery, it was probable that a pale-faced fellow like that 
would deal in showy and inferior articles — printed oot- 
toas and muslins which would leave their dye in the 
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wash-tub, jobbed linen fnll of knote, and flannel that 
would soon look like gauze. If grocery, then it was to 
be hoped that no mother of a family wonld trust the 
teas of an untried grocer. Such things had been known 
in some parishes as tradesmen going about canvasBing 
for custom with cards in their pockets : when people 
came from nobody knew where, there was no knowing 
what they might do. It was a tliousand pities that 
Mr. MoSat, the auctioneer and broker, had died without 
leaving anybody to follow him in the buBiness, and Mrs. 
Oleve's trustee ought to have known better than to let 
a shop to a stranger. Even the discovery that ovens 
were being put up on the premises, and that the shop 
was, in fact, being fitted up for a confectioner and pas- 
try-cook's business, hitherto unknown in Grimworth, did 
not quite suffice to turn the scale in the new-comer's 
favor, though the landlady at the Woolpack defended 
him warmly, said he seemed to be a very clever young 
man, and from what she could make oat came of a very 
good family ; indeed, was most likely a good many peo- 
ple's betters. 

It certainly made a blaze of light and color, almost as 
if a rainbow had suddenly descended into the market- 
place, when, one fine morning, the shutters were taken 
down from the new shop, and the two windows dis- 
played their decorations. On one side there were the 
variegated tints of collared and marbled meats, set o£E 
by bright green leaves, the pale brown of glazed pies, 
the rich tones of sauces and bottled fruits enclosed in 
their veil of glass— altogether a eight to bring tears into 
the eyes of a Dutch painter ; aud on the other there 
was a predominance of tho more delicate hues of pink 
ST N 
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and white and yellow and bnS in the abnndant loz- 
enges, candies, sweet biscnits, and icings wliic]i to the 
eyes of a bilions person might easily have been blended 
into a fairj landscape in Turner's latest style. What 
a sight to dawn apon the eyes of Qrimworth children [ 
They almost forgot to go to their dinner that day, 
their appetites being preoccnpied with imaginary su- 
gar-plains ; and I think even Punch, setting up hia tab- 
ernacle in the market-place, would not have succeeded 
in drawing thera away from those shop-windows, where 
they stood according to gradations of size and strength, 
the biggest and strongest being nearest the window, and 
the little ones in the outermost rows lifting wide-open 
eyes and mouths towards the tipper tier of jars, like 
small birds at meal-time. 

The elder inhabitants pisbed and pshawed a little at 
the folly of the new shop-keeper in venturing on such 
an outlay in goods that would not keep. To be sure, 
Christmas was coming, but what housewife in Grim- 
worth would not think shame to furnish forth her table 
with articles that were not home-cooked ? No, no ; Mr. 
Edward Freely, as he called himself, was deceived if he 
thought Grimworth money was to flow into his pockets 
on such terms. 

Edward Freely was the name that shone in gilt let^ 
ters on a mazarine ground over the door-place of the 
new shop — a generons-sonnding name that might have 
belonged to the open-hearted, improvident hero of an 
old comedy, who would have delighted in raining su- 
gared almonds, like a new manna-gift, among that small 
generation outside the windows. But Mr. Edward Free- 
ly was a man whose impulses were kept in due snbor- 
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diDatioD : be held tbat the desire for sweets and paatiy 
mast only be satisfied in a direct ratio with the power 
of paying for them. If the smallest child in Grim- 
worth would go to him with a half-penny in its tiny 
fist, he wonld, after ringing the half -penny, deliver a 
JQst equivalent in "rock." He was not a man to cheat 
even the smallest child ; he often said so, observing at 
the same time that he loved honesty, and also that he 
was very tender-hearted, though he didn't show his feel- 
ings as some people did. 

Either in reward of each virtue, or according to some 
more hidden law of sequence, Mr. Freely's basineea, in 
spite of prejndice, started under favorable anspices. For 
Mrs. Chaloner, the rector's wife, was among the earliest 
castomers at the shop, thinking it only right to enconi^ 
age a new parishioner who had made a decorons appear- 
ance at ohnrch ; and she found Mr. Freely a most civil, 
obliging young man, and intelligent to a snrprising 
degree for a confectioner; well -principled, too, for in 
giving her nsefnl hints aboat choosing sugars he had 
thrown mnch light on the dishonesty of other trades- 
men. Moreover, he bad been in the West Indies, and 
had seen the very estate which had been her poor 
grandfather's property; and he said the missionaries 
were the only cause of the negro's discontent — an ob- 
serving young matt, evidently. Mrs. Chaloner ordered 
wine-biscuits and olives, and gave Mr. Freely to under- 
stand that she should find hia shop a great convenience. 
So did the doctor's wife, and so did Mrs. Gate, at the 
large carding mill, who, having high connections fre- 
quently visiting her, might bo expected to have a large 
consumption of ratafias and macaroons. 
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The less ariatoci-atic matrons of Qrimworth seemed 
likely at first to justify their hasbands' confidence that 
they wonld never pay a percentage of profits on drop- 
cakes, inatead of making their own, or get op a hollow 
show of liberal boase-beeping by parchasing slices of 
collared meat when a neighbor came in for Bupper. 
But it is my task to narrate the gradual corruption of 
Grimworth manners from their primitive simplicity — 
a melancholy task, if it were not cheered by the pros- 
pect of the fine peripateia or downfall by whicli the 
progress of the cormption waa ultimately checked. 

It waa young Mrs, Steene, the veterinaiy surgeon's 
wife, who first gave way to temptation. I fear she had 
been rather over-educated for her station in life, for she 
knew by heart many passages in " Lalla Kookh," the 
"Corsair," and the "Siege of Corinth," which had 
given her a distaste for domestic occupations, and 
caused her a withering duappointment at the discovery 
that Mr, Steene, since his marriage, had lost all iuterest 
in the " bnlbul," openly preferred discussing tlie natnre 
of spavin with a coarse neighbor, and was angry if the 
pudding turned out watery — indeed, was simply a top- 
booted " vet," who came in hungry at dinner-time, and 
not in the least like a nobleman turned corsair out of 
pure scorn for his race, or like a renegade with a turban 
and crescent, unless it were in tlie irritability of his tem- 
per. And anger is such a very different thing in top- 
boots I 

This brutal man had invited a sapper-party for 
Christmas-eve, when he would expect to see mince-pies 
on the table. Mrs. Steene had prepared her mince- 
meat, and had devoted much butter, fine flour, and 
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labor to tbe making of a batch of pies in the morDing ; 
but they proved to be 60 very heavy when they came 
out of the oven that she conld only think with trem- 
bling of the moment when her hiiBband ehould catch 
sight of them on the snpper-table. He wonid storm at 
her, she was certain, and before all the company ; and 
then she should never help crying. It waa so dreadfnl 
to think she had come to that, after the bnlbnl and 
everything! Suddenly the thought darted through 
her mind that thia once she might send for a dish of ; 
mince-pies from Freely's : she knew he had some. But 
what was to become of the eighteen heavy mince-pies % 
Oh, it was of no use thinking about that ; it was very 
expensive — indeed, making mince-pies at all was a great 
expense, when they were not sure to turn ont well: it 
would be much better to buy them ready-made. Ton 
p^d a little more for them, but there was no risk of 
waste. 

Such was the sophistry with which this misguided 
young woman — Enough. Mrs. Steen© sent for the 
mince-pies, and, I am grieved to add, garbled her house- 
hold accounts in order to conceal the fact from her hus- 
band. This was the second step in a downward course, 
all owing to a young woman's being out of harmony 
with her cirenmstanees, yearning after renegades and 
bnlbuls, and being subject to claims from a veterinary 
surgeon fond of mince-pies. The third step was to 
harden herself by telling the fact of the bought mince- 
pies to her intimate friend Mrs. Mole, who had already 
guessed it, and who subsequently encouraged herself in 
buying a mould of jelly, instead of exerting her own 
skill, by the reflection that "other people" did the 



lb, Google 



286 BBOTHEB JACOB. 

same sort of thiDg. The infection spread ; soon there 
was a party or clique in Grimworth on the side of 
"bnying at Freely's;" and many husbands, kept for 
some time in the dark on this point, innocently swal- 
lowed at two monthfals a tart on which they were 
paying a profit of s hnndred per cent., and as innocently 
encoaraged a fatal disingenaoosnesB in the partners of 
their bosoms by praising the pastry. Others, more 
keen-sighted, winked at the too freqnent presentation 
on washing-days and at impromptu suppers of snperior 
spiced beef, which flattered their palates more than the 
cold remnants they had formerly been contented with. 
Every housewife who had once "bought at Freely's" 
felt a secret joy when she detected a similar perversion 
in her neighbor's practice, and soon only two or three 
old-fashioned mistresses of families held oat in the pro- 
test against the growing demoralization, saying to their 
neighbors who came to snp with them, " I can't offer 
yon Freely's beef , or Freely's cheese-cakes; everything 
in our house is home-made. Pm afraid you'll hardly 
have any appetite for our plain pastry." The doctor, 
whose cook was not satisfactory, the curate, who kept 
DO cook, and the mining agent, who was a great bon 
vwant, even b^an to rely on Freely for the greater 
pai't of their dinner when they wished to give an enter- 
tainment of some brilliancy. In short, the business of 
manufacturing the more fanciful viands was fast pass- 
ing out of the hands of maids and matrons in private 
families, and was becoming the work of a special com* 
meroial organ. 

I am not ignorant that this sort of thing is called the 
inevitable course of civilization, division of labor, and 
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so fortli, and that the maida and matrons may be said 
to have liad their hands set free from cookery to add to 
the wealth of society in some other way. Only it liap- 
pened at Grimwortb, which, to bo sure, waa a low 
place, that the maids and matrons could do nothing 
with their hands at all better than cooking ; not even 
those who had always made sad cakes and leathery 
pastry. And so it came to pass that the progress of 
civilization at Grimworth was not otherwise apparent 
than in the impoverishment of men, the gossiping 
idleness of women, and the heightening prosperity of 
Mr. Edward Freely. 

The Yellow Coat School was a double source of 
profit to the calculating confectioner, for he opened an 
eating-room for the superior workmen employed on the 
new school, and he accommodated the pnpils at the old 
school by giving great attention to the fancy-sngar de- 
partment. When I think of the sweet-tasted swans and 
other ingenious white shapes crnnched by the small 
teeth of that rising generation, I am glad to remember 
tnat a certain amount of calcareons food has been held 
good for young creatures whose bones are not quite 
formed; for I have observed these delicacies to have 
an inorganic flavor which would have recommended 
them greatly to that young lady of the Spectator's ac- 
quaintance who habitnally made her dessert on the stems 
of tobacco-pipes. 

As for the confectioner himself, ho made his way 
gradually into Orimworth homes, as his commodities 
did, in spite of some initial repugnance. Somehow or 
other his reception as a guest seemed a thing that re- 
quired justifying, like the purchasing of liis pastry. In 
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the first place, he was a Btraager, and therefore open to 
enspicion ; secondly, the confectionery buBiness was so 
entirely new at Grimworth that its place in the scale of 
rank had not been distinctly asecrtained. There was no 
doubt about drapers and grocers, when they came of 
good old Grimworth faroiliee, like Mr. Lufi and Mr. 
Prettyman : they visited with the Palfreys, and the 
Palfreys farmed their own land, played many a game 
at whiat with the doctor, and condescended a little to- 
wards the timber merchant, who had lately taken to the 
coal trade also, and had got new furniture ; bnt whether 
a confectioner shoald be admitted to this higher level 
of respectability, or shonld be understood to find his 
associates among batchers and bakere, was a now quoB- 
tion on which tradition threw no light. His being a 
bachelor was in his favor, and wonid, perhaps, have 
been enough to turn the scale, even if Mr. Edward 
Freely's other personal pretensions had been of an en- 
tirely insignificant t;ast. Bnt so far from this, it very 
soon appeared that he was a remarkable yonng man, 
who had been in the West Indies, and had seen many 
wonders by sea and land, so that he conld charm the 
ears of Grimworth Desdemonas with stories of strange 
fish, especially sharks, which he had stabbed in the nick 
of time by bravely plunging overboard jnst as the mon- 
ster was turning on his side to devour the cook's mate ; 
of terrible fevers which he had undergone in a land 
where the wind blows from all quarters at once ; of 
rounds of toast cut straight from the bread-fruit trees; 
of toes bitten oE by land-crabs; of large honors that had 
been oSered to him as a man who knew what was what, 
and was, therefore, particularly needed in a tropical 
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climate ; and of a Creole heiress who had wept bitterly 
at his departore. Suoh conversational talents as these, 
we know, will overcome disadvantages of complexion ; 
and young Towers, whoso cheeks were of the finest 
pink, set o£E by a fringe of dark whisker, was quite 
eclipsed by the presence of the sallow Mr. Freely. So 
exceptional a confectioner elevated his business, and 
might well begin to make disengaged Iiearts flatter a 
little. 

Fathers and mothers were natni-ally more slow and 
cautious in their recognition of the new-comer's merits. 

"He's an amusing fellow," said Mr. Prettyman, the 
highly respectable grocer (Mrs. Prettyman was a Miss 
Fothergill, and her sister had married a London mercer) 
— "he's an amusing fellow, and Pve no objection to his 
making one at tlie Oyster Clab ; but he's a bit too fond 
of riding the high horse. He's uncommonly knowing, 
I'll allow; but how came he to go to the Indies? I 
shonid like that answered. It's unnataral in a confec- 
tioner. I'm not fond of people that have been beyond 
seas, if they can't give a good account how they hap- 
pened to go. When folks go so far off, it's because 
they've got little credit nearer home — that's my opin- 
ion. However, he's got some good rum; but I don't 
want to be hand-and-glove with him, for all that." • 

It was this kind of dim saspiciou which becloaded 
the view of Mr, Freely's qualities in the maturer minds 
of Grimwortb through the early months of his residence 
there. But when the confectioner ceased to be a nov- 
elty, the suspicions also ceased to be novel, and people 
got tired of hinting at them, especially as they seemed 
to be refuted by his advancing prosperity and impoiv 
37* T«" 
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tance. Mr. Freely was becoroing a person of inflaence 
in tlie pariBli ; he was fouod tiBef al as an overseer of the 
poor, having great firmness in enduring other people's 
pain — which firmnees, he said, was due to his great be- 
nevolence ; he always did what was good for people in 
the end. Mr. Chaloner had even selected him as clergy- 
man's church-warden, for he was a very handy man, and 
much more of Mr. Chaloner's opinion in everything 
about church basinesB than the older parishioners. Mr. 
Freely was a very regular chnrchman, but at the Oyster 
Club he was sometimes a little free in his conversation, 
more than hinting at a life of Snltanic self-indulgence 
which he had passed in the West Indies, shaking his 
head now and then and smiling rather bitterly, as men 
are wont to do when they intimate that they have be- 
come a little too wise to be instructed abont a world 
which lias long been flat and stale to them. 

For some time he was quite general in hie attentions 
to the fair sex, combining the gallantries of a lady's man 
with a severity of criticism on the person and manners 
of absent belles, which tended rather to stimnlate in the 
feminine breast the desire to conquer the approval of so 
fastidious a judge. Nothing short of the very best in 
the department of female cliarms and virtues could snf- 
• fice to kindle the ardor of Mr. Edward Freely, who had 
become familiar with the most luxuriant and dazzhng 
beauty in the West Indies. It may seem incredible to 
you that a confectioner should have ideas and conver- 
sation so mnch resembling those to be met with in a 
higher walk of life, bat yoii ranst remember that he 
had not merely travelled, he had also how -legs and 
a sallow, small-featured visage, so that nature herself 
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had Etainped him for a faatidions connoisseur of tbe 
fair sex. 

At last, however, it seemed clear that Cnpid had fonnd 
a sharper arrow than oeaal, and that Mr. Freelj's heart 
was pierced. It was the general talk among the young 
people at Grimworth. Bat was it really love, and not 
rather ambition ? Miss Fnllilove, the timber merchant's 
daughter, was qaite sure that if she were Miss Penny 
Palfrey she wonld be cautious ; it was not a good sign 
when men looked so mach above themselves for a wife. 
For it was no less a person than Mies Penelope Palfrey, 
second daughter of the Mr. Palfrey who farmed his own 
land, that had attracted Mr. Freely's peculiar regai-d and 
conqnered his faBtidionsneBS ; and no wonder, for the 
Ideal, as exhibited in the finest waxwork, was perhaps 
never so closely approached by the Real aa in the per- 
son of the pretty Penelope. Her yellowish flaxen hair 
did not curl naturally, I admit, bat its bright, crisp ring- 
lets were such smooth, perfect miniature tubes that you 
would have longed to pass your little finger through 
them and feel their soft elasticity. She wore them in a, 
crop — for in those days, when society was in a healthier 
state, young ladies wore crops long after they were twen- 
ty, and Penelope was not yet nineteen. Like the waxen 
Ideal, she had ronnd bine eyes, and round nostrils in her 
little noae, and teeth such as the Ideal wonld be seen to 
have if it ever showed them. Altogether, she was a 
email, round thing, as neat as a pink and white doable 
daisy, and as guileless ; for I hope yon do not thiuk it 
argnes any guile in a pretty damsel of nineteen to think 
that she ahonld like to have a beau and be "engaged," 
when her elder sister had already been in that position 
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a year and a half. To be Bare, there was yoang Towers 
always coming to the honse ; bnt Penny felt convinced 
he only came to Bee her brother, for he never had any- 
thing to Bay to her, and never offered her his arm, and 
was as awkward and Bileot as poasible. 

It IB not niilikely that Mr. Freely had early been smit- 
ten by Penny's charms as brought under his observation 
at ohnrcb, but he had to make his way in -society a little 
before he could come into nearer contact with them ; and 
even after he was well received in Grimworth families, 
it was a long while before he conld converse with Penny 
otberwiee than in an incidental meeting at Mr. Luffs. 
It was not so easy to get invited to Long Meadows, the 
residence of the Palfreys ; for though Mr. Palfrey had 
been losing money of late years — not being able quite to 
recover his feet after the terrible murrain which forced 
him to borrow — his family were far from considering 
tliemselves on the same level even as the old-^tablished 
tradespeople with whom they visited ; for the greatest 
people, even kings and queens, must visit with sooiebody, 
and the equals of the great are scarce. They were es- 
pecially scarce at Grimworth, which, as I have before 
observed, was a low parish, mentioned with the most 
scornful brevity in gazetteers. Even the great people 
there were far behind those of their own standing in 
other parts of this realm. Mr. Palfrey's farm-yard doors 
had the paint all worn off them, and the front garden 
walks had long been merged in a general weediness. Still 
his father had been called Squire Palfrey, and had been 
respected by the last Grimworth generation as a man 
who conld afford to drink too much in his own honse. 

Pretty Penny was not blind to the fact that Mr. Freely 
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admired her, and slie felt Bare that it -was he who had 
Bent her a beantifal valentine; but her siBter seemed to 
think so lightly of him (all engaged yonng ladies think 
lightly of the gentlemen to whoni they are not engaged), 
that Fenoj dared never mention him, and trembled and 
bluehed whenever they met him, thinking of the valen- 
tine, which was very strong in its espreSBions, and which 
ehe felt gnilty of knowing by heart. A man who had 
been to the Indies, and know the sea bo well, seemed to 
her a sort of pnblic character, almost like Eobioson Crn- 
fioe or Captain Cook; and Penny had always wished her 
husband to be a remarkable personage, likely to be pnt 
in Mangnall's Qnestions, with which register of the im- 
mortals she had become acqnainted during her one year 
at a boarding-school. Only it seemed strange that a re- 
markable man shonld be a confectioner and pastry-cook, 
and this anomaly qnite dietarbed Penny's dreams. Her 
brothers, she knew, laughed at men who conldn't sit on 
horseback well, and called them tailors ; but her broth- 
ers were very rough, and were quite without that power 
of anecdote which made Mr. Freely snch a delightfal 
companion. He was a very good man, she thought ; for 
she had heard him say at Mr. Luff's, one day, that he al- 
ways wished to do his dnty in whatever state of life be 
might be placed ; and he knew a great deal of poetry, 
for one day he had repeated a verse of a song. She 
wondered if he had made the words of the valentine. 
It ended in this way: 

"Without thee, it is pain to live; 
But with theo, it were sweet to die." 

Poor Mr. Freely ! her father wonld very likely object ; 
she felt sure he wonld, for he always eaUed M>. Freely 
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" that SDg&r-pInm fellow." Oh, it was very ernel, when 
trne-love was crossed in that way, and all because Mr. 
Freely was a confectioner 1 Well, Penny wonid be tm© 
to him, for all that ; and since his being a confectioner 
gave her an opportunity of showing her faithf alness, she 
was glad of it. Edward Freely was a pretty name, mnch 
better than John Towera. Yonng Towers bad ofiered 
her a rose out of his button-hole the other day, blushing 
very much ; but she refused it, and thought with de- 
light how much Ur. Freely would be comforted if he 
knew her firmness of mind. 

Poor little Penny! the days were bo very long among 
the daisies on a grazing farm, and thought is bo active, 
how was it possible that the inward drama shonld not 
get the start of the outward) I have known young la- 
dies much better educated, and with an outward world 
divcraified by instructive lectures, to say uothing of lit- 
erature and highly developed fancy - work, who have 
spun a cocooQ of visionary joys and sorrows for them- 
selves, just ae Fenny did. Her elder sister, Letitia, who 
had a prouder style of beauty and a more worldly am- 
bition, was engaged to a wool-factor, who came all the 
way from Cattleton to see her ; and everybody knows 
that a wool-factor takes a very liigh rank, sometimes 
driving a double-bodied gig. Letty's notions got high- 
er every day, and Penny never dared to speak of her 
cherished griefs to her lofty sister; never dared to pro- 
pose that they should call at Mr. Freely's to buy licorice, 
though she had prepared for such an incident by men- 
tioning a slight sore throat. So she had to pass the 
shop on the other side of the market-place, and reflect, 
with a suppressed sigh, that behind those pink and white 
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jara somebody was tliioking of her tenderly, nnconsciotiB 
of the small space that divided her from him. 

And it was quite tme that, when bosinesB permitted, 
Mr. Freely thought a great deal of Fenny. He thonght 
her prettinese comparable to the loveliest things in con- 
fectionery ; he judged her to bo of snbmissive temper 
— likely to wait npon him as well as if she bad been a 
negress, and to be silently terrified when his liver made 
him irritable; and be considered the Palfrey family 
qnite the best in the parish possessing marriageable 
danghters. On the whole, he thought her worthy to 
become Mrs. Edward Freely, and all the more so be- 
canse it wonld probably require some ingennity to win 
her. Mr. Palfrey was capable of horsewhipping a too 
rash pretender to his danghter'e hand ; and, moreover, 
he had three tall sons: it was clear that a snitor would 
be at a disadvantage with Buch a family, unless travel 
and natural acumen had given him a countervailing 
power of contrivance. And the first idea that occurred 
to him in the matter was that Mr. Palfrey wonld object 
less if he knew that the Freelys were a much higher 
family tlian his own. It bad been foolish modesty in 
him hitherto to conceal the fact that a branch of tlie 
Freelys held a manor in Yorkshire, and to shnt np 
the portrait of his great-uncle the admiral, instead of 
hanging it up where a family portrait should be hung 
— over the mantel-piece in the parlor. Admiral Freely, 
K.C.B., once placed in this conspicuous position, was 
seen to have had one arm only and one eye — in these 
points resembling the heroic Nelson — while a certain 
pallid insignificance of feature confirmed the relation- 
ship between himself and his grandnephew. 
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Next, Mr. Freel; was seized with an irrepressible am- 
bitioQ to possess Mrs. Falfrej's receipt for brawn, hers 
being pronounced on all hands to be superior to his own 
— ae he informed her in a very flattering letter carried 
by liis errand-boy. Now Mrs. Palfrey, lUte other gen- 
inses, wronght by instinct rather than by rale, and pos- 
sessed no receipts — indeed, despised all people who used 
them, observing that people who pickled by book must 
pickle by weights and measures, and such nonsense; as 
for herselfjher weights and measores were the tip of her 
finger and the tip of her tongue ; and if yon went near- 
er, why,of coarse, for dry goods like flour and spice, you 
went by handf uls and pinches ; and for wot, there was 
a middle-sized jug — quite the best thing, whether for 
much or little, because you might know liow much a 
teacnpfal was, if you'd got any use of yonr senses, and 
you might bo sure it would take five middle-sized jngs 
to make a gallon. 

Knowledge of this kind is like Titian's coloring — 
difficult to communicate; and as Mrs. Palfrey, once 
remarkably handsome, had now become rather stont 
and asthmatical, and scarcely ever left home, her oral 
teaching could hardly be given anywhere except at 
Long Meadows. Even a matron is not insusceptible 
to flattery, and the prospect of a visitor whose great ob- 
ject would be to listen to her conversatioD was not with- 
out its charms to Mrs. Palfrey. Since there was no re- 
ceipt to be sent,in reply to Mr. Freely's humble tequest, 
she called on her more docile daughter, Peuuy, to write 
a note, telling him that her mother would be glad to 
see him and talk with him on brawn any day that he 
could call at Long Meadows. Fenny obeyed with a 
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trembling Land, thinkiDg liow wooderfally things came 
about in this world. 

In this way Mr. Freely got himself introduced into 
the home of the Palfreye, and notwithstanding a ten- 
dency in the male part of the family to jeer at him a 
little as "peaky " and bow-legged, he presently estab- 
lished his position as an accepted and freqnent gnest. 
Young Towera looked at him with increasing disgust 
when they met at the house on a Sunday, and secretly 
longed to try his ferret npou him, as a piece of vermia 
which that valuable animal would be likely to tackle 
with unhesitating vigor. But — so blind sometimes are 
parents — neither Mr. nor Mrs. Palfrey suspected that 
Penny would have anything to say to a tradesman of 
questionable rank, whose yonthful bloom was much 
withered. Young Towers, they thought, had an eye to 
her, and that was likely enough to be a match some day; 
bat Penny was a child at present. And all the while 
Penny was imagining the circumstances under which 
Mr. Treely would make her an offer ; perhaps down by 
the row of damson-trecs, when they were in the garden 
before tea; perhaps by letter — in which case how 
would the letter b^in ? " Dearest Penelope?" or "My 
dear Miss Penelope V or straight ofE, without dear any- 
thing, as seemed the most natural when people were 
embarrassed? But however he might make the offer, 
she would not accept it without her father's consent : 
she would always be true to Mr. Freely, but she would 
not disobey her father. For Penny was a good girl, 
though some of her female friends were afterwards of 
opinion that it spoke ill for her not to have felt an in- 
stinctive repugnance to Mr. Freely. 
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Bnt he was caations, and wished to be qnite Bare of 
the ground he trod on. His views in marriage were 
not entirely sentimental, but were as duly mingled with 
considerations of what wonld he adrantageons to a maa 
in his position, as if he had had a very large amount of 
money spent on his education. He was not a man to 
fall in love in the wrong place, and so he applied him- 
self qnite as mnch to conciliate the favor of the parents 
B8 to secure the attachment of Penny. Mrs. Palfrey 
had not been inaccessible to flattery, and her husband, 
being also of mortal moald, wonld not, it might be 
hoped, be proof against mm — that very fine Jamaica 
mm of which Mr. Freely expected always to have a 
supply Bent him from Jamaica. It was not easy to get 
Mr. Palfrey into the parlor behind the shop, where a 
mild back-street light fell on the features of the heroic 
admiral ; bat by getting hold of him rather late one 
evening, as he was abont to retarn home from Grim- 
worth, the aspiring lover sncceeded in persnading him 
to Gup ou some collared beef which, after Mrs. Pal- 
frey's brawn, he would find the very best of cold eat- 
ing. 

From that hour Mr. Freely felt sure of success: be- 
ing in privacy with an estimable man old enongh to be 
Ilia father, and being rather lonely in the world, it was 
natural he shonld unbosom himself a little on snbjects 
which he could not speak of in a mixed circle — espe- 
cially concerning his expectations from his uncle in Ja- 
maica, who bad no children, and loved his nephew Ed- 
ward better than any one else in the world, thongb he 
had been so hart at his leaving Jamaica that he had 
threatened to cut him off with a shilling. However, 
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be bad since written to state his fall forgivenees, and 
thongh he was an eccentric old gentleman and conld 
not bear to give away money during his life, Mr. Ed- 
ward Freely could show Mr. Palfrey the letter which 
declared plainly enongh who would be the affectionate 
uncle's heir. Mr. Palfrey actually saw the letter, and 
conld not help admiring the spirit of the nephew who 
declared that such brilliant hopes as these made no dif- 
ference to his conduct ; he should work at his faamble 
btiBiness and make his modest fortune at it all the same. 
If the Jamaica estate was to come to him, well and 
good. It was nothing very surprising for one of the 
Freely family to have an estate left him, considering 
the lands that family had possessed in time gone by 
— nay, still poseeseed in the !N^orthnmberland branch. 
Would not Mr. Palfrey take another glass of mm ! and 
also look at the last year'« balance of the accounts} 
Mr. Freely was a man who cared to possess personal 
virtues, and did not piq^ue himself on his family, though 
some men would. We know how easily the great Levi- 
athan may be led when once there is a hook in liis nose 
or a bridle in his jaws. Mr. Palfrey was a large man, 
but, like Leviathan's, his bulk went against him when 
once lie had taken a tnming. He was not a mercurial 
man, who easily changed his point of view. Enough. 
Sefore two months were over he had given his consent 
to Mr. Freely's marriage with his daughter Penny, and 
having hit on a formnla by which he conld justify it, 
fenced off all doubts and objections, his own included. 
The formnla was this: "Fm not a man to put my nose 
up an entry before I know where it loads." 
Little Penny was very proud and flattering, but 
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hardly so happy ae she expected to be in an engage- 
ment. She wondered if young Towers cared mnch 
about it, for he bad not been to the hoo&e lately, and 
her aiater and brothers were rather inclined to sneer 
than to sympathize. Grimworth rang with the news. 
All men extolled Mr. Freely's good-fortune ; while the 
women, with the tender Bolicitnde characteristic of the 
sex, wished the marriage might turn out well. 

While affairs were at this triumphant juncture, Mr. 
Freely one morning observe that s stone-carver who 
had been breakfasting in the eating-room had left a 
newspaper behind. It was the S-shire Gazette, and 
X-shire being a connty not nnknown to Mr. Freely, he 
felt some curiosity to glance over it, and especially over 
the advertisements. A slight flush came over his face 
as he read. It was prodnced by the following an- 
nonncement: *'If David Faux, son of Jonathan Fanz, 
late of Gilsbrook, will apply at the office of Mr. Strutt, 
attorney, of Rodham, he will hear of something to his 
ad van tan ge." ' 

" Father's dead !" exclaimed Mr. Freely, involantarily. 
" Can he have left me a legacy I" 



Ohaptee III. 

Peebaps it was a result quite different from yonr 
expectations that Mr. David Faux should have returned 
from the West Indies only a few yeare after his arrival 
there, and have set up in bis old business, lite any plain 
man wlio had never travelled. But these cases do occur 
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in life. Since, as we know, men change their skies and 
Bce new eoDStellatious without changing their boqIs, 
it will follow BOmBtiiues that thej don't change their 
business under tboBe novel circumstances. 

Certainly this result was contrary to David's own ex- 
pectations. He had looked forward, you are aware, to 
a brilliant career among "the blacks;" but, either be- 
■ cause they had already seen too many white men, or 
for some other reason, they did not at once recognize 
him as a snperior order of hnman being; besides, there 
were no princesses among them. Nobody in Jamaica 
was anxious to maintain David for the mere pleasnro 
of his society ; and those hidden merits of a man which 
are so well known to himself were as little recognized 
there as they notoriously are in the efEete society of the 
Old World. So that in the dark hints that David threw 
out at the Oyster Clnb about that life of Sultanio self- 
indulgence spent by him in the Inxnrione Indies, I 
really think he was doing himself a wrong ; I believe 
he worked for his bread, and, in fact, took to cooking 
again, as, after all, the only department in which he 
could ofEer skilled labor. He had formed several in- 
genious plans by which he meant to circumvent people 
of large fortune and small faculty ; but then he never 
met with exactly the right people under exactly tlio 
right circumstances. David's devices for getting rich 
without work had apparently no direct relation with 
the world outside him, as his confectionery receipts had. 
It is possible to pass a great many bad half-pennies and 
bad half-crowns, but I believe there has no instance 
been known of passing a half-penny or a half-crown as 
a sovereign. A ebEurper can drive a brisk trade in this 
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world: it is andeoiablo that there ma; be a fine career 
for him if he will dare conseqnencee ; but David was 
too timid to be a sharper, or ventnre in any way among 

I the man-traps of the law. He dared rob nobody but 
his mother. And bo ho bad to fall back on the genuine 
valne there was in him — to be content to pasB as a good 
half-penny, or, to speak more accurately, as a good con- 

I fectioner. For in spite of some additional reading and 
observation, there was nothing else he conid make so 
much money by ; nay, he found in himself even a ear 
pability of extending bia skill in this direction, and em- 
bracing all forms of cookery, while in other branches of 
human labor he began to see that it was not possible 
for him to shine. Fate was too strong for him ; he had 
thought to master her inclination, and had fled over the 
seas to that end ; but she canght him, tied an apron 
round him, and snatching him 'from all other devices, 
made him devise cakes and patties in a kitchen at 
Kingstown. He was getting submissive to her, since 
she paid him with tolerable gains; but fevers and 
prickly heat, and other evils incidental to cooks in ar^ 
dent climates, made him long for his native land ; so he 
took ship once more, carrying his six years* savings, and 
seeing distinctly, this time, what were fate's intentions 
as to his career. If yon question me closely as to 
whether all the money with which he set up at Grim- 
worth consisted of pure and simple earnings, I am 
obliged to confess that he got a sum or two for chari- 
tably abstaining from mentioning some other people's 
misdemeanors. Altogether, since no prospects were at- 
tached to his family name, and since a new christen- 
ing seemed a suitable commencement of s new life, 
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Hr. David Faux tbonglit it ae well to call bimeelf Hr. 
- Edward Freely. 

Bnt lo I DOW, in opposition to all calcnlable probabili- 
ty, some benefit appeared to be attached to the name of 
David Fanr. Sboiild he neglect it, as beneath the at- 
tention of a prosperoas tradesman ! It might bring him 
into contact with hia family again, and he felt no yeara- 
ingB in that direction; moreover, he had small belief 
that the "eomething to hia advantage" conld be any- 
thing congiderable. On the other hand, even a small 
gain ia pleasant, and the promise of it in this instance 
was so snrprising that David felt his cariosity awaken- 
ed. The scale dipped at last on the side of writing to 
the lawyer, and, to be brief, the correspondence ended 
in an appointment for a meeting between David and 
his eldest brother at Mr. Strutt's, the vague " something " 
having been defined as a legacy from his father of 
eighty-two pounds three shillings. 

David, you know, had expected to be dtsinlierited ; 
and so he wonld have been if he had not, like some 
other indifferent sons, come of excellent parents, whose 
conscience made them scrupulous, where much more 
highly instructed people often feel themselves warrant- 
ed in following the bent of their indignation. Good 
Mrs. Fanx eould never forget that ahe had brought this 
ill-conditioned son into the world when he was in that 
entirely helpless state which excluded the amalleat choice 
on his part ; and, somehow or other, she felt that his 
going wrong wonld be his father's and mother's fault, 
if they failed in one tittle of their parental duty. Her 
notion of parental duty was not of a high and subtle 
kind, bnt it inclnded giving him his duo share of the 
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family property ; for when & man had got a little honoet 
money of his own, was he so likely to steal i To cut - 
the delinquent aon .off with a shilling was like deliver- 
ing him over to his evil propensities, Noj let the 
Bnm of twenty giiineaBwiiich he had stolen bededacted 
from his share, and then let the Bnm of three guineas 
be put back from it, seeing that his mother had always 
considered three of the twenty guineas as his; and 
. thoagh he had ran away, and was, perhaps, gone across 
tlie sea, let the money be left to him all the same, and 
be kept in reserve for his possible return. Mr. Faux 
agreed to his wife's views, and made a codicil to his 
will accordingly, in time to die with a clear conscience. 
But for some time his family thonght it likely that 
David would never re-appear, and the eldest eon, who 
had the charge of Jacob on his hands, often thonght it 
a little hard that David might perhaps be dead, and yet 
for want of certitude on that point, his legacy could not 
fall to his legal heir. Bat in this state of things the 
opposite certitude — namely, that David was still alive 
and in England — seemed to be brought by the testi- 
mony of a neighbor, who, having been on a journey to 
Cattleton, was pretty sure he had seen David in a gig, 
with a Btont man driving by his side. He could " swear 
it was David," though he could " give no account why, 
for be had no marks on him ; bat no more had a white 
dog, and that didn't hinder folks from knovring a white 
dog." It was this incident which had led to the adrer- 
tisement. 

The legacy was paid, of conrse, after a few prelimi- 
nary disclosures as to Mr. David's actual position. He 
begged to send his lore to bis mother, and to Bay that 
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he hoped to pay her a dntifnl visit by-and-by ; bnt at 
present hiB business and near prospect of marriage made 
it difGcult for him to leave home. Eis brother replied 
with much frankness : 

" My mother may do as she likes about having you 
to see her, bat, for my part, I don't want to catch sight 
of yoK on the premises again. When folks have taken 
a new name, they'd better keep to their new 'quine- 
tance." 

David pocketed the insult along with the eighty-two 
pounds three, and travelled home again in some triumph 
at the ease of a transaction which had enriched himi to 
this extent. He had no intention of offending his broth- 
er by further claims oo his fraternal recognition, and 
relapsed with full contentment into the character of 
Mt. Edward Freely, the orphan, scion of a great but re- 
duced family, with an eccentric nncle in the West In- 
dies. (I have already hinted that he had some acquaint- 
ance with imaginative literature ; and being of a prac- 
tical turn, ho iiad, you perceive, applied even this form 
of knowledge to practical purposes.) 

It was little more than a week after the return from 
his fruitful journey, that the day of his marriage with 
Penny having been fixed, it was agreed that JTrs. Pal- 
frey should overcome her i-eluctance to move from 
home, and that she and her husband should bring their 
two daughters to inspect little Penny's future abode, 
and decide on the new arrangements to be made for the 
reception of the bride. Mr, Freely meant her to have 
a house so pretty and comfortable that she need not 
envy even a wool-factor's wife. Of course the upper 
room over the shop was to be the best sitting-room, but 
23 t) 
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also the parlor beliiod the shop was to be made a snita- 
ble bower for the lovely Penny, who would naturally 
wish to be Dear her hneband, though Mr. Freely de- 
clared his resolation never to allow hia wife to wait in 
the shop. The decisionB abont the parlor fnmitare 
were left till last, becanse the' party was to take tea 
there ; and, about fire o'clock, they were all seated there 
with the beet oinffins and battered bans before them, 
little Penny blushing and smiling, with her "crop" in 
the best order, and a bine frock showing her little white 
shoulders, while her opinion was being always asked 
and never given. She secretly wished to have a partie- 
nUr sort of chimney ornaments, but she contd not Lave 
brought herself to mention it. Seated by the side of 
her yellow and rather withered lover, who, though he 
had not reached his thirtieth year, had already crow's- 
feet abont his eyes, she was qnite tremnlous at the 
greatness of her lot, being married to a man who had 
travelled so much — and before Jier sister Letty ! The 
handsome Letitia looked rather proud and contemptuons, 
thought her future brother-in-law an odions person, and 
was vexed with her father and mother for letting Penny 
marry him. Dear little Penny I She certainly did look 
like a fresh white-heart cherry going to bo bitten off 
the stem by that lipless mouth. "Would no deliverer 
come to make a slip between that cherry and that month 
without a lip? 

" Quite a family likeness between the admiral and 
yon, Mr. Freely," observed Mrs. Palfrey, who was look- 
ing at the family portrait for the first time, " It's won- 
derful ! and only a grand-nncle. Do yon featnro the 
reat of your family, as you know of !" 
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"I can't Bay," said Mr, Freelj, with a sigh. "My 
family liavo mostly thonght themselves too higli to take 
any notice of me." 

At this moment an extraordinary disturbance was 
beard in tlie shop, as of a heavy animal stamping abont 
and making angry noises, and then of a glass vessel 
falling in shiTcrs, while the voice of the apprentice was 
beard calling "Master" in great alarm. 

Mr, Freely rose in ansioDS astonishment, and hast- 
ened into the shop, followed by the four Palfreys, who 
made a group at the parlor door, ti-ansfised with won- 
der at seeing a large man in a smock-frock, with a. pitdh- 
fork in hts band, rush up to Mr. Freely and ling him, 
crying out, " Zavy, Zavy, h'other Zavy I" 

It was Jacob, and for some moments Bavid lost all 
preaence of mind. He felt arrested for having stolen 
his mother's guineas. He turned cold, and trembled in 
his brother's grasp. 

'* Why, how's this ?" said Mr. Palfrey, advancing from 
the door, "Who is het" 

Jacob supplied the answer by saying over and over 
again, 

" I'se Zacob, b'other Zaeob, Come 'o zee Zavy " — till 
hunger prompted him to relax his grasp, and to seize a 
large raised pie, which he lifted to his mouth. 

By this time David's power of device liad begun to 
return, but it was a very hard task for bis prudence to 
master his rage and hatred towards poor Jacob. 

" I don't know who he is ; he must be drank," he 
said, in a low tone to Mr. Palfrey, " Bnt he's danger- 
ons with that pitchfork. He'll never let it go." Then 
checking himself on the point of betraying too great an 
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intimacy with Jacob's habits, lie added : " You watch 
him, while I i-un for the constable." And he hurried 
out of the eliop. 

" Why, where do you come from, my man V said Mr. 
Palfrey, speaking to Jacob in a conciliatory tone. Ja- 
cob was eating- hie pie by large mouthfuls, and looking 
round at the other good things in the ehop, while ho 
embraced hie pitchfork with his left arm, and laid his 
left hand on some Bath buns. He was in the rare po- 
sition of a person wlio recovei^ a long-absent friend and 
finds him richer than erer in the characteristics tliat 
won bis heart. 

" I'ee Zacob — b'other Zacob — 't home. I love Zavy 
— b'other Zavy," he said, aa soon as Mr. Palfrey liad 
drawn his attention. "Zavy come back from z' Indies 
— got mother's zinnies. Where's Zavy ?" he added, look- 
ing round, and then turning to the others with a ques- 
tioning air, puzzled by David's disappearance. 

" It's very odd," observed Mr. Palfrey to his wife and 
daughters. " He seems to say Freely's his brother come 
back from th' Indies." 

" What a pleasant relation for ns I" said Letitia, sar- 
castically. " I think he's a good deal like Mr. Freely. 
He's got just the same sort of nose, and his eyes are the 
same color." 

Poor Penny was ready to cry. 

But now Mr. Freely re-entered the shop without the 
constable. During his walk of a few yards he had had 
time and calmness enough to widen his view of conse- 
quences, and lie saw that to get Jacob taken to the 
workhouse or to the lock-up bouse as an oSensive stran- 
ger, might have awkward effects if his family took the 
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trouble of iDqairing after him. He mnet reugn him- 
self to more patient meaSTires. 

"On second tlioiigiits," he said, beckoning to Mr. 
Palfrey, and whispering to him while Jacob's back was 
tnmed, " he's a poor half-witted fellow. PerhapB his 
friends will come after him. I don't mind giving him 
something to eat, and letting him lie down for the night. 
He's got it into bis head that he knows me — they do 
get these fancies, idiots do. He'll perhaps go away 
again in an hour or two, and make no more ado. I'm 
a kind-hearted man myself— 1 ehonldn't like to have the 
poor fellow ill-nsed." 

"Why, he'll eat a sovereign's worth in no time," said 
Kr. Palfrey, thinking Mr. Freely a little too magnificent 
in his generosity. 

" Eh, Zavy, come back V exclaimed Jacob, giving his 
dear brother another hag, which crushed Mr. Freely's 
features inconveniently against the handle of the pitch- 
fork. 

"Ay, ay,'* said Mr. Freely, smiling, with every capa- 
bility of mnrder in bis mind, except the courage to com- 
mit it. He wished the Bath bnns might by chance 
liave arsenie in them. 

"Mother's zlnniesJ" said Jacob, pointing to a glass 
jar of yellow lozenges that stood in the window. "Zive 
'em me." 

David dared not do otherwise than reach down the 
glass jar and give Jacob a handful. He received them 
in his smock-frock, which he held out for more. 

" They'll keep him quiet a bit, at any rate," thought 
David, and emptied the jar. Jacob grinned and mowed 
with delight. 
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" Ton'ro very good to thia stranger, Mr. Freely," said 
Letitia ; and then spitef nlly, as David joined tlie party 
at the parlor door, " I think yon conld hai-dly treat Mm 
- better if he was really your brother," 

" I've always thonght it a duty to be good to idiots," 
said Mr. Freely, striving after the most moral view of 
the subject. " We might have been idiots ourselves — 
everybody might have been born idiots, instead of hav- 
ing their right senses." 

" I don't know where thero'd ha' been victual for aa 
all, then," observed Mrs. Palfrey, regarding the matter 
in a housewifely light. 

" But let ns sit down again and finish our tea," said 
Mr. Freely. "Let us leave the poor creature to him- 
self." 

They walked into the parlor again ; but Jacob, not 
apparently appreciating the kindness of leaving him to 
himself, immediately followed bis brother, and seated 
himself, pitchfork gronnded, at the table. 

"Well," said Miss Letitia, rising, "I don't know 
whether you mean to stay, mother, but I shall go 
home." 

"Oh, me too," said Penny, frightened to death at 
Jacob, who had begun to nod and grin at her. 

" Well, I think we had better be going, Mr. Palfrey," 
said the mother, rising moro slowly. 

Mr. Freely, whose complexion had become decidedly 
yellower during tlie last half hoar, did not resist this 
proposition. He hoped they should meet again " under 
happier circumstances." 

" It's my belief the man's his brother," said Letitia, 
when they were all on their way home. 
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" Letty, it's Tery ill-natured of yon," Baid Penny, be- 
ginning to cry. 

"Nonsense!" said Mr. Palfrey. "Freely's got no 
brother; he's said so many and many a time. He's an 
orphan; he's got nothing but uncles — leastwise one. 
Wliat's it matter what an idiot says ? What call had 
Freely to tell liefl i" 

Ldtitia tossed her iiead and was silent. 

Mr. Fi-eely, left alone with his affectionate brother 
Jacob, brooded over the possibility of Inring him ont of 
the town early the next morning, and getting him con- 
veyed to Gilsbrook without further betrayals. But the 
thing was difficult. He saw clearly that if he took Ja- 
cob away himself, his absence, conjoined with the dis- 
appearance of the stranger, would either caueo the con- 
viction that he was really a relative, or would oblige 
him to the dangerous course of inventing a story to ac- 
count for hia disappearance and his own absence at the 
same time. David groaned. There come occasions 
when falsehood is felt to be inconvenient. It would, 
perhaps, have been a longer-headed device if he had 
never told any of those clever fibs about his uncles, 
grand and otherwise; for the Palfreys were simple peo- 
ple, and shared the popular prejudice against lying. 
Even if he could get Jacob away this time, what secu- 
rity was there that he would not come again, having once 
found the way i O guineas I O lozenges I what envia- 
ble people those were who had never robbed their moth- 
ers and had never told £ba I David spent a sleepless 
night, while Jacob was snoring close by. "Was this the 
upshot of travelling to the Indies, and acquiring expe- 
rience combined with anecdote i 
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He rose at break of day, as he bad once before done 
when he was in fear of Jacob, and took all gentle means 
to rouse him from liia deep sleep ; he dared not be loud, 
bccanse bis apprentice was in the honse, and wonld re- 
port everything. But Jacob was not to be roased. He 
fonght out with bis fist at tlie unknown cause of dis- 
turbance, tamed over, and snored Again, He must be 
left to wake as be would. David, with a cold perspira- 
tion on his brow, confesBed to himself that Jacob conld 
not be got away that day. 

Mr, Palfrey came over to Grlmworth before noon, 
with a natural curiosity to see how his futnre son-in- 
law got on with the stranger to whom he was so benev- 
olently inclined. He found a crowd round the shop. 
All Grimworth by this time had heard how Freely had 
been fastened on by an idiot, who called him " Brother 
Zavy;" and the younger population seemed to find the 
singular stranger an unwearying sourae of fascination, 
wiiile the householders dropped in one by one to inquire 
into the incident. 

"Why don't yon send him to the workhouse?" said 
Mr. Prettyman, " You'll have a row with him and the 
children presently, and he'll eat yon up. The work- 
house is the proper place for him ; let his kin claim him 
if he's got any." 

"Those may be yonr feelings, Mr. Prettyman," said 
David, his mind quite enfeebled by the torture of Iiia 
position. 

" What, is he your brother, then V said Mr. Pretty- 
man, looking at his neighbor Preely rather sharply. 

"All men are our brothers, and idiots particular 
80," said Mr. Freely, who, like many other men of ex- 
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tensive knowledge, was not master of tlie English lan- 
guage. 

" Come, come, if he's your brother, tell the truth, man," 
said Mr. Prettyman, with growing suspicion. "Don't be 
ashamed of your own flesh and blood." 

Mr. Palfrey was present, and also had his eye on 
Freely. It is difficult for a man to believe in the ad- 
vantage of a truth which will diBclose him to have 
been a liar. In this critical moment David sbrauk 
from this immediate disgrace in the eyes of Iiis future 
father-in-law. 

" Mr. Prettyman," he said, " I take your obsepvationa 
as an insult. I've no reason to be otherwise than proud 
of my own flesh and blood. If this poor man was my 
brother more than all men are, I should say so," 

A tall figure darkened the door, and David, lifting his 
eyes in that direction, saw his eldest brother, Jonathan, 
on the door-aill. 

" I'll stay wi' Zavy," shouted Jacob, as ho, too, caught 
sight of his eldest brother, and running behiitd the 
counter he clutched David hard. 

" What, be is here V said Jonathan Fanx, coming for- 
ward. " My mother would liave no nay, as lie'd been 
away so long, but I must see after him. And it strnck 
me he was very like come after you, because we'd been 
talking of yon o' late, and where yon lived." 

David saw there was no escape ; he smiled a ghastly 
smile. 

" What, is this a relation of yours, sir V said Mr. Pal- 
frey to Jonathan. 

"Ay, it's ray innicent of a brotlier, sure enough," 
said honest Jonathan. " A fine trouble and cost he is 
28* ^''' 
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to as in tli' eating and other tliingB, bnt we mnst bear 
what'a laid on as." 

"And jonr name's Freely, is it?" Baid Mr. Prettj- 
tnan. 

" Nay, nay, my name's Fans ; I know nothing o' 
Freelys," said Jonathan, curtly. " Come," he added, 
turning to David, "I must take some news to mother 
about Jacob. Shall I take him with me, or will yon nn- 
dertske to Bend him back!" 

** Take him, if you can make him looee his hold of 
me," said David, feebly, 

"Is this gentleman here in the confectionery line 
your brother, then, sirf said Mr. Prettyman, feeling 
that it was an occasion on which formal laugnage must 
be Tised. 

"Z don't want to own him," said Jonathan, naable to 
resist a movement of indignation that had never been 
allowed to satisfy itself. "He run away from home 
with good reasons in his pocket years ago; he didn't 
want t^; be owned again, I reckon." 

Mr. Palfrey left the shop ; lie felt his own pride too 
eererely wonnded by the sense that he had let himself 
be fooled to feel cariosity for further details. The most 
pressing business was to go home and tell his daughter 
that Freely was a poor sneak, probably a rascal, and that 
her engagement was broken off. 

Mr. Prettyman stayed, with some internal self-gratu- 
lation that he had never given in to Freely, and that Mr. 
Chaloner would see now what sort of fellow it was that 
he had put over the heads of older parishioners. He 
considered it due from him (Mr. Prettyman) that, for 
the interests of the parish, he shonld know all that was 
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to be tnown aboat this " interloper." Grimworth would 
have people coming from Eotftnj Bay to settle in it, if 
things went on in this way. 

It soon appeared that Jacob conld not be made to quit 
his dear brother David except by force. He understood, 
with a clearuesB equal to that of the most intelb'gent 
mind, that Jonathan would take him back to skimmed 
milk, apple-dnmpling, broad-beans, and pork. And lie 
had found a paradise in bis brother's shop. It was a 
difficult matter to use force with Jacob, for he wore 
heavy, nailed boots ; and if his pitchfork had been mas- 
tered, bo would have resorted without hesitation to kicks. 
Kotbing short of using guile to bind him baud and foot 
would have made all parties safe. 

" Let him stay," said David, with desperate resigna- 
tion, frightened above all things at the idea of further 
disturbances in bis shop which would make his exposure 
all the more conspicuous. " You go away again, and to- 
morrow I can, perhaps, get him to go to G-ilsbrook with 
me. He'll follow me fast enough, I dare say," he added, 
with a half groan. 

"Very well," said Jonathan, gniffly. "I don't see 
why you shouldn't have some trouble and expense with 
him as well as the rest of as. But mind you bring him 
back safe and soon, else mother '11 never rest." 

On this arrangement being concluded, Mr. Prettyman 
begged Mr. Jonathan Faux to go and take a snack with 
him — an invitation which was quite acceptable; and as 
honest Jonathan had nothing to be ashamed of, it is 
probable that he was very frank in his communications 
to the civil draper, who, pursuing the benefit of the 
parish, hastened to make alt the information he conld 
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gather abont Freelj common parochial property. Ton 
may imagine that the meeting o£ the chib at the Wool- 
pack that evening was nnnenally lively. Every member 
was anxioDB to prove that he had never liked Freely, as 
he called himself. Fans was hie name, waa it? Fox 
wonld have been more snitable. The majority expressed 
a desire to see him hooted ont of the town. 

Mr. Freely did not venture over his door-sill that 
day, for he knew Jacob would keep at his side, and 
there was every probability that they wonld have a 
train of juvenile followers. He sent to engage the 
"Woolpaek gig for an early honr the next morning ; bnt 
this order was not kept religiously a secret by the land- 
lord. Mr. Freely was informed that he could not liave 
the gig till seven ; and the Grimworth people were 
early risers. Perhaps they were more alert than usaal 
on this particular morning ; for when Jacob, with a bag 
of sweets in his hand, was induced to monnt the gig 
with his brother David, the inhabitants of the market- 
place were looking out of their doors and windows, and 
at the turning of the street there was even a master of 
apprentices and scliool-boys, who shouted as they passed 
in what Jacob took to be a very merry and friendly 
way, nodding and grinning in return. "Hnzzay, Da- 
vid Faux, how's your uncle i" waa their morning's 
greeting. Like other pointed things, it was not alto- 
gether impromptu. 

Even this public derision was not so crashing to Da- 
vid as the horrible thought, that though he might suc- 
ceed BOW in getting Jacob home again, there wonld 
never be any security against his coming back, like a 
wasp to the honey-pot. As long as David lived at 

Digiiizcdt* Google 



BBOTHEB JACOB. 317 

Grimwortb, Jacob's return would be lianging over him. 
Bnt could he go on living at Grimworth — an object of 
ridicule, discarded by the Palfreys, after having revelled 
in the conscionsnesa that he was an envied and pros- 
perous confectioner? David liked to be* envied; he 
minded less abont being loved. 

His doubts on this point were soon settled. The 
inind of Grimworth became obstinately set against him 
and his viands, and the new school being finished, the 
eating-room was closed. If there had been no other 
reason, eympatliy with the Palfreys, that respectable 
-family who had lived in the parish time out of mind, 
would have determined all well-to-do people to decline 
Frcely's goods. Besides, he had absconded with his 
mother's guineas: who knew what else he had done, in 
Jamaica or elsewhere, before he came to Grimworth, 
worming himself into families under false pretences? 
Females shuddered. Dire suspicions gathered round 
him: his green eyes, his bow-legs, had a criminal as- 
pect. The rector disliked the eight of a man who 
had imposed upon him ; and all hoys who conld not 
afford to purchase hooted " David Faux " as they passed 
his shop. Certainly no man now would pay anything 
for the "good-will" of Mr. Freely's business, and he 
would be obliged to quit it without a peculinm so de- 
sirable towards defraying the expense of moving. 

In a few months tlie shop in the market-place was 
again to let, and Mr, David Faqx, aliae Edward Free- 
ly, had gone — nobody at Grimworth knew whither. 
In this way the demoralization of Grimworth women 
was checked. Young Mrs. Steene renewed her efforts 
to make light mince-pies, and having at last made a 
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batch so excellent that Mr. Steene looked at her vitli 
complacency as be ate them, aud said they were the 
best he bad ever eaten in his life, she thought less of 
bolbals and renegades ever after. The secrets of the 
finer cookery were revived in the breasts of matronly 
lionsewives, and daughters were again anxious to be 
initiated in them. 

You will further, I hope, be glad to hear that some 
purchases of drapery made by pretty Penny, in prepa- 
ration for her marriage with Mr. Freely, came in quite 
as well for her wedding with young Towers as if they 
had been made expressly for the latter occasion. For 
Penny's complexion had not sttered, and blue always 
became it best. 

Here ends the story of Mr. David Faux, confectioner, 
and his brother Jacob. And we see in it, I think, an 
admirable instance of the nnexpected forms in which 
the great Nemesis hides herself. \ 
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THE LIFTED VEIL. 

" Give me no light, great Heaven, but Buch as turns 
To energy of human fellowship ; 
No poweiB beyond the growing heritage 
That makes completer maohood." — G. E. 

Chaptee I. 

The timo of my end approaches, I Iiav© lately been 
subject to attacks of angina pectoris, and in the ordi- 
nary conrse of thioga, my phyaiciau tells me, I may 
fairly hope that my life will not be protracted many 
months. Unless, then, I am cursed with an exceptional 
physical constitution, as I am cursed with an exceptional 
mental character, I shall not much longer groan nnder 
the wearisome harden of this earthly existence. If it 
were to be othei-wise — if I were to live on to the age 
most men desire and provide for — I should for once have 
known whether the miseries of delusive expectation can 
outweigh the miseries of true prevision. For I foresee 
when I shall die, and everything that will happen in 
my last moments. 

Just a month from this day, on the 20th of Septem- 
ber, 1850, 1 shall be sitting in this chair, in this study, 
at ten o'clock at night, longing to die, weary of incessant 
insight and foresight, without delusions and without 
hope. Jnst as I am watching a tongne of bino flame 
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rising ia the fire, and my lamp is bnrniDg low, the hor- 
rible contraction will begin at m; cheet. I ehall only 
have time to reach .the Jtoll, and pnll it violently, before 
the sense of eaSocation will come. No one answers my 
bell. I know why. My two servants are lovers, and 
will have quarrelled. My bonse-keeper will have rnshed 
ont of the honse in a fnry, two honrs before, hoping 
that Perry will believe she has gone to drown herself. 
Perry is alarmed at last, and is gone oat after her. The 
little scnllery-maid is asleep on a bench ; she never an- 
swers the bell ; it does not wake her. The Bense of saf- 
focation increases ; my lamp goes ont with a horrible 
stench ; I make a great effort, and snatch at the bell 
again. I long for life, and there is no help. I thirsted 
for the nnknown ; the thirst is gone. O God, let me 
stay with the known, and be weary of it I I am content. 
Agony of pain and suffocation — and all the while the 
earth, the fields, the pebbly brook at the bottom of the 
rookery, the fresh scent after the rain, the light of the 
morning through my chamber window, the warmth of 
the hearth after the frosty air — will darkness close over 
them forever? 

Darkness — darkness — no pain — nothing but darkness; 
bat I am passing on and on through the darkness ; my 
thonght stays in the darkness, but always with a sense 
of moving onward. . . . 

Before that time comes I wish to use my last hoars 
of ease and strength in telling the strange story of my 
experience. I have never fally unbosomed myself to 
any hnman being ; I have never been encouraged to 
trust mnch in the sympathy of ray fellow-men. Ent we 
have all a chance of meeting witti some pity, some ten- 
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demess, aome charity, when we sre dead ; it is the living 
only who canuot be forgiven — the living only from whom 
mea's indulgence and reverence are held off, like tlie 
rain by the hard east wind. While the heart beats, 
bmiBO it — it is yoor only opportunity; while the eye 
can still tarn towards yon with moist, timid entreaty, 
freeze it with an icy, nnanswering gaze; while the ear, 
that delicate messenger to the inmost sanetaary of the 
soul, can still take in the tones of kindness, put it off 
with hard civility, or sneering compliment, or envious 
affectation of indifference ; while the creative brain can 
still throb with the sense of injustice, with the yearning 
for brotherly recognition — make haste — oppress it with 
yonr ill-considered judgments, yonr trivial comparisons, 
your careless misrepresentations. The heart will by-and- 
by be still — u&i s(eva indignatio uUeriua cor lacerare 
nequit;* the eye will cease to entreat ; the ear will bo 
deaf; the brain will have ceased from all wants as well 
as from sU work. Then your charitable speeches may 
find vent; then you may remember and pity the toil 
and the struggle and tlie failure ; then you may give dae 
honor to the work achieved ; then you may find exten- 
uation for errore, and consent to bury them. 

That is a " trivial school-boy text ;" why do I dwell on 
it? It has little reference to me, for I shall leave no 
works behind me for men to honor. I have no near 
relatives who will make up, by weeping over my grave, 
for the wounds they inflicted on me when I was among 
them. It is only tho story of my life that will perhaps 
win a little more sympathy from strangers when I am 

* Insciiption on Snift'a tombetoiie. 
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dead, than I ever believed it woDld obtain from my 
friends while I was living. 

My childhood perhaps seems happier to rao than it 
really was, by contrast with all the after-years. For then 
the cartain of the fatnre was as impenetrable to me as 
to other children. I had all their delight in the present 
hoar, their sweet indefinite hopes for the morrow, and 
I bad a tender mother. Even now, after the dreary 
lapse of long years, a slight trace of sensation accompa- 
nies the remembrance of her caress aa she lield me on 
her knee, her arms roand my little body, her cheek 
pressed on mine. I had a complaint of the eyes that 
made me blind for a little while, and she kept me on 
her knee from morning till night. That nneqnalled 
love soon vanished out of my life, and even to my child- 
ish consciousnefle it was-as if that life had become more 
chill. I rode my little white pony with the groom by 
my side as before, bnt there wero no loving eyes looking 
at me as I mounted, no glad arms opened to me when 
I came back. Perhaps I missed my mother^s love more 
than most children of seven or eight would have done, 
to whom the otlier pleasures of life remained as before, 
for I was certainly a very sensitive child. I remember 
still the mingled trepidation and delicions excitement 
with which I was afEected by the tramping of the horses 
on the pavement in the echoing stables, by the loud res- 
onance of tlie grooms' voices, by the booming bark of 
the dogs as my father's carriage thundered under the 
archway of the conrt-yard, by the din of the gong as it 
gave notice of Inneheon and dinner. The measured 
tramp of soldiery which I sometimes heard — for my fa- 
ther's bouse lay near a county town where tliere were 
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large bftiracka — made me sob and tremble ; and yet when 
tliey were gone past I longed for them to come back 
again. 

I fancy my father thought me an odd child, and had 
little fondness for me, though he was very careful in 
fulfilling what he regai-ded as a parent's duties. But 
he was already past the middle of life, and I was not his 
only son. My mother had been his second wife, and he 
was five-and-forty when he married her. He was a firm, 
unbending, intetiEely orderly man, in root and stem a 
banker, but with a flourishing graft of the active land- 
holder, aspiring to county infinence : one of those peo- 
ple who are always like themselves from day to day, 
who are nninflnenced by the weather, and neither know 
melancholy nor high spirits. I held him in great awe, 
and appeared more timid and sensitive in his presence 
than at other times — a circuniBtance which, perhaps, 
helped to confirm him in the intention to educate me 
on a different plan from the prescriptive one with which 
he had complied in the case of my elder brother, already 
a tall youth at Eton. My brother was to be his repre- 
sentative and snccessor; he must go to Eton and Oxford, 
for the sake of making connections, o£ course. My fa- 
ther was not a man to underrate the bearing of Latin 
satirists or Greek dramatists on the attainment of an 
aristocratic position. But intrinsically he had slight 
esteem for "those dead but sceptred spirits," having 
qualified himself for forming an independent opinion 
by reading Potter's ".^schylas" and dipping into Fran- 
cis's "Horace." To this negative view he added a posi- 
tive one, derived from a recent connection with mining 
speculations — ^namely, that a scientific education was the 
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really nsefnl traiDing for a younger son. Moreover, it 
WftB clear that a shy, seDsitive boy like me was not fit to 
encounter the rongh experience of a public aehool. Mr. 
Letlierall had said bo very decidedly. Mr. Letherall was 
a large man in spectacles, who one day took my small 
head between liis large hands, and pressed it here and 
there in an exploratory, enspicious manner, then placed 
each of his great thnmbs on my temples, and pushed me 
a little way from him, and atared at me with glittering 
spectacles. The contemplation appeared to displease 
him, for he frowned sternly, and said to my father, 
drawing his thnmbs across my eyebrows, 

"The deficiency is there, sir — there; and here," he 
added — touching the upper sides of my head — " here is 
the excess. That must be brooght out, sir, and this 
mnst be laid to sleep." 

I was in a state of tremor, partly at the vague idea 
that I was the object of reprobation, partly in the agita- 
tion of my first hatred — hatred of this big spectacled 
man, who pnlled my head about as if he wanted to buy 
and clieapen it. 

I am not aware how much Mr. Letherall bad to do 
with the system afterwards adopted towards me, but it 
was presently clear that private tutors, natural history, 
science, and the modern languages were the appliances 
by which the defects of my organization were to bo 
remedied. I was very stupid about machines, so I was 
to be greatly occupied with them ; I had no memory 
for classification, so it was particularly necessary that I 
should study systematic zoology and botany; I was 
hungry for human deeds and human emotions, so I was 
to be plentifnily crammed with the mechanical powers, 
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the elemeDtar; bodies, aod the phenomeDa of electricity 
Rod magnetiem. A better-eonstitDted boy woald certain- 
ly have profited under my intelligent tntors, with their 
scientific apparatus, and woald donbtleBS have fonnd the 
phenomena of eleetiicity and magnetism as fascinating 
as I was every Thnrsday assured they were. Aa it was, 
I coold have paired off, for ignorance of whatever was 
tangbt me, with the worst Latin scholar that was ever 
tamed ont of a classical academy. I read Plntareh and 
Shakespeare and " Don Quixote " by the sly, and sup- 
plied myself in that way with wandering thoughts, 
while my ttitor was aseuring me that "an improved 
man, as distingnished from an ignorant one, was a man 
■who knew the reason why water ran down hill." I had 
BO desire to be this improved man. I was glad of the 
mnning water; I could watch it and listen to it gur- 
gling among the pebbles and bathing the bright green 
water-plants by the honr together. I did not want to 
know why it ran ; I had perfect confidence that there 
were good reasons for what was so very beautiful. 

There is no need to dwell on this part of my life. I 
have said enough to indicate that my nature was of the 
sensitive, unpractical order, and that it grew np in an 
nncongenial medium, which could never foster it into 
happy, healthy development. When I was sixteen I 
was sent to Geneva to complete my coarse of education ; 
and the change was a very happy one to me, for the 
first sight of the Alps, with the setting sun on them, as 
we descended the Jura, seemed to ine like an entrance 
into heaven ; and the three years of my life there wore 
spent in a perpetual sense of exaltation, as if from a 
draught of delicious wine, at the presence of Nature in 
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all ber awfnl lovelinesB. You will think, perhaps, that 
I must have been a poet, from this early sensibility to 
Nature. Bat my lot was not so happy as that. A poet 
pours forth his song, and helieoes in t!ie listening ear 
and answering soul to which liis aong will be floated 
sooner or later. But the poet's sensibility without his 
voice — the poet's sensibility that finds no vent but in 
silent tears on the sunny bank, when the noonday light 
sparkles on the water, or in an inward shudder at tho 
sound of harsh human tones, the sight of a cold human 
eye— this dnmb passion brings with it a fatal solitude 
of soul in the society of one's fellow-men. My least 
solitary moments were those in which I pushed ofE in 
my boat at evening towards the centre of the lake. It 
seemed to me that the sky, and the glowing mountain- 
tops, and the wide blue water surrounded me with a 
cherishing love such as no human face had shed on me 
since my mother's love had vanished out of my life. I 
used to do as Jean Jacques did — lie down in my boat and 
let it glide where it would, while I looked up at tho de- 
parting glow leaving one mountain-top after the other, 
as if the prophet's chariot of fire were passing over them 
on its way to the home of light. Then, when the white 
summits were all sad and corpse-like, I had to push 
homeward, for I was under careful surveillance, and 
was allowed no late wanderings. This disposition of 
luine was not favorable to the formation of intimate 
friendships among the numerous youths of my own age 
who are always to be found studying at Geneva. Tet 
I made (me such friendship ; and, singularly enough, it 
was with a youth whose intellectual tendencies were 
tlio very reverse of my own. I shall call him Charles 
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MeaDier, his real surname — an Euglisb one, for he was 
of Englisli extraction — baring since become celebrated. 
He waB an oi'phan, who lived on a miserable pittance 
wbile be pursned tbe medical studies for wbicb ha had 
a special genins. Strange, that with my ragae mind, 
visionary and unobservant, bating inquiry, and ^ven 
np to contemplation, I sbonld have been drawn towards 
a youth whose strongest passion was science I But the 
bond was not an intellectual one ; it came from a source 
that can happily blend tbe stupid with the brilliant, tbe 
dreamy witb the practical — it came from commanity of 
feeling. Cbarlea was poor and ugly, derided by Gene- 
veBC gaTninSf and not acceptable in drawing-rooms. I 
saw that he was isolated, as I was, though from a differ- 
ent cause, and stimulated by a sympathetic resentment, 
I made timid advances towards him. It is enough to 
say that there sprang up as much comradeship between 
ns as onr different habits would allow ; and in Charles's 
rare holidays we went np the Sal^ve together, or took 
the boat to Tevay, while I listened dreamily to tbe 
monolognes in which be unfolded his bold conceptions 
of future experiment and discovery. I mingled them 
confusedly in my thought with glimpses of bine water 
and delicate floating cloud, with the notes of birds and 
the distant glitter of the glacier. He knew quite well 
that my mind was half absent, yet he liked to talk to 
me in this way ; for don't we talk of our hopes and our 
projects even to dogs and birds when they love us t I 
have mentioned this ono friendship becanse of its con- 
nection witb a strange and terrible scene which I shall 
have to narrate in my subsequent life. 
This happier life at Geneva was put an end to by a 
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terrible illness, which is partly a. blank to ine, parti; a 
time of dimly remembered enffering, with the preBence 
of my father by my bed from time to time. Then came 
the languid monotony of convalescence, the days gradn- 
ally breaking into variety and distinctness as my strength 
enabled me to take longer and longer drives. On one 
of theee more vividly remembered days my father said 
to me, as he sat beside my sofa: 

" When yoa are qaite well enough to travel, Lati- 
mer, I shall take yoa home with me. The jonmey will 
amnse you and do yon good, for I shall go throngh the 
Tyrol and Austria, and yon will see many new places. 
Our neighbors the Filmores are come ; Alfred will join 
as at Basle, and we shall all go together to Vienna, and 
back by Prague — " 

My father was called away before he had finished 
his sentence, and he left my mind resting on the word 
Pragvs, with a strange sense that a new and wondrous 
scene was breaking npon rae : a city under the broad 
sunshine, that seemed to me as if it were the snmmer 
sunshine of a long-past century arrested in its conrse, 
unrefreshed for ages by the dews of night or the rush- 
ing rain -cloud, scorching the dusty, weary, time-eaten 
grandeur of a people doomed to live on in the stale 
repetition of memories, like deposed and superannuated 
kings in their regal gold -inwoven tatters. The city 
looked BO thirsty that the broad river seemed to me a 
sheet of metal; and the blackened statues, as I passed 
under their blank gaze, along the unending bridge, with 
their ancient garments and their saintly crowns, seemed 
to me the real inhabitants and owners of this place, 
while the busy, trivial men and women, hurrying to and 
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fro, were a swarm of ephemeral visitants infesting it 
for a day. It is such grim, stony beings as these, I 
thought, who are the fathers of ancient faded children 
in those tanned time-fretted dwellings that crowd the 
steep before me ; who pay their court in the worn and 
crambling pomp of the palace which stretches its mo- 
iiotoDoiis length on the height ; who worehip wearily 
in the stifling air of the churches, urged by no fear or 
Jiope, but compelled by their doom to be ever old and 
undying, to live on in the rigidity of habit, as they live 
on in perpetual mid-day, without the repose of night or 
the new birth of morning. 

A stunning clang of metal suddenly thrilled through 
me, and I became conscious of the objects in my room 
again : one of the fire-irons bad fallen as Pierre opened 
the door to bring me my draught. My heart was pal- 
pitating violently, and I begged Pierre to leave my 
drauglit beside me ; I wonld take it presently. 

As soon as I was alone again I began to ask myself 
whether I had been sleeping. Was this a dream, this 
wonderfully distinct vision — minute in its distinctness 
down to a patch of colored light on the pavement, trans- 
mitted throngh a colored lamp in the shape of a star — 
of a strange city, quite unfamiliar to my imagination ! 
I bad seen no picture of Prague ; it lay in my mind as 
a mere name, with vaguely remembered historical asso- 
ciations — ill-defined memories of imperial grandeur and 
religious wars. 

Nothing of this sort had ever ocenrred in my dream- 
ing e^iperience before, for I bad often been humiliated 
because my dreams were only saved from being utterly 
disjointed and -commonplace by the frequent terrors of 
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nightmare. Bat I conid not believe that I bad been 
asleep, for I remembered distinctlj the gradual break- 
ing in of the vision upon me, like the new images in a 
dissolving view, or the growing distinctness of the land- 
scape aa the sun lifts np the veil of the morning mist. 
And while I was conscious of this incipient vision, I 
was also conscions that Pierre came to tell my father 
Mr. Filmore was waiting for liim, and that my father 
hurried out of the room. No, it was not a dream ; 
was it — the thought was full of tremulous exultation — 
was it the poet's nature in me, hitherto only a tronbled, 
yearning sensibility, now manifesting itself suddenly as 
spontaneous creation J Surely it was in this way that 
Homer saw the plain of Troy, that Dante saw the abodes 
of the departed, that Milton saw the earthward flight 
of the Tempter. Was it that my illness had wrought 
some happy change in ray organization, given a firmer 
tension to my nerves, carried off some dull obstrnction} 
I had often read of such effects — in works of fiction, at 
least. Nay, in genuine biographies I had read of the 
subtilizing or exalting inflnence of some diseases on the 
mental powers. Did not Novalis feel his inspiration 
intensified under tlie progress of consumption} 

When my mind had dwelt for some time on this 
blissful idea, it seemed to me that I might perhaps test 
is by an exertion of my will. Tbe vision had began 
when my father was speaking of oar going to Prague. 
I did not for a moment believe it was really a represen- 
tation of that city. I believed,! hoped, it waa a picture 
that my newly liberated genius had painted in fiery 
haste, with the colors snatched from lazy memory. Sup- 
pose I were to fix my mind on some other place — Ten- 
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ice, for example, which was far more familiar to my 
iinagiDatioD than Prague — perhaps the same sort of 
result would follow. I coneeutmted my thonghts on 
Venice; I stimulated my imagination with poetic mem- 
ories, and strove to feel myself present in Venice, as 
I had felt myself present in Pragae. But in ratn, I 
was only coloring the Canaletto engravings that hung 
in my old bedroom at home; the picture was a shift- 
ing one, my mind wandering uncertainly in search of 
more vivid images; I conld see no accident of form 
or shadow without conscious labor after the necessary 
conditions. It was all prosaic effort, not rapt passiv- 
ity, such as I had experienced iialf an hour before. 1 
was discouraged; but I remembered that inspiration 
was fitful. 

For several days I was in a state of excited expec- 
tation, watching for a recurrence of my new gift. I 
sent my thoughts ranging over my world of knowledge, 
in the hope tliat they would find some object which 
would send a re-awakening vibration through my slum- 
bering genius. But no ; my world remained as dim as 
over, and that flash of strange light refused to come 
again, though I watched for it with palpitating eager- 

QCSS. 

My father accompanied me every day in a drive and 
a gradually lengthening walk as my powers of walking 
increased ; and one evening he bad agreed to come and 
fetch me at twelve the next day, that we might go to- 
gether to select a musical snuff-box and other purchases, 
rigorously demanded of a rich Euglishman visiting Ge- 
neva. He was one of the most punctual of men and 
bankers, and I was always nervously anxious to be quite 
8 
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ready for him at the appointed time. But, to my sur- 
prise, at a quarter past twelve he had not appeared. I 
felt all the impatience of a coQvaleBcent who ha^ Dothing 
particular to do, and who has jnst taken a tonic in the 
prospect of immediate exercise that wonld carry oft tlic 
BtimuluB. 

Unable to sit still and reserve my strength, I walked 
up and down the room, looking out on the current of 
tlie Khone just where it leaves the dark blue lake, but 
thinking all the while of the possible causes that could 
detain my father. 

Suddenly I was conscious that my father was in the 
room, but not alone : there were two persons with Inm. 
Strange! I had heard no footstep, I had not seen the 
door open ; but I saw my father, and at hie right hand 
our neighbor Mrs. Filmore, whom I remembered very 
well, though I had not seen her for five years. She was 
a commonplace, middle-aged woman, in silk and cash- 
mere ; but the lady on the left of my father was not 
more than twenty — a tall, slim, willowy figure, with 
luxuriant blond hair arranged in cunning braids and 
folds that looked almost too massive for the slight 
figure and the small-featured, thin-lipped face they 
crowned. But the face had not a girlish expressiou: 
the features were sharp, the pale gray eyes at once 
acute, restless, and sarcastic. They were fixed on me in 
half-smiling curiosity, and I felt a painful sensation, as 
if a sharp wind were cutting me. The pale green dress 
and the green leaves that seemed to form a border 
about her blond hair made me think of a Water Nixie ; 
for my mind was full of German lyrics, and this pale, 
fatal-eyed woman, with the green weeds, looked like a 
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birth from some cold, sedgy Btream, t^e danghter of an 
aged river. 

"Well, Latimer, yoH thought me long," my father 
said. . . , 

But while the last word was in my cars the whole 
gronp vanished, and there was nothing between me and 
the Chinese painted folding-screen tliat stood before 
the door. I was cold and trembling ; I conld only tot- 
ter forward and throw myself on the sofa. This strange 
new power had manifested itself again. , . . But waa it 
a powerJ Might it not rather bo a disease — a sort of 
intermittent delirium, concentrating my energy of brain 
into moments of unhealthy activity, and leaving my 
saner hoars all the more barren! I felt a dizzy sense 
of unreality in wliat my eye rested on ; I grasped the 
bell convulsively, like one trying to free himself from 
nightmare, and rang it twice. Pierre came with a look 
of alarm in his face. 

"Moneienr ne se tronve pas bien?" he said, anxiously. 

" I'm tired of waiting, Pierre," I said, as distinctly and 
emphatically as I could — like a man determined to be 
sober in spite of wine. " Pm afraid something has hap- 
pened to tny father — lie is nsually so punctnal. Run to 
the Hotel dee Bergucs, and see if he is there." 

Pierre left the room at once, with a soothing "Bien, 
moDsiear," and I felt the better for this scene of sim- 
ple waking prose. Seeking to calm myself still further, 
I went into my bedroom, adjoining the salon, and opened 
a case of eau-de-Cologne, took out a bottle, went through 
the process of taking out the cork very neatly, and then 
rubbed the reviving spirit over my hands and forehead 
and under my nostrils, drawing a new delight from the 
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Bcent becanae I had procured it by slow details of labor, 
and by no strange, sndden madness. Already I had be- 
gnn to taste sometbiDg of the horror that belongs to tlie 
lot of a hnman being whose natnre is not adjasted to 
simple haman conditions. 

Still enjoying the scent, I retomod to the salon ; bat 
it was not titiocciipted, as it had been before I left it. In 
front of the Chinese folding-Bcreen there was my father, 
with Mrs. Filmore on his right hand, and on his left — 
the slim, blond-haired girl, with the keen face and the 
keen eyes fixed on me in hslf-smiling enrioeity. 

"Well, Latimer, yon tbongbt me long," my father 
said. . . . 

I heard no more, felt no more, till I became conscioas 
that I was lying with my head low on the sofa, Pierre 
and my father by my side. As soon as I was thorough- 
ly revived my father left the room, and presently re- 
turned, saying, 

" I've been to tell tho ladies how yon are, Latimer. 
They were waiting in the next room. We shall put oft 
onr shopping expedition to-day." 

Presently tie said, " That yonog lady is Eertha Grant, 
Mrs. Pilmore'fi orphan niece. Filmore has adopted her, 
and she lives with them, bo yon will have her for a neigh- 
bor when we go home — perhaps for a near relation ; for 
there is a tendern^s between her and Alfred, I suspect, 
and I should be gratified by the match, since Filmore 
means to provide for her in every way as if she were 
his daughter. It hadn't occurred to me that you knew 
nothing about her living with the Filmores." 

He made no further allusion to the fact of my having 
fainted at the moment of seeing her, and I wonld not 
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for the world have told him the reftEon. I shrank from 
the idea of disclosing to any one what might be regard- 
ed ae a pitiable peculiarity, most of aU from betraying 
it to my father, who wonld have snspected my sanity 
ever after, 

I do not mean to dwell with particularity on the de- 
tftiis of my experience. I have described these two cases 
at length, because they had definite, clearly traceable re- 
snlta in my after-lot. 

Shortly after this last occnrrence — I tliink the very 
next day — I began to be aware of a phase in my ab- 
normal sensibility to which, from the languid and slight 
nature of my intercotirse with others since my illness, I 
had not been alive before. This was the obtrnsion on 
my mind of the mental process going forward in first 
ono person and then another, with whom 1 happened 
to be in contact. The vagrant, fiivolons ideas and emo- 
tions of some uninteresting acquaintance — Mrs. Filmore, 
for example — would force themselves on ray conscions- 
ness like an iraportnnate, ill-played musical instrument 
or the loud activity of an imprisoned insect. But this 
unpleasant sensibility was fitfal, and left me moments 
of rest when the sonls of mj companions were orice more 
shut out from me, and I felt a relief snch as silence 
brings to wearied nerves. I might have believed this 
importunate insight to be merely a diseased activity of 
the imagination, but that my prevision of inealcnlable 
words and actions proved it to have a fixed relation to 
the mental process in other minds. But this superadded 
consciousness, wearying and annoying enough when it 
urged on me the trivial experience of indifierent people, 
became an intense pain and grief when it seemed to be 
29* P* 
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opening to me the eonls of those who were iu a close 
relation to me — when the rational talk, the gracef al at- 
tentions, the bon-mots, and t!io kindly deeds, which used 
to make the web of their characters, were seen as if thrnst 
asnnder by a microscopic vision that showed all the in- 
termediate frivolities, all the suppressed egoism, all the 
struggling chaos of pnerilities, meanness, vague capri- 
cious memories, and indolent, makeshift thonglits, from 
which human words and deeds emerge like leaflets cov- 
ering a fermenting heap. 

At Basle we were joined by my brother Alfred, now 
a handsome, self-confident man of six- and -twenty — a 
thorongh contrast to my fragile, nervoos, inefEectual self. 
I believe I was held to have a sort of balf-womanish, 
half-ghostly beauty; for the portrait-painters, who are 
thick as weeds at Geneva, had often asked me to sit to 
them, and I had been the model of a dying minstrel in 
a fancy picture. Bat I thoroughly disliked my own 
physique, and nothing but the belief that it was a con- 
dition of poetic genius wonld have reconciled me to it. 
That brief hope was quite fled, and I saw in my face 
now nothing but the stamp of a morbid organization, 
framed for passive sufEering — too feeble for the sub- 
lime resistance of poetic prodnction. Alfred, from 
whom I had been almost constantly separated, and who, 
in his present stags of character and appearance, came 
before me as a perfect stranger, was bent on being 
extremely friendly and brother-like to me. He had the 
superficial kindness of a good-humored, self -satisfied nat- 
ure, that fears no rivalry and has encountered do con- 
trarieties. I am not sure that my disposition was good 
enougli for me to have been quite free from envy 
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towards Jiiin, even if our desires had not claslied, and 
if I liad been in tlic healthy httmao condition that ad- 
mits of generous confidence and charitable construction. 
There must always have been an antipathy between our 
natures. As it was, he became iu a few weeks an ob- 
ject of intense hatred to me ; and when he entered 
the room, still more when lie spoke, it was as if a sen- 
sation of grating metal had set laj teeth on edge. My 
diseaecd conscionsness was more intensely and continu- 
ally occupied with his thoughts and emotions than with 
those of any other person who came in my way. I 
was perpetually exasperated with the petty promptings 
of his conceit and liis love of patronage, with his self- 
complacent belief in Bertha Giant's passion for him, 
with his half- pitying contempt for me — seen not in 
the ordinary indications of intonation and phrase and 
slight action, which an acute and suspicious mind is on 
the watch for, but in all their naked, skinless compli- 
cation. 

For we were rivals, and our desires clashed, though 
he was not aware of it. I have said nothing yet of 
the effect Bertlia Grant produced in me on a nearer ac- 
quaintance. That effect was chiefly determined by the 
fact that she made the only exception, among all the 
human beings about nie, to my unhappy gift of insight. 
About Bertha I was always in a state of uncertainty : I 
could watch the expression of her face, and speculate 
on its meaning ; I could aek for her opinion with the 
real interest of ignorance; I could listen for her words 
and watch for her smile with hope and fear: she had 
for me the fascination of an unravelled destiny. I say 
it was this fact that chiefly determined the strong effect 
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she produced on me ; for, iu the abstract, no womanly 
character coald seem to have less sympathy with that 
of a shrinking, romantic, paBsionate yonth than Ber- 
tha's. She was keen, sarcastic, nDimaginative, prematnre- 
\y cynical, remaining critical and unmoved in the most 
impressive scenes, inclined to dissect all my favorite 
poems, and, most of all, contemptnons towards the Ger- 
man lyrics, which were my pet titeratnre at that time. 
To this moment I am unable to define my feeling to- 
wards her: it was not ordinary boyish admiration, for 
she was the very opposite, even to the color of her hair, 
of the ideal woman who still remained to me the type 
of loveliness; and she was without that enthnsiasm for 
the great and good which, even at the moment of her 
strongest dominion over me, I should liave declared to 
be the highest element of character. Eat tliere is no 
tyranny more complete than that which a self-centred 
negative natnre exercises over a morbidly sensitive nat- 
ure perpetually craving sympathy and anpport. The 
most independent people feel the effect of a man's si- 
lence in heightening their valne for his opinion — feel 
an additional triumph in conquering the reverence of a 
critic habitually captious and satirical: no wonder, then, 
that an enthusiastic, self-distrusting yonth should watch 
and wait before the closed secret of a sarcastic woman's 
face, as if it were the shrine of the doubtfully benignant 
deity who ruled his destiny. For a young enthusiast ia 
nuable to imagine the total negation in another mind 
of the emotions that are stirring his own : they may be 
feeble, latent, inactive, he thinks, but they are there ; 
they may be called forth — sometimes, in moments of 
happy hallucinations, ha believes they may be there in 
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all the greater strength becaase he seeB no outward sign 
of them. And this effect, as I have intimated, was 
heightened to its ntmost intensity in me, l>ecanEe Ber- 
tha was the only being who remained for me in the 
myeterioDB aeclasioa of soul that renders such yoath- 
fal delusion possible. Doubtless there was another sort 
of fascination at work — that subtle physical attraction 
which delights in cheating onr pyschologtcal predic- 
tions, and in compelling the men who paint sylplis to 
fall in love with some brnme et brave femme, heavy- 
heeled and freckled. 

Bertha's behavior towards me was such as to en- 
coui-age all my iUnsions, to heighten my boyish passion, 
and make me more and more dependent on her smiles. 
Looking back with my present wretched knowledge, I 
conclnde that her vanity and love of power were in- 
tensely gratified by the belief that I had fainted on fii'st 
seeing her pnrely from tlie strong impression her per- 
son had prodnccd on me. The most prosaic woman 
likes to believe herself the object of a violent, a poetic 
passion; and without a grain of romance in her, Bertha 
had that spirit of intrigue which gave piquancy to the 
idea that the brotlier of the man she meant to marry 
was dying with love and jealousy for her sake. That 
she meant to marry my brother was what at that time 
I did not believe ; for though he was assiduous in his 
attentions to her, and I knew well enough that both he 
and my father had made up their minds to this result, 
there was not yet an understood engagement — there 
hfid been no explicit declaration ; and Bertha habitn- 
ally, while she flirted with my brother, and accepted his 
liomage in a way that implied to litni a thorough recog- 
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tiition of itB intention, made me believe, by the sabtleet 
looks and phi'aGeB, sligbt feminine notbingB that conld 
never be quoted against her, that ho was really the ob- 
ject of her secret ridicule — that she thouglit him, as I 
did, a coxcomb, whom she would havo pleasure in dis- 
appointing. Me elie openly petted in my brother's 
presence, as if I were too young aud sickly ever to be 
thought of as a lover; and that was the view he took of 
me. But I believe she must inwardly have delighted 
in the tremors into which she threw me by the coaxing 
way in which she patted my curls, while she laughed at 
my quotations. Such caresses were always given in the 
presence of onr friends, for when we wei-o alone togeth- 
er she affected a much greater distance towards me, and 
now and then took the opportanity, by words or slight 
actions, to stimulate my foolish, timid hope that she 
really preferred me. And why should she not follow 
her inclination f I was not in so advantageous a posi- 
tion as my brother, but I had fortune, I was not a year 
younger than she was, and she was an heiress, who 
wonld soon be of age to decide for herself. 

The fluctuations of hope and fear, confined to this 
one channel, made each day in her presence a delicious 
torment. There was one deliberate act of hers which 
especially helped to intosieate me. Wlien we were at 
Vienna her twentieth birthday occurred, and as she was 
very fond of ornaments, we all took the opportunity of 
the splendid jewellers' shops in that Teutonic Paris to 
purchase licr a birthday present of jewellery. Mine, 
naturally, was the least expensive; it was an opal ring 
— the opal was my favorite stone, because it seems to 
blush and turn pale as if it had a soul. I told Bertha 
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so w}ien I gave it her, and said tbat it was an emblem 
of the poetic nature, clianging with the changing light 
of heaven and of woman's eyea. In tiie evening she 
appeared elegantly dressed, and wearing conepicaously 
all the hirthday presents except mine. I looked eager- 
ly at her fingers, but saw no opal, I Iiad no opportn- 
nity of noticing this to her during the evening; bnt 
the next day, when I found her seated near the window 
alone, after breakfast, I said, " You scorn to wear my 
poor opal. I should have remembered that you despised 
poetic natures, and shonld have given you coral or tar- 
qnoise, or some other opaqne, unresponsive etoiie." " Do 
I despise it?" she answered, taking hold of a delicate 
gold chain which she always wore ronnd her neck and 
drawing out the end from her bosom with my ring 
hanging to it. "It harts me a little, I can tell you," 
she said, with her usual dnhions smile, " to wear it in 
that secret place ; and since yonr poetical natnre is so 
stnpid as to prefer a more public positiou, I shall not 
endure the pain any longer." 

She took off the ring from the chain and put it on 
her finger, smiling still, while the blood rushed to my 
cheeks, and I could not trust myself to say a word of 
' entreaty that she would keep the ring wiiei-e it was 
before. 

I was completely fooled by this, and for two days 
shut myself up in my own room whenever Bertha was 
absent, tbat I might intoxicate myself afresh with the 
thought of this scene, and all it implied. 

I should mention tliat during those two months — 
which seemed a long life to me from the novelty and 
iutensity of the pleasures and pains I underwent — my 
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diBeaaed participation in otiier people's consciousness 
coDtinned to torment me. Now it was my father, and 
now my brother, now Mre. Filmore or her hnsband, and 
now onr German courier, whose stream of thought rush- 
ed upon me like a ringing in the ears not to be got rid 
of, though it allowed my own impulses and ideas to con- 
tinae their uninterrapted course. It was like a preter- 
natarally heightened sense of hearing, making audible 
to one a roar of sound where others find perfect still- 
ness. The weariness and disgust of this involuntary 
intrusion into other souls were counteracted only by 
my ignorance of Bertha and ray growing passion for 
her — a passion enormously stimulated, if not produced, 
by that ignorance. She was my oasis of mystery in the 
dreary desert of knowledge. I had nover allowed my 
diseased ccmdition to betray itself or to drive me into 
any unnsnal speech or action, except once, when, in a 
moment of peculiar bitterness against my brother, I had 
forestalled some words which I knew he was going to 
ntter — a clever observation, which he had prepared be- 
forehand. He bad occasionally a slightly affected hes- 
itation in his speech, and when he paused an instant 
after the second word, my impatience and jealousy im- 
pelled me to continue the speech for him, as if it were 
something we had both learned "by rote. He colored and 
looked astonished, as well as annoyed; and the words 
had no sooner escaped my lips than I felt a shock of 
alarm lest such an anticipation of words, very far from 
being words of course easy to divine, should have be- 
trayed ine as an exceptional being, a sort of quiet en- 
ergnmen, that every one. Bertha above all, would slmd- 
der at and avoid. But I magnified, as usual, the im- 
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preseion any word or deed of mine could prodnce on 
others; for no one gave any sign of having noticed my 
interrnption &b more tban a rndeness, to be forgiven me 
on the score of my feeble nervous condition. 

While this supemdded coneeionsnesa of the actaal 
was almost constant with me, I had never had a recur- 
rence of that distinct prevision which I have described 
in relation to my first interview with Bertha; and I was 
waiting with eager cnriosity to know whether or not 
my vision of Pragne would prove to have been an in- 
stance of the same kind. A few days after the incident 
of the opal ring, we were paying one of our frequent 
visits to the Lichtenberg Palace. I conld never look at 
many pictures in succession ; for pictures, when they 
ai-c at all powerful, afEect me bo strongly that one or 
two exhausts all my capability of contemplation. This 
Horning I had been looking at Giorgione's picture of 
the cruel-eyed woman, said to be a likeness of Lucrezia 
Borgia. I had stood long alone before it, fascinated by 
the terrible reality of that cunning, relentless face, till 
I felt a strange poisoned sensation, as if I had long been 
inhaling a fatal odor, and was just beginning to be con- 
scious of its effects. Perhaps even then I should not 
have moved away, if the rest of the party had not re- 
turned to this room, and annonnced that they were go- 
ing to the Belvedere Gallery to settle a bet which had 
arisen between my brother and Mr. Filmore about a 
portrait I followed them dreamily, and was hardly 
alive to what occurred tiil they had all gone np to the 
gallery, leaving me below ; for I refused to come with- 
in sight of another picture that day. I made my way 
to the Grand Terrace, for it was agreed that we should 
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saunter in the gai-dens when the dispute had been de- 
cided. I had been sitting here a short space, vagncljr 
conscious of trim gardens, witli a city and green hills in 
tlio distance, when, wishing to avoid the proximity of 
the sentinel, I ro6« and walked down the broad stone 
steps, intending to seat myself farther on in the gar- 
dens. Just as I reached the gravel-walk, I felt an arm 
slipped within mine, and a light hand gently pressing 
my wrist. Iq the same instant a strange intoxicating 
nnmbness passed over me, like the continuance or cli- 
max of the sensation I was still feeling from the gaze 
of Lucrezia Borgia. The gardens, the summer sky, tlie 
consciousness of Bertha's arm being within mine, all 
vanished, and I seemed to be suddenly in darkness, cot 
of which there gradually broke a dim fire-light, and I 
felt myself sitting in my father's leather chair in the 
library at home. I knew the fireplace — the dogs for 
the wood fire, the black marble ciiimney-piece with the 
white marble medallion of the dying Cleopatra in the 
centre. Intense and hopeless misery was pressing on 
my soul ; the light became stronger, for Bertha was en- 
tering with a candle in her hand — Bertha, my wife — 
with cruel eyes, with green jewels and green leaves on 
lier white ball-dress ; every hateful thought within her 
present to me. ..." Madman, idiot ! why don't you kill 
yourself, then ?" It was a moment of hell. I saw into 
her pitiless soul — saw its barren worldliness, its scorch- 
ing hate — and felt it clothe me round like an air I was 
obliged to breathe. She came with her candle and 
stood over me with a bitter smile of contempt ; I saw 
the great emerald brooch on her bosom, a studded ser- 
pent with diamond eyes. I shuddered — ^I despised this 
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woman witli tlie baiTCD eoni and mean thoughts; but I 
felt helpless before her, as i£ she clatched my bleeding 
lieart, and wonld clutch it till the last drop of life-blood 
ebbed away. She was ray wife, and we hated each oth- 
er. G-radaally the hearth, the din[i library, the candle- 
light disappeared — seemed to melt away into a back- 
gi'onnd of light, the green serpent with the diamoml 
eyes remaining a dark image on the retina. Then I 
had a sense of my eyelids quivering, and the living 
daylight broke in npon me; I saw gardens and heard 
voices ; I was seated on the steps of the Belvedere Ter- 
race, and my friends were round me. 

The tumult of mind into which I was thrown by this 
hideous vision made me ill for several days, and pro- 
longed our stay at Vienna. I shuddered with horror as 
the scene recurred to me; and it recurred constantly, 
with all its minutiEe, as if they had been bumed into 
my memory ; and yet, such is the madness of the human 
heart under the influence of its immediate desires, I felt 
a wild hell-braving joy that Bertha was to be mine ; for 
the fulfilment of my former prevision concerning her 
first appearance before me left me little hope that this 
last hideous glimpse of the future was the mere diseased 
play of my own mind, and had no relation to external 
realities. One thing alone I looked towards as a possible 
means of casting doubt on my terrible conviction, the 
discovery that ray visiou of Prague bad been false — and 
Prague was the next city on our route. 

Meanwhile, I was no sooner in Bertha's society again 
than I was as completely under her sway as before. 
What if I saw into the lieart of Bertha, the matured 
woman — Bertha, my wife i Bertha, the girl, was a fas- 
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cinftting secret to me still ; I trembled under her toQch ; 
I felt the witchery of her prescDce ; I yearned to be as- 
sured of her love. The fear of poisOQ is feeble agaioat 
the sense of thirst. Kay, I was jnat as jealons of my 
brother as before — jnst as moch irritated by his small 
patronizing ways ; for raj pride, my diseased sensibility, 
were there as they had always been, and winced as in- 
evitably under every offence as my eye winced from an 
intrading mote. The future, even when brought within 
the compass of feeling by a vision tbat made me shnd- 
der, had still no more than the force of an idea, com- 
pared with the force of present emotion — of my love for 
Bertha, of my dislike and jealousy towards my brother. 

It is an old story, that men sell themselves to the 
tempter, and sign a bond with their blood, becanse it is 
only to take effect at a distant day, then rnsh on to 
snatch the cup their souls thimt after with no lees savage 
an impulse becanse there is a dark shadow beside them 
for evermore. There is no short-cnt, no patent tram- 
road, to wisdom. After all the centnries of invention, 
the soul's path lies through the thorny wilderness which 
must be still trodden in solitude, with bleeding feet, with 
sobs for help, as it was trodden by them of old .time. 

My mind speculated eagerly on the means by which 
I should become my brother's snccessful rival, for I was 
still too timid, in my ignorance of Bertha's actual feel- 
ing, to venture on any step that would urge from her an 
avowal of it. I thought I should gain confidence even 
for this, if my vision of Prague proved to have been 
veracious; and yet the horror of that certitude! Behind 
the slim girl Bertha, whose words and looks I watched 
for, whose touch was bliss, there stood continnally that 
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Eertha with the fuller form, the harder eyea, the more 
rigid montli — with tho barrcD, selfish sou! laid bare; no 
longer a faeciDating secret, but a measured fact, urging 
itself perpetually oa my unwilling sight. Are you un- 
able to give ine year sympathy, yon who read this ! Ai-e 
you unable to imagine this double consciousness at work 
within me, flowing on like two parallel streams which 
never mingle their waters and blend into a common hue? 
Tet yon must have known something of the .presenti- 
ments that spring from an insight at war with pas- 
sion ; and my visions were only like presentiments in- 
tensified to horror. Ton have known the powerlessness 
of ideas before the might of impulse; and my visions, 
when once they had passed into memory, were mere ideas 
— pale shadows that beckoned in vain, while my hand was 
grasped by the living and the loved. 

In after-days I thought with bitter regret that if I had 
foreseen something more or something different — if in- 
stead of that hideous vision which poisoned the passion 
it conld not destroy, or if, even along with it, I could 
have had a foreshadowing of that moment when I looked 
on my brother's face for the last time, some softening 
influence would have been shed over my feeling towards 
him — pride and hatred would surely have been subdued 
into pity, and the record of those hidden sins would have 
been shortened. But this is one of the vain thoughts 
with which we men flatter ourselves. We try to believe 
that the egoism within us would have been easily melted, 
and that it was only the narrowness of our knowledge 
which hemmed in our generosity, our awe, our human 
piety, from submerging our hard indifference to the sen- 
sations and emotions of our fellow. Our tenderness and 
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eelf-renanciation eeem strong vhen oar egoism lias liad 
its day, when, after onr mean striving for a triumph that 
is to be anotlier'a lose, the trinmph comes suddenly, and 
we sliodder at it, because it is held oat by the chill hand 
of death. 

Onr arrival in Prague happened at night, and I was 
glad of this, for it seemed like a deferring of a terribly 
decisive moment, to be in the city for honrs without 
seeing it. As we were not to remain long in Pragne, 
but to go on speedily to Dresden, it was proposed that 
we should di-ive out the next morning and take a gen- 
eral view of the place, aa well as visit some of its specially 
interesting spots, before the heat became oppressive ; for 
we were in Angnst, and the season was hot and dry. 
But it happened that the ladies were rather late at their 
morning toilet, and, to my fathei-'s politely repressed bat 
perceptible annoyance, we were not in the carriage tili 
the morning was far advanced. I thought, with a sense 
of relief, as we entered the Jews' quarter, where we were 
to visit the old synagogne, that we should be kept in this 
flat, shut-up part of the city until we should all be too 
tired and too warm to go farther ; and so we should return 
without seeing more than the streets througii which we 
had already passed. That would give me another day's 
suspense — suspense, tlie only form in which a fearful 
spirit knows the solace of hope. But as I stood under 
the blackened, groined arches of that old eynagt^ne, 
made dimly visible by the seven thin candles in the 
sacred lamp, while our Jewish cicerone reached down 
the Eook of the Law, and read to us in its ancient 
tongue, I felt a sliuddering impression that this strange 
building, witli its shrunken lights, this surviving with- 
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ered remnant of medieval Jiidaiein, was of a piece witli 
my vision. TJioee darkened, dusty Christian eaints, with 
their loftier arches and their larger candles, needed the 
consolatory scorn with which they might point to a more 
shrivelled death in life than their own. 

As I expected, when we left the Jews' quarter the 
elders of oar party wished to return to the hotel. But 
now, instead of rejoicing in this, as I had done before- 
hand, I felt a Budden overpowering impnlse to go on at 
once to the bridge, and put an end to the suspense I had 
been wishing to protract. I declared, with nnusoal de- 
cision, that I would get out of the carriage and walk on 
alone ; they might return without me. My father, think- 
ing this merely a sample of my nsual " poetic nonsense," 
objected that I should only do myself harm by walking 
in the heat ; but when I peraisted, he said, angrily, that 
I might follow my own absurd devices, but that Schmidt 
(our courier) mnst go with me. I assented to this, and 
set off with Schmidt towards the bridge. I had no 
sooner passed from under the archway of the grand old 
gate leading on to the bridge than a trembling seized 
me, and I turned cold under the mid-day sun; yet I 
went on; I was in search of something^a small detail 
which I remembered with special intensity as part of 
my vision. There it was — the patch of colored light 
on the pavement transmitted through a lamp in the 
shape of a star. 
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Chaptee II. 



Befobe the antiiDiii was at an end, and while the 
brown leaves still stood thick on the beeches in oar 
park, iny brother and Bertha were engaged to each 
other, and it was understood that their marriage was 
to take place earl; in the next spring. In spite of the 
cerbunt; I bad felt from that moment on the bridge 
at Prague that Bertha would one daj be my wife, my 
oonstitntional timidity and distrast had continned to 
bennmb me, and the words in which I had sometimes 
premeditated a confession of my love Iiad died away 
nnnttered. The same conflict had gone on within me 
as before — the longing for an assurance of love from 
Bertha's lips, the dread lest a word of contempt and 
denial should fall upon me like a corrosive acid. What 
was the conviction of a distant necessity to me? I 
trembled under a present glance, I hungered after a 
present joy, I was clogged and chilled by a present fear. 
And so the days passed on : I witnessed Bertha's en- 
gagement and heard her marriage discnesed as if I were 
under a conscious nightmare, knowing it was a dream 
that would vanish, but feeling stifled under the graE^ 
of hard-clutching fingers. 

When I was not in Bertha's presence — and I was 
with her very often, for slie continned to treat me with 
a playful patronage that wakened no jealousy in my 
brother — I spent my time chiefiy in wandering, in stroll- 
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ivg, or taking long rides while the daylight lasted, and 
then ahntting myself tip with my nnread books ; for 
books had lost the power of chaining my attention. 
tiy self-coiiscionsness was heightened to that pitch of 
intensity in which onr own emotioDS take the form of 
a drama that urges iteelf imperatively on oar contem- 
plation, and wo begin to weep, less under the sense of 
our enSering than at the thought of it. I felt a sort of 
pitying anguish over the pathos of my own lot — the lot 
of a being finely organized for pain, but with hardly 
any fibres that responded to pleasure — to whom the 
idea of future evil robbed the present of its joy, and for 
whom the idea of future good did not still the uneasi- 
ness of a present yearning or a present dread. I went 
dumbly through that stage of the poet's sufiering in 
which he feels the delicioas pang of utterance, and 
makes an image of his sorrows. 

I was left entirely without remonstrance concerning 
this dreamy, wayward life. I knew my father's thought 
about rae — "That lad will never be good for anything 
in life : he may waste his years in an insignificant way 
on the income that falls to him: I shall not trouble 
myself about a career for him." 

One mild morning in the beginning of November 
it happened that I was standing outside the portico 
patting lazy old Oaasar, a Newfoundland almost blind 
with age, the only dog that ever took any notice of me 
— for the very dogs shnuned me, and fawned on the 
happier people about me — when the groom brought 
np my brother's horse which was to carry him to the 
hunt, and my brother himself appeared at the door, 
florid, broad-chested, and eelf-complacen^ feeling what 
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a good - uattired fellow he vas not to behave ineo- 
lently to ns all on the Btrength of his great advan- 
tages. 

" Latimer, old boy," he said to me, in a tone of com- 
paeaionate cordiality, " what a pity it is yon don't have 
a mn with the hounds now and then. The finest thing 
in the world for low spirits." 

" Iiow spirits I" I thought, bitterly, as he rode away ; 
" that's the sort of phrase with which coarse, narrow 
natures like yours think yon completely define experi- 
ence of which yon can know no more than yonr horse 
knows. It is to such as yon that the good of this world 
falls ; ready dalness, healtliy Beliishness, good-tempered 
conceit — these are the keys to happiness." 

The qaick thought came that my selfishness was even 
stronger than his — it was only a sufliering selfishness 
instead of an enjoying one. But then, again, my exas- 
perating insight into Alfred's self-complacent seal, his 
freedom from all the doubts and fears, the unsatisfied 
yearnings, the exquisite tortures of sensitiveness, that 
had made the web of my life, seemed to absolve me 
from all bonds towards him. This man needed no 
pity, no love; those fine influences would have been 
as little felt by him as the delicate white mist is felt 
by the rock it caresses. There was no evil in store 
for Jrnn: if he was not to marry Bertha, it would be 
because he had found a lot pleasanter to himself. 

Mr. Filmore's honse lay not more than half a mile 
beyond our own gates, and whenever I knew my broth- 
er was gone in another direction, I went there for the 
chance of finding Bertha at home. Later on in the day 
I walked thither. By a rare accident she was alone, 
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and we walked ont in the gronnds together, for she 
seldom went on foot beyond th» trimly swept gravel- 
walke. I remember what a bcantifnl sjlpb she looked 
to me as the low November son shone on ber blond 
hair, and she tripped along teasing me witb her nsnat 
light banter, to which I listened half fondly, half mood- 
ily : it was all the sign Bertha's myaterioaa inner eclf 
ever made to me. To-day perhaps the moodiness pre- 
dominated, for I had not yet shaken off the access of 
jealons hate which my brother had raised in me by his 
parting patronage. Suddenly I interrnpted and startled 
her by saying, almost fiercely, " Bertha, how can yon 
love Alfred)" 

She looked at me with surprise for a moment, but 
BOOQ her light smile came again, and she answered, 
sarcastically, "Why do you suppose I love him J" 

" How can yon ask that, Bertha ?" 

"What! your wisdom thinks I must love the man 
I'm going to marry! The most unpleasant thing in 
the world. I should quarrel with him ; I should be 
jealous of him ; onr menage would be conducted in a 
very ill-bred manner. A little quiet contempt contrib- 
utes greatly to the elegance of life." 

" Bertha, that is not your real feeling. Why do yon 
delight in trying to deceive me by inventing such cyn- 
ical speeches?" 

"I need never take the tronblo of invention in order 
to deceive you, my small Taseo " (that was the mocking 
name she usually gave me). "The easiest way to de- 
ceive a poet is to tell him the truth." 

She was testing the validity of her epigram in a dar- 
ing way, and for a moment the shadow of my vision — 
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the Bertha whose soni was no secret to me — passed be- 
tween me and the radiant g^,the playful sylph whose 
feelings were a fascinating mystery. I sappose I mnst 
hkTe ftbnddered, or betrayed in some other w^y utj 
momentary chill of horror. 

" TftssO}" she BsidfBeizing my wrist and peeping ronnd 
into my face, "are yon really beginning to diecern what 
a heartless girl I am t Why, yon are not half the poet 
I thought yoQ were; yon are actoally capable of be- 
lieving the truth about me." 

The shadow passed from between ns, and was no long- 
er the object nearest to me. The girl whose light fin- 
gers grasped me, wboee elfish, charming face looked into 
mine— who, I thought, was betraying an interest in my 
feelings that she would not have directly avowed — this 
warm-breathing jHvsence agun poeseeeed my eenses and 
imagination like a returning ^ren melody that had been 
overpowered for an instant by the roar of threatening 
waves. It was a mcnnent as delicious to me as the 
vrsking np to a coneeiosBness of yonth after a dream 
of middle age. I forgot everything but my passion, 
and said, with swinmiing eyes, 

"Bertha, shall yon love me when vre are first mar- 
ried? I wouldn't mind if yon really loved mo only 
for a little while." 

Her look of astonishment as she loosed my hand and 
started away from me recalled me to a sense of ray 
strange, my criminal indiscretion. 

"Forgive me," I said, hurriedly, as soon as I could 
speak again ; " I didn't know what I was saying." 

" Ah, Tasso'a mad fit has come on, I see," she answer- 
ed, quietly, for she had recovered herself sooner thaa 
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I had. " Let him go home and keep hia head cool. I 
must go in, for the sun is setting." 

I left her — full of iodignation aguDst myeelf. I had' 
let slip words which, if she reflected on them, might 
roase in her a sospicioa of my abnormal mental condi- 
tion — A BospieioD which of all things I dreaded. And 
besides that, I was ashamed of the apparent baseness 
I had committed in ntteriog them to my brother's be- 
trothed wife. I wandered home slowly, entering onr 
park tlirongh a private gate instead of by the lodges. 
As I approached the house, I saw a man dashing ofi at 
fnll speed from the stable-yard across the park. Bad 
any accident happened at home? !Iio; perhaps it was 
only one of my father's peremptory bnsiuess errands that 
required this headlong baste. Nevertheless I quicken- 
ed my pace without any distinct motive, and was soon 
at the house. I will not dweU on the scene I found 
there. Hy brother was dead — had been pitched from 
bis horse and killed on the spot by a concussion of the 
brain. 

I went up to the room where he lay, and where my 
father was seated beside him with s look of rigid despair. 
I had shunned my father more than any one since onr 
return home, for the radical antipathy between our nat- 
ures made my insight into his inner self a constant af- 
fliction to me. But now, as I went up to him, and stood 
beside him in sad silence, I felt the pi-esence of a new 
element that blended ns as we bad never been blended 
before. My father had been one of the most successful 
men in the money-getting world: he had bad no senti- 
mental Bufferings, no illness. The heaviest trouble that 
bad befallen him was the death of bis first wife. But 
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he married my mother booh after ; and I remember he 
Beemed exactly the same, to my keen childiBh oh&erva- 
tioD, the week after her death as before. But now, at 
last, a sorrow had come — the sorrow of old age, whicli 
sufEerB the more from the cmBhiDg of ita pnde and its 
]iopes, in proportion as the pride and hope are narrow 
and prosaic. His son was to have been married boob — 
would probably bare stood for the boroagh at the nest 
election. That Eon^B existence was the best motive that 
conld be alleged for making new parchaseB of land every 
year to ronnd ofE the estate. It is a dreary thing to live 
on doing the same things year after year withoot know- 
ing why we do them. Perhaps the tr^edy of disap- 
pointed youth and passion is less piteous than the trag- 
edy of disappointed age and worldliness. 

As I saw into the d^olation of my father's heart, I 
felt a movement of deep pity towards him, which was 
the beginning of a new affection — an affection that grew 
and strengthened in spite of the strange bitterness with 
which he regarded me in the first month or two after 
my brother's death. If it had not been for the soften- 
ing influence of my compassion for him — ^the first deep 
compassion I had ever felt— I should have been stang 
by the perception that my father transferred the inherit- 
ance of an eldest son to me with a mortified sense that 
fate had compelled him to the unwelcome course of 
caring for me as an important being. It was only in 
spite of himself that he began to think of me with anz- 
iona regard. There is hardly any neglected child, for 
whom death has made vaeant a more favored place, 
that will not understand what I mean. 

Gradually, however, my new deference to his wishes, 
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the effect of that patience which waa born of my pity 
for liim, won npon his affection, and he began to please 
himself with the endeavor to make me fill my brother's 
place ae fully as my feebler personality would admit. I 
Baw that the prospect which by-and-bj presented itself 
of my becoming Eertha's husband waa welcome to him, 
and he even contemplated in my ease what he had not 
intended in my brother's — that his son and daaghter-in- 
law shonld make one household with him. My softened 
feeling towards my father made this the happiest time I 
had known since childhood ; these last months in which 
I retained the delicione illnsion of loving Bertha, of 
longing and doubting and hoping that she loved me. 
She behaved with a certain new consciousness and dis- 
tance towards me after my brother's death ; and I, too, 
was under a double eouBtraint — that of delicacy towards 
my brother's memory and of anxiety as to the impres- 
sion ray abrupt words had left on her mind. Bat the 
additional screen this mutual reserve erected between 
us only brought me more completely under her power: 
no matter how empty the adytnm, so that the veil be 
thick enough. So absolute is our soul's need of some- 
thing hidden and uncertain for the maintenance of that 
doubt and hope and effort which are the breath of its 
life, that if the whole future were laid bare to us beyond 
to-day, the interest of all mankind would be bent on the 
honrs that lie between ; we shonld pant after the uncer- 
tainties of our one morning and our one afternoon ; we 
should rush fiercely to the Exchange for our last possi- 
bility of speculation, of success, of disappointment ; we 
should- have a glut of political prophets foretelling a 
crisis or a no-cnBis within the only twenty-four hours 
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left open to prophecy. Oonceive the condition of the 
hnroan mind if all propositions whatsoever were self- 
evident except one, whieh was to become self -evident at 
the close of a enmmer'B day, but in the mean time might 
be the Bnbject of question, of hjpotheBis, of debate. Art 
and philosophy, literatnre and science wonld fasten like 
bees on that one proposition that had the honey of prob- 
ability in it, and be the more eager becanee their enjoy- 
ment would end with sanset. Our impnlses, onr spir 
itual activities no more adjnst themselves to the idea of 
their future nullity than the beating of onr heart or the 
irritability of onr muscles. 

Bertha, the slim, fair-haired girl, whose present 
thoughts and emotions were an enigma to me amid 
the fatiguing obviousness of the other minds around 
me, was as absorbing to me as a single unknown to-day 
— as a single hypothetic proposition to remain problem- 
atic till sunset ; and all the cramped, hemmed-in belief 
and disbelief, trust and distrnBt, of my natnre welled 
ont in this one narrow channel. 

And she made me believe that she loved me. With- 
out ever quitting her tone of badinage and playful su- 
periority, she intoxicated me with the sense that I was 
necessary to her, that she was never at ease unless I 
was near her, submitting to her playful tyranny. It 
costs a woman so little effort to besot ne in this way ! 
A half-repressed word, a moment's nuexpected silence, 
even an easy fit of petulance on our account, will serve 
US as hashish for a long while. Out of the subtlest web 
of scarcely perceptible signs she set me weaving the 
fancy that she had always unconsciously loved me bet- 
ter than Alfred, but that, with the ignorant, fluttered 
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eensibiltty of a young girl, she had been imposed on by 
the charm that lay for her in the diBtinction of being 
admired and chosen by a man who made bo brilliant a 
fignrfi in the world as my brother. She satinzed her- 
self in a very gi'ac«ful way for her vanity and ambi- 
tion. What was it to me that I had the light of my 
wretched prevision* on the fact that now it was I who 
posseEsed at least all bat the personal part of my broth- 
er's advantages? Oar sweet illnsions are half of them 
conscious illnsions, like effects of color that we know to 
be made np of tinsel, broken glass, and rags. 

We were married eighteen months after Alfred's 
death, one cold, clear morning in April, when there 
came hail and sansbine both togetlier; and Berths, in 
her white silk and pale green leaves, and the pale enn- 
shineof her hair and eyes, looked like tlic spirit of the 
morning. My father was happier than he had thongbt 
of being again : my marriage, he felt sure, wonld com- 
plete the desirable modification of iny chamcter, and 
make me practical and worldly enough to take my place 
in society among sane men. For he delighted in Ber- 
tlia's tact and acatenese, and felt sure she would be mis- 
tress of me, and make nie what she chose; I was only 
twenty-one, and madly in love with her. Poor fatherl 
He kept tliat hope a little while after onr first year of 
marriage, and it was not quite extinct when paralysia 
came and saved him from atter disappointment. 

I shall hnrry thTongh the rest of my story, not dwell- 
ing BO much as I have hitherto done on my inward ex- 
perience. When people are well known to each other, 
tbey talk rather of what befalls tbem externally, leav- 
ing their feelings and sentiments to be inferred. 
80* Q* 
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We lived in a ronnd of visitB for some time after onr 
return home, giving splendid dinner-parties, and mak- 
ing a senfiatioD in our neigh borbood b; tlie new lustre 
of onr eqaipagc, for my father had reserved this dis- 
play of his increased wealth for the period of his son's 
marriage; and we gave oar acqnaintances liberal op- 
portnnity for remarking that it was a pitj I made bo 
poor a figare as an heir and a bridegroom. Tlie nerv- 
ous fatigue of this existence, the insiaceritieB and plat- 
itudes which I had to live through twice over — tbrongli 
m; inuer and outward sense — would have been mad- 
dening to me, if I had not had that sort of iutoxicated 
callousness which came from the delights of a first pas- 
sion. A bride and bridegroom, surrounded by all the 
appliances of wealth, hurried through the day by the 
whirl of society, filling their solitary moments with has- 
tily snatched caresses, are prepared for their future life 
together, as the novice is prepared for the cloister by- 
experiencing its ntniost contrast. 

Through all these crowded, excited months JBertha's 
inward self remained shronded from me, and I stilt read 
her thoughts only through the laugnage of her lips and 
demeanor. I had still the delicions human interest of 
wondering whetlier what I did and said pleased her, of 
longing to hear a word of Section, of giving a deli- 
cious exaggeration of meaning to her smile. Bnt I 
was conscious of a growing difierence in her manner 
towards me: sometimes strong enough to be called 
hanghty coldness, cutting and chilling me as the hail 
bad done that came across the sunshine on oar mar- 
riage morning; sometimes only perceptible in the dex- 
trous avoidance of a t^ie-d-tSie walk or dinner, to which 
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I had been looking foi'ward. I had beeo deeply paioed 
by this, had even felt a sort of crashing of tlw heart, 
from the eeiiBe that my brief day of happiness was near 
its setting ; bat still I remained dependent on Bertha, 
eager for tlie laet rays of a bliss that would soon be 
gone forever, hoping and watching for some after-glow 
more beantifnl from the impending night. 

I remember — how should I not remember? — the time 
when that dependence and hope ntterly left me, when 
the sadness I had felt in Bertha's growing estrangement 
became a joy that I looked back upon with longing, as 
a man might look back on the laet pains in a paralyzed 
limb. It was just after the close of my father's last ill- 
ness, which necessarily withdrew ns from society, and 
threw ns more upon each other. It was the evening of 
my father's death. On that evening the veil that had 
shrouded Bertha's soul from me, and made me find in 
her alone among my fellow-beings the bleseed possibility 
of mystery and doubt and expectation, was first witli- 
drawn. Perhaps it was the first day since the beginning 
of my passion for her in which that passion was com- 
pletely neutralized by the presence of an absorbing feel- 
ing of another kind. I had been watching by my fa- 
ther's death-bed : I had been witnessing the last titfal, 
yearniag glances his soul had cast back on the spent 
inheritance of life, the last faint consciousness of love 
he had gathered from the pressure of my hand. What 
arc all our personal loves when we have been sharing in 
that supreme agony} In the first moments when we 
come away from the presence of death every other rela- 
tion to the living is merged, to our feeling, in the great 
relation of a common nature and a common destiny. 
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It was ia that state of mind that I joined Bertha in 
her private sitting-room. She was seated in a leaning 
postare on a settee, with her back towards the door, the 
great rich coils o£ her blond hair aurmonnting her small 
neck, visible above the back of the settee. I remember 
as I closed the door behind me a cold tremnlonenesa seiz- 
ing me, and a vagne sense of being hated and lonely — 
vagne and strong, like a presentiment. I know how I 
looked at that moment, for I saw myself in Bertha's 
thought as she lifted her cutting gray eyes and looked 
at me — a miserable ghost-seer, snrronnded by phantoms 
in the noonday, trembling ander a breeze when the 
leaves were still, without appetite for the common ob- 
jects of hnman desire, but pining after the moonbeams. 
We were front to front with each other, and judged each 
other. The terrible moment of complete illamination 
had come to me, and I saw that the davkuess had hidden 
no landscape from me, but only a blank prosaic wall. 
From that evening forth, through the sickening years 
tliat followed, I saw all roand the narrow room of this 
woman's sonl ; saw petty artifice and mere negation 
wliere I had delighted to believe in coy sensibilitiee, and 
in wit at war with latent feeling; saw the light floating 
vanities of the girl defining themselves into the system- 
atic coc|uetry, the scheming selfiehneee, of the woman ; 
saw repulsion and antipathy hardening into cruel hatred, 
giving pain only for the sake of wreaking itself. 

For Bertba, too, after her kind, felt the bitterness of 
disillnsion. She had believed that my wild poet's pas- 
sion for her would make me her slave, and that, being 
her slave, I should execute her will in all things. With 
the essential shallowness of a negative^ unimaginative 
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natare, she was unable to coDceive tlie fact that seoBi- 
bilities were Anything else than weakneseea. She had 
thought my weaknesBes would pot me in her power, and 
Bhe fonnd them nnmsnageable forces. Onr poBitionB 
were reversed. Before marriage she had completely 
mastered my imagination, for she was a secret to me; 
and I created the unknonrn tboaght before which I trem- 
bled, as if it were hers. But now that her soul was laid 
open to me, now that I was compelled to share the pri- 
vacy of her motives, to follow all the petty devices that 
preceded her words and acts, she foand herself powerless 
with me, except to produce in. me the chill ebadder of 
repulsion — powerless, becanse I conid be acted on by no 
lever within her reach. I was dead to worldly ambitions, 
to social vanities, to all the incentives within the com- 
pass of her narrow imagination, and I lived nnder in- 
fluences utterly invisible to her. 

She was really pitiable to have such a hosband, and so 
all the world thought. A graceful, brilliant woman like 
Bertha, who smiled on morning callers, made a flgare in 
ball-rooms, and was capable of that h'ght repartee which, 
from such a woman, is accepted as wit, was secure of 
carrying ofF all sympathy from a husband who was sick- 
ly, abstracted, and, as some suspected, crack-brained. 
Even the servants in our house gave her the balance of 
their regard and pity. For there were no audible quar- 
rels between us ; our alienation, our repulsion ^m each 
other lay within the silence of our own hearts; and if 
the mistress went ont a great deal, and seemed to dia- 
like the master's society, was it not natural, poor thing? 
The master was odd. I was kind and just to my depend- 
ents, bat I excited ia them a shrinking, half-contemptnoos 
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pity ; for this class of men and womon are but slightly 
determined in their eetiinate of others by general con' 
fiidorations of character. They jndgc of persons as they 
judge of coins, and value those who pass current at a 
high rate. 

After a time I interfered so little with Bertha's habits 
that it might seem wonderful bow her hatred towards 
mo conld grow so intense and active as it did. But she 
had begnn to snepect, by some involuntary betrayals of 
mine, that there was an abnormal power of penetration 
in me — that fitfully, at least, I was strangely cognizant 
of her thoaghts and intentions; and she began to be 
hannted by a terror of me, which alternated every now 
and then with defiance. She meditated continoally how 
the incubns conld be shaken off her life, how she could 
be freed from this hateful bond to a being whom she at 
once despised as an imbecile and dreaded as an inquisi- 
tor. For a long wliile she lived in the hope that my 
evident wretchedness wonld drive me to the commission 
of suicide ; but suicide was not in my nature. I was 
too completely swayed by the sense that I was in the 
grasp of unknown forces to believe in my power of self- 
release. Towards my own destiny I had become entire- 
ly passive, for my one ardent desire had spent itself, and 
impulse no longer predominated over knowledge. For 
this reason I never thought of taking any steps towards 
a complete separation, which would have made our al- 
ienation evident to the world. Why should I msh for 
help to a new course, when I was only snffering from 
the consequences of a deed which had been the act of 
my intensest will ? That would have been the logic of 
one who liad desires to gratify, and I had no desires. 
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Bat Bertha and I lived more and more aloof from each 
other. The rich find it easy to live married and apart. 

That conrse of our life which I liave indicated in a 
few sentences filled the space of years. So mnch mis- 
ery, so slow and hideons a growth of hatred and sin may 
he cooipreesedinto a sentence 1 And men judge of each 
other's lives throngh this summary medium. They epit- 
omize the experience of their fellow-mortal, and pro- 
nounce judgment on him in neat syntax, and feel them- 
selves wise and virtuons — conquerors over the tempta- 
tions they define in well - selected predicates. Seven 
years of wretchedness glide glibly over tlie lips of tlie 
man who has never counted them out in moments of 
chill disappointment, of head and heart throbbinge, of 
. dread and vain wrestling, of remorse and despair. We 
learn words by rote, bnt not their meaning ; that must 
be paid for with oar life-blood, and printed in the snbtle 
fibres of our nerves. 

Bnt I will "hasten to finish my story. Brevity is 
justified at once to those who readily understand and 
to those who will never understand. 

Some years after my father's death I was sitting by 
the dim firelight in my library one January evening— 
eittiag in the leather cliair that used to he my father's 
— when Bertha appeared at the door, with a candle in 
her hand, and advanced towards me. I knew tlie ball- 
dress she had on — the white ball-dress, with the green 
jewels, shone upon by the light of the wax-candle, which 
lit up the medallion of the dying Cleopatra on the man- 
tel-piece. Why did she come to me before going ont? 
I had not seen her in the library, which was my habitual 
place, for months. Why did she stand befoie me witJi 
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the candle in her haod, with her crQel, contemptnons 
eyes fixed on me, and the glittering serpent, like a fa- 
miliar demon, on her breftBt i For a moment I thonght. 
this fulfilment of my vision at, Yienoa marked some 
dreadfal crisis in my fate, bnt I saw nothing in Bertha's 
mind, as she stood before me, except scorn for the look 
of overwhelming misery with which I sat before her. 
..." Fool, idiot, why don't you kill yonrself , then !" — 
that was her thought. Bat at length her thonghts re- 
verted to her errand, and she spoke aload. The appar- 
ently indifierent nature of the errand seemed to make 
a ridicnloos anticlimax to my prevision and my agita- 
tion. 

" I have had to hire a new maid. Fletcher is going 
to be married, and she wants me to ask yon to let her 
hasband have the pablic-hoase and farm at Moltoo. I 
wish him to have it. You most give the promise now, 
becanse Fletcher is going to-morrow morning — and 
qnickly, beeaose I'm in a hurry." 

" Very well ; you may promise her," I said, indiffer- 
ently, and Bertha swept out of the library again. 

I always shrank from the eight of a new person, and 
all the more when it was a person whose mental life 
was likely to weary my reluctant insight with worldly, 
ignorant trivialities. Bnt I shrank especially from the 
sight of this new maid, because her advent had been 
annonuccd to me at a moment to which I conld not 
cease to attach some fatality, I had a vague dread that 
I sbonld find her mixed up with the dreary drama of 
my life — that some new sickening vision would reveal 
her to me as an evil genius. When at last I did un- 
avoidably meet her, the vague dread was changed into 
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definite disgiiBt. She was a tall, wiry, dark-eyed wom- 
an this Mrs. Arcber, with a face hacdaome eoongh to 
give her coarse bard nature the odious finiBh of bold, 
self-confident coqnetry. That waa enoogh to make me 
avoid her, quite apart from the contemptnoaa feeling 
with which she contemplated me. I seldom saw her; 
bnt I perceived that she rapidly became a favorite with 
her mistrefls, and after the lapse of eight or nine months, 
I began to be aware that there had arisen in Bertha's 
mind towards this woman a mingled feeling of fear and 
dependence, and that this feeling was associated with 
ill-defined images of candle-light scenes in her dressing- 
room, and the locking np of something in Bertha's cab- 
inet. My interviews with my wife had become so brief 
and so rarely solitary that I had no opportnnity of per- 
ceiving these images in her mind with more definite- 
ness. The recollections of the past become contracted 
in the rapidity of thonght till they sometimes bear 
hardly a more distinct resemblance to the external 
reality than the forms of an Oriental alphabet to the 
objects that suggested them. 

Besides, for the last year or more, a modification bad 
been going forward in my mental condition, and waa 
growing more and more marked. Mj insight into the 
minds of those aronnd me was becoming dimmer and 
more fitful, and the ideas that crowded my double con- 
scionenese became less and less dependent on any per- 
sonal contact. All that; was personal in me seemed to 
be saSering a gradual death, so that I was losing the 
organ through which the personal agitations and proj- 
ects of others could affect me. But along witli this re- 
lief from wearisome insight, there was a new develop- 
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ment of what I conclnded — as I have eince fonnd right- 
ly — to be a provision of external scenes. It was as if 
the relation between me and my fellow-men was more 
and more deadened, and my relation to what we call 
the inanimate was qnickened into new life. The more 
I lived apart from society, and in proportion as my 
wretchedness subsided from the violent throb of ago- 
nized passion into the dnlness of habitual pain, the 
more frequent and vivid became such visions as that I 
had had of Fragae — of Btrange cities, of sandy plains, 
of gigantic mins, of midnight shies with strange bright 
constellations, of mountain passes, of grassy nooks flecked 
with the afternoon snnsbine throngh the boughs. I was 
in the midst of all these scenes, and in all of them one 
presence seemed to weigh on me in all these mighty 
shapes — the presence of something anknown and piti- 
less. For continual sufEering had annihilated religions 
faith within me ; to the utterly miserable — the anlov- 
ing and the unloved — there is no religion possible, no 
worship but a worship of devils, and beyond all these, 
and continnally reeniTing, was the vision of my death 
— the pangs, the suSocation, the last struggle, when life 
wonld be grasped at in vain. 

Things were in this state near the end of the seventh 
year. I had become entirely free from insight, from 
my abnormal cognizance of any other consciousness 
than my own, and instead of intmding involantarily 
into the world of other minds, was living continnally 
in my own solitary future. Bertha was aware that I 
was greatly changed. To my surprise she bad of late 
seemed to seek opportunities of remaining in my socie- 
ty, and had cultivated that kind of distant yet familiar 

Digiiizcdt* Google 



THE LIBTED VEIL. 371 

talk ^hich ia cnBtomary betweei) a hmband and wife 
who Hve in polite and irrevocable alienation. I bore 
this with langnid BDbmisBioD,ai)d withont feeling onongli 
interest in her motives to be roused into keen observer 
tion ; yet I conld not help perceiving something trioiu- 
phant and excited in her carriage and the expression 
of her face — something too snbtle to express itself in 
words or tones, bat giving one the idea that she lived 
in a state of expectation or hopefnl sospenBe. My chief 
feeling was satisfaction that her inner self was once 
more shut out from me ; and I almost revelled for the 
moment in the absent melancholy that made me answer 
her at croB8-pnrposes, and betray utter ignorance of what 
she had been saying. I remember well the look and 
the smile with which she one day said, after a mistake 
of this kind on my part, " I used to think yon were a 
clairvoyant, and that was the reason why you were so 
bitter against other clairvoyants, wanting to keep yonr 
monopoly; but I see now you have become rather 
dnller than the rest of the world." 

I said nothing in reply. It occurred to me that her 
recent obtrusion of herself upon me might have been 
prompted by the wish to test my power of detecting 
some of her secrets; but I let the thought drop again 
at once; her motives and her deeds had no interest for 
me, and whatever pleasures she might be seeking, I bad 
no wish to balk her. There was stilt pity in my soul 
for every living thing, and Bertha was living — was sur- 
rounded with possibiHties of misery. 

Just at this time there occurred an event which roused 
me somewhat from my inertia, and gave me an interest 
iu the passing moment that I had thought impossible 
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for me. It was a visit from Charlee Mennier, who hkd 
written me word that he was coming to England tot 
relaxation from too etreanoas labor, and would like to 
see me. Mennier had now a European repntation ; bat 
his letter to me ezpreaaed that keen remembrance of an 
early regard, an early debt of sympathy, which is in- 
separable from nobility of character ; and I, too, felt as 
if hiB presence woald be to me like a transient resarrec- 
tion into a happier pre^xistence. 

He came, and as far as possible I renewed onr old 
pleasare of making t&te-di^ ezcnreions, thongh instead 
of monntains and glaciers and the wide bine lake, we 
had to content ourselves with mere slopes and ponds 
and artificial plantations. The years had changed na 
both, but with what difEerent result I Meunier was now 
a brilliant figure in society, to whom elegant women 
pretended to listen, and whose acqnaintance was boasted 
of by noblemes ambitious of brains. He repressed with 
the atmost delicacy all betrayal of the shock which I am 
snre he must have received from our meeting, or of a 
desire to penetrate into my condition and circnmstances, 
and sought by the utmost exertion of his charming so- 
cial powers to make our reunion agreeable. Bertha was 
much struck by the unexpected fascinations of a visitor 
whom she had expected to find presentable only on the 
score of his celebrity, and put forth all her coquetries 
and accomplishments. Apparently she succeeded in at- 
tracting bis admiration, for his mannei* towards her was 
attentive and flattering. The effect of his presence on 
me was so benignant, especially in those renewals of onr 
old Ute-drUte wanderings when he poured foi'tb to me 
wonderful narratives of his professional experience, that 
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more than once, when his talk tnroed on the psychologi- 
cal relations of disease, the tbonght croeeed my mind 
that, if his stay with mo were long enongh, I might pos- 
sibly bring myself to tell this man the secrets of my lot. 
Might there not lie some remedy for me, too, in hie sci- 
ence ? Might there not at least lie somo comprehension 
and sympathy ready for me in his large and easceptible 
mindt Bat the thought only flickered feebly now and 
then, and died out before it could become a wish-. The 
horror I had of again breaking in on the privacy of an- 
other soul made me, by an irrational instinct, draw the 
ahrond of concealment more closely around my own, as 
we automatically perform the gesture we feel to be want- 
ing in another. 

When Meunier's visit was approaching its conclnsion, 
there happened an event which caused some excitement 
in onr household, owing to the surprisingly strong effect 
it appeared to produce on Bertha — on Bertha, tie self- 
possessed, who usually seemed inaccessible to feminine 
agitations, and did even her hate in a self -restrained, 
hygienic manner. This event was the sudden severe 
illness of her maid, Mm. Archer. I have reserved to 
this moment the mention of a circumstance which had 
fon^d itself on my notice shortly before Meunier's ar- 
rival — namely, that there had been some quarrel between 
Bertha and this maid, apparently daring a visit to a dis- 
tant family, in which she hod accompanied her mistress. 
I had overheard Archer speaking in a tone of bitter in- 
solence, which I should have thought an adequate reason 
for immediate dismissal. No dismissal followed ; on the 
contrary, Bertha seemed to be silently putting up with 
personal incoQTeniencw from the exhibition of this 
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womna'a temper. I was the more astonished to obeerve 
that her illness seemed a cause of strong solicitude to 
Bertha ; that she was at the bedside night and day, and 
would allow no one else to officiate aa head-nurse. It 
happened that oar family doctor -was oot on a holiday — 
an accident which made Mennier's presence in the honee 
doubly welcome, and he apparently entered into the case 
with an interest which seemed so much stronger thau 
the ordinary professional feeling that one day, when he 
had fallen into a long fit of silence after visiting her, I 
said to him, 
" Is this s very pecnliar case of disease, Mennierl" 
"No," he answered, "it is an attack of peritonitis, 
which will be fatal, bat which does not differ physically 
from many other cases that have come nnder my obser- 
vation. But I'll tell yon what I have on my mind. I 
want to make an experiment on this woman, if yoa will 
give me permission. It can do her no harm — will give 
her no pain — ^for I shall not make it until life is extinct 
to all purposes of sensation. I want to ti7 the effect 
of transfusing blood into her arteries after the heart has 
ceased to beat for some minutes. I have tried the ex- 
periment again and again with animals that have died 
of this disease, with astounding results, and I want to 
try it on a human subject I have tlie small tubes nec- 
essary in a case I have with me, and the rest of the ap- 
paratus could be prepared readily. I should use my own 
blood — take it from my own arm. This woman won't 
live through the night, I'm convinced, and I want yon 
to promise me jonr assistance in making the experi- 
ment. I can't do without another hand, but it would 
perhaps not be well to call in a medical assistalnt from 
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among jonr proTincial doctors. A disagreeable, fooliBh 
version of the thing might get abroad." 

" Have yon spoken to my wife on the subject t" I 
said, "because she appears to be pecnliarlj Bensitive 
about this woman ; she has been a favorite maid." 

" To tell you the truth," said Meanier, " I don't want 
her to know aboat it. There are always imsaperable dif- 
ficulties with women in these matters, and the effect ou 
the supposed dead body may be startling. Yon and I 
will sit ap together, and be in readiness. When certain 
symptoms appear I shall take yon in, and at the right 
moment we mnst manage to get everyone else out of 
the room." 

I need not give our further conversation on the sub- 
ject. He entered very fully into the details, and over- 
came my repnlsion from them by exciting in me a min- 
gled awe and curiosity concerning the possible results 
of his ezperiment. 

We prepared everything, and be instructed me in my 
part as asGietant. He bad not told Bertha of his abso- 
lute conviction that Archer would not survive through 
the night, and endeavored to persuade her to leave the 
patient and take a night's rest. But she was obstinate, 
suspecting the fact that death was at hand, and suppos- 
ing that ho wished merely to save her nerves. She re- 
fused to leave the sick-room. Mennier and I sat up to- 
gether in the library, he making frequent visits to the 
sick-room, and returning with the inform^ion that the 
case was taking precisely the coarse he expected. Once 
he said to me, " Can you imagine any cause of ill-feel- 
ing this woman has against her mistress, who is so de- 
voted to her?" 
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" I think there was eome misunderstandiDg betweeo 
them before her illaeee. Why do yon ask?" 

"BecaoBe I have observed for the last five or six 
hoars — since, I fancy, she has lost all hope of recovery 
— there seems a atrange prompting in her to say some- 
thing which pain and failing strength forbid her to ut- 
ter ; and there is a look of hideous meaning in -her eyes, 
which she tarns continaally towards her mistress. In 
this disease the mind often remains singalarly clear to 
the last." 

" I am not surprised at an indication of malevolent 
feeling in her," I said. " She is a woman who has al- 
ways inspired me with distnist and dislike, bat she man- 
aged to insinuate herself into her mistress's favor." 

Jtieunier remained silent after this, looking at the fire 
with an air of absorption, till he went np-stairs again. 
He remained away longer than nsnal, and on returning, 
said to me, quietly, " Come now." 

I followed him to the chamber where death was hov- 
ering. The dark hangings of the large bed made a back- 
ground that gave a strong relief to Bertha's pale face as 
I entered. She started forward as she saw me enter, 
and then looked at Henuier with an expression of an- 
gry inquiry ; but he lifted up his hand as if to impose 
silence, while he fixed bis glance on the dying woman 
and felt her pulse. The face was pinched and ghastly, 
a cold perspiration was on the forehead, and the eyelids 
were lowered so as almost to conceal the large dark 
eyes. After a minute or two, Mennier walked ronnd to 
the other side of the bed where Bertha stood, and with 
his usual air of gentle politeness towards her begged her 
to leave the patient under our care — eTerythio^f should 
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be done for her — slie was no longer in a state to be con- 
scions of an affectionate presence. Bertha was hesitat- 
ing, apparently almost willing to believe his aeeurance 
and to comply. She_ looked rottnd at the ghastly dying 
face, as if to read the confirmation of that assurance, 
when for a moment the lowered eyelids were raised 
again, and it seemed as if the eyes were looking towards 
Bertha, but blankly. A shndder passed throngh Ber- 
tha's frame, and she returned to her station near the pil- 
low, tacitly implying that she would not leave the room. 

The eyelids were lifted no more. Once I looked at 
Bertha as she watched the face of the dying one. She 
wore a rich peignoir, and her blond hair was half cov- 
ered by a lace cap ; in her attire she was, as always, an 
elegant woman, fit to figure in a picture of modern aris- 
tocratic life ; but I asked myself how that face of hers 
could ever have seemed to me the face of a woman bora 
of woman, with memories of childhood, capable of pain, 
needing to be fondled ? The features at that moment 
looked so preternaturally sharp, the eyes were bo hard 
and eager — she looked like a cruel immortal, finding her 
spiritual feast in the agonies of a dying race. For acnjps 
those hard features there came something like a flasli 
when the last hour had been breathed out, and we all 
felt that the dai-k veil had completely fallen. 

What secret was tliere between Bertlia and this wom- 
an ? I turned my eyes from her with a horrible dread 
lest my insight should return, and I should be obliged 
to see what had been breeding about two unloving 
women's hearts. I felt that Bertha had beea watching 
for the moment of death as the sealing of her secret ; I 
thanked Heaven it could remain sealed for me. 
31 R 
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MeDoier eaid, quietly, " Gone." He tlieii gave bis arm 
to Berthit, and ehe sabtnitted to be led out of the room. 

I Biippoae it was at her order that two female attend- 
aatB came into the room, and dismissed the younger one 
who had been present before. When they entered, 
Hennier had already opened the artery in the long thin 
neck that lay rigid on the pillow, and I dismissed them, 
ordering them to remain at a distance till we rang ; the 
doctor, I said, bad an operation to perform — ^he was not 
snre abont the death. For the next twenty ininntes I 
forgot everything bnt Mennier and the experiment in 
which he was so absorbed, that I think his senses wonld 
have been closed against all sonnds or sights that had 
no relation to it. It wae my task at first to keep ap the 
artificial respiration in the body after the transfnsion 
had been effected, but presently Mennier relieved me, 
and I conld see the wondrona slow retnm of life; the 
breast began to heave, the inspirations became stronger, 
the eyelids quivered, and the soul seemed to have re- 
turned beneath them. The artificial respiration was 
withdrawn ; still the breathing continued, and there 
was a movement of the lips. 

Just then I heard the handle of the door moving ; I 
suppose Bertha had heard from the women that they 
had been dismissed ; probably a vague fear had arisen 
in her mind, for she entered with a look of alarm. She 
came to the foot of the bed and gave a stifled cry. 

The dead woman's eyes were wide open, and met hers 
in full recognition — the recognition of hate. With a sud- 
den strong efEort the hand that Bertha had thought for- 
ever still was pointed towards her, and the haggard face 
moved. The gasping, eager voice said : 
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"Yon mean to poison yoav haaband — the poison is 
ia tho black cabinet — I got it for yon — you laughed 
at me, aud told lies about mo behind my back, to make 
me disgusting — because you were jealous — are yon 
Borrj — now V 

The lips coDtiuued to mnrmar, but the Bounds were 
no longer distinct. Soon there was no sound — only a 
slight movement: the Same had leaped out, and waa be- 
ing extinguished the faBter. The wretched woman's 
heartstrings had been set to hatred and vengeance; the 
spirit of life had swept the chords for an instant, and 
was gone again forever. Good God I ' This is what it 
is to live again— to wake up with our unstilled thirst 
upon us, with our nnnttered curses rising to onr lips, 
with our muscles ready to act out their half-committed 
sins. 

Bertha stood pale at the foot of the bed, quivering 
and helpless, despairing of devices, like a canning animal 
whose hiding-places are surrounded by swift-advancing 
itame. Even Mennier looked paralyzed; life for that 
moment ceased to be a scientific problem to him. Ae 
for me, this scene seemed of one texture with the rest 
of my existence : horror was my familiar, and this new 
revelation was only like an old pain recurring with 
new circumstances. 

******** 

Since then Bertha and I have lived apart — she in her 
own neighborhood, the mistress of half our wealth, I as 
a wanderer in foreign countries, until I came to this 
Devonshire nest to die. Bertha lives pitied and admired 
— for what had I against that charming woman, whom 
every one but myself could have been happy with? 
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There bad been no witness of the scene in tlie dying- 
room except Mennier, and while Menoier lived liia lips 
were sealed by a promise to me. 

Once or twice, weary of wandering, I rested in a fa- 
vorite spot, and my heart went ont towards the men 
and women and children whose faces were becoming 
familiar to mo ; but I was driven away again in terror 
at tlie approach of my old insight — driven away to live 
continnally with the one Unknown Presence revealed 
and yet hidden by the moving cnrtain of the earth and. 
sky. Till at last disease took hold of me and forced me 
to rest hero — forced mo to live in dependence on my 
servants. And then the cnrse of insight, of my double 
consciousness, came again, and has never left mo. I 
know all their narrow thonghts, their feeble regard, 
their half-wearied pity. 

It is the 20th of September, 18S0. I know these fig- 
ores I have juBt written, as if they were a long-familiar 
inscription. I have seen them on this page in iny desk 
nnnnmbered times, when the scene of my dying stmggle 
has opened upon me. ... 
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